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THE carfew tolls the koell of pucing day, ' 
The lowing herd wind Aowly o'er the lea. 
The plowman homewards plod* his weary way. 
And leavei the world to darknefs and to me. 

Now ^es the glimmering landfcape on the figh^ 
And all the air a folemn ftillnefi holdj. 
Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight. 
And drowfy tinklings hill the diOant folds; 

Vo L. IV. A Save 



Szve that from T'phddr ivy-inantled'tow'r 
The mopping owl does to the moon cOmpIam 
6f fiich,' as wand'ting nS^r her fecret bow'r, 

Moleft her ancienty folitary reign. 

" ■ ■ *.';•■'■'■ 

Beiieatli't£o^'ni0g^ that yew-bee's (hade,* 

Where heaves'die tidrf in xiiany a mould'rino: heapy 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid. 

The rude Forefathers of the hamlet fleep^ 

•■*..■. ■ ■ ■ . » t . • 

T&e pire^czy cail of iiicenfe-bfeathuig Mbm, 
The Mallow twittering frc^m the ^raw-built fhed^ 
The cock's ffirill clarion^ or the' echoing Kom, 
No more fhall roufe them from their lowly bed. 

For them no mor^ the blazing hearth (ball bum# 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care : 
No children run to lifp their Are's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kiis to fhare. 

Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield» 
Their forrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their teem afield ! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ilutdy ftroke f 

Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys, and deiliny obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear^ with a difdainful imile. 
The Ihort and fimpk axuuls of the poor. 
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The tdaft of heraldry, the pomp of powV, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gare/ 
Await alike th' inevitable hour. 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye Froud, impute to Thefe the faulty 
If Mem'ry o'er their Tomb no Trophies raifej 
Where through the long- drawn iflc and fretted vaiiU 
The pealing anthem fwells the note of praife; 

Can ftoried urn or animated buft 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filent duft. 
Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold car of Death ? 

Perhaps in this negle£led fpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeflial fire ; 
Hands, that tlie rod of empire might have fw<ay'di 
Or wak'd to extafy the living lyra 

But Elnbwledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the fpoils of Time did ne'er unroll ; 
Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the fouL 

Full many a gein of pureft ray ferene^ ^ 
The dark unfathom'd cav^s of oc^an bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen^ 
And wafte its fweetnefs on the defart air. 

A 2 Some 



( 4 ) 

Some village-Hampden, that with dauntlefs breaft 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood ; 
Some mute inglorioijs Milton here may reft, 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country's blood« 

Th' applaafe of lift'ning fenates to command. 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife. 
To fcatter plenty o*er a fmiling land. 
And read their hifl'ry in a nation's eyes 

i 
Their lot forbad : nor circumfcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confined : 

Forbad to wade through (laughter to a throne. 

And (hut the gates of mercy on mankind. 

The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide. 
To quench the blufhes of ingenuous fhame^ 
Or heap the fhririe of Luxury and Pride 
With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame. . 

Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife. 
Their fober wifhe^ never learn'd to ftray ; 
Along the cool fequefter'd vale of life ' 
They kept the noifelefs tenor of their way. 

Yet ev'n thefe bones from infult to proted 

Some frail memorial ftill ereded nigh. 

With uncouth rhinies and fhapelefs fculpture deck'd^ 

Implores the pafling; tribute of a figh* 

Thei] 
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Their name, their years, fp^It by th* unletter'4 Mufe, ' 
The place of fame and elegy fupply ; 
And many a holy text around fhe flrews. 
That teach the ruftic moralift to dye. 

For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey. 
This pleafing anxious being e'er reiign'd. 
Left the warm pre^infls of the chearful day. 
Nor call one longing ling'ring look behind ? 

On fome fond breaA the parting fpul relies. 
Some pious drops the'clofing eye requires ; 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 
Ev'n in our Afhes live their wonted Fires. 

For thee, who mindful of th* unhonour'd Dead. 
Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 
If chance, by lonely Contemplation led, 
Some kindred Spirit (hall inq^uire thy fate^ 

I 

Haply fome hoary-headed fwain may fay, 
' Oft have we feen him at the peep of dawn 
' Brufhing with haHy fteps the dews away 

* To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 

* There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 

* That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 

* His lilUefs length at noon-tide would he flretch, 
^ And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

A 3 < Hard 
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Har4 by yoo wood, now finiling as in fcorni 
Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 
Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn. 
Or craz'd with care, or crofs*d in hopelefs loye. 

One mori) I mifj'd him on the cuftom'd hill. 
Along the heath and near his fav'rite tree ; 
Another came ; nor yet befide the rijl, 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he j 

The next with dirges due in fad array. 
Slow through the church-way path we faw him born. 
Approach and read (for thou canft read) the lay, 
Grav'd on the Hone beneath yon agp4 thorn. 

The EPITAPH. 

TJf^RE refts his head upon the lap of Earthy 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unkntnun ; 
Fair Science froixjn^ d not on his humble hirth^ 
And Melancholy marked him for her oivn* 

Large ivas his bounty^ and his foul Jtncere^ 

Heaven did a recompence as largely fend: 

JUe gave to Misery all he had, a tear^ 

He gained from Hea'v'n Ctwoas all he 'wijh^dj a friend, 

Ko farther feek his merits to Jifckfet 
Or drarw his frailties from their dread ahodf^ 
(There they alike in tremUing bffe rtpofe) 
^ht bofom cf his Father and hit Qod, 
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HYMN to ADVERSITY. 

'^ By the Same. 

DAUGHTER of Jove, relentlefs Pow'r, ^ 
Thoa Tamer of the human breafl, 
Wbofe iron fcourge and tort'rihg hour 

The Bad affright, afflia the Beft ! 
Boun^ IB; tliy adamantine chain 
The proud are taught to tafte of pain, * « 

And purple tyiants vainly groaii 
With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 

When firft thy Sire to fend on earth 

Virtue, his darling Child, defign'd> 
To thee he gave the heavenly Birth, • 

And bade to fonn her infant mind* 
Stem rugged nurfe ! thy rigid lore 
With patience many a year fhe bore : 
What forrow was, thou badfft her know. 
And from her own fhe learn'd to melt at others^ woe« 

Scared at thy frown terrific, fly 

Self-pleafing Folly's idle brood. 
Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy^ 

And leave us leifure to be good. ' * 

Light they difpeife, and with them go 
The fummer Friend, the flattering Foe ; 
By vain Profperity received. 
To her they vow their truth, and are again bellered. 

A 4 Wifdom 
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- Wifdojn in ikblc garb amy'd. 

Immersed in rapt'roas thooght profound. 
And Melancholy^ iilent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the.ground. 
Still on thy Solemn fteps attend i 
Warm Charity, the gen'ral friendy 
With Juftice to.hcrfelf fevere, , 
And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-'pleafing tear. 

Ph ! gently on thy Sappliant-s head. 

Dread. Goddefs, lay thy chail'ning hand I 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, 

Nor circled with the vengeful Band 
(As by the Impious thou art feen) 
With thund'ring voice, and threatening mieti> 
With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 
Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and ghaiUy Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear. 

Thy milder influence impart. 
Thy philofophic Train be there 

To foften, not to wound my heart. 
The gen'rous fpark extindl revive. 
Teach me to love, and to forgive, 
£xa& my own defeds to fcan. 
What otljiers are to feel, and know myfelf a man. 
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EDUCATION. 

A POEM: 

IN TWO CANTOS. 
Written in Imitation of the Style and Manner of 

S P E N S E R's Fairy Qv e e v. 

Infcrib^d to Lady Langham, Widow of Sir John 

Lang HAM, Bart. 

By GILBE.RT WEST, Efq; 

Unum ftudium 'vere liherale efty quod liherum facit. Hoc fa^ 
pientia ftudium eftj fublime^ forte^ magnanitnum : cat^ra 
pujUla & puerilia /unt, — Plus fcire njclle quam fit /at is iU" 
temperantia genus eft, ^id^ . quod ifld liheralium artium 
confedatio mohftosy <verbofosy intempefti^osy fibi pl^entesfacit^ 
\^ idea non dicentes necejariay quia fupervacua didicerunt. 

Sen, £p. 88. 

O Goodly Discipline! from hcav'n y-fprong ! 
Parent of Science, queen of Arts refin'd ! 
To whom the Graces, and the fJine belopg :' 
1 bid thofe Graces y in fair chorus joined 

With 
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With each bright Virtue, that adorns the min4 1 
P bid the Mufesy thine harmcmioaa train, ' 
Who by thy aid eril humai^iz'd mankind| 
Infpire, dired, and moralize the ftrain, 
fh^t dotJi effajr to teach thy treafurcs. how to gaih |- 

And Thov, whofe pious and maternal care^ • 
The fubftitute-of heavenly Providence, 
With tendereft love my orphan life did rear. 
And train me up to manly ftrength And fenfe ; 
With mildeft awe, and virtuous i][^fiaence. 
Directing my unpradlis'd wayward feet 
To the fmooth walks of Truth and Innocence ; 
Where Happinefs heart-felt, Contentment fweet, 
jPhilofophy divine aye hold thpir bleft retreat. 

Thou, moft belov'd, moft honour'd, mofl rever'd ! 
Accept this verfe, to thy large merit due ! 
And blame me not, if by each tye endear'd. 
Of nature, gratitude, and friend (hip true. 
The whiles this moral the/is I purfue. 
And trace the plan of goodly » Nurture o'et, 
I bring thy modeft *uirtues into view ; 
And proudly boaft that from tfy precious ftore. 
Which erU enrich'd my heart, I drew this faored lore, 

» Nurture, Education. 
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And diosy I weeni thus (hall I beft repay 
The valued gifts, thy careful love beftow'd ; 
If imitating Thee, well as I may, 
I labour to dlffufe th' important good, 
'Till this great truth by all be underHood ; 
** That all the pious duties which we owe, 
** Our parents, friends, our country and our God | 
" The feeds of every virtue here below, 
f f From Di/cifline alone, and early Cultun grow.'* 



CANTO L 
ARGUMENT, 

The Knight 9 as fa^TMDlA^s ibou/e 

Hi hij young Son conn;tys^ 
hftaidhy Custom ; nuith him fights^ 

And bis vain pride di/mojfs* 

I. 

A Gentle Knight there was, whofe noble deeds 
O'er Fairy Land by Fame were blazon'd round : 
For warlike enterprize, and fage « areed^ 
Emong the chief alike was he renown'd ; 



^ P«dM is a Greek word^ fignifyuig Edocitioiif 
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Whence with tlic marks pf higheft honoun crpwn'd 
By Gloriana, in domeflic peace. 
That port to which the wife are ever bound. 
He anchored was, and chang'd the tofiing feaji 

Of buftling biify life, for calm fequeiler'd eafe. 

11. 
Therie in domeftic virtue rich and great 
As erft in public, 'mid his wide domain. 
Long in primaeval patriarchal llate, 
The lord, the judge, the father of the plain. 
He dwelt ; and with him, in the golden chain 
Of wedded faith y-link*d, a matron fage 
Aye dwelt ; fweet partner of his joy and pain. 
Sweet charmer of his youth, friend of his age, 

Skill'd to improve his blifs, his forrovys to aiTuage. 

III. 
From this fair uqion, not pf fordid gain, 
Bat merit flmilar and mutual love, 
True fource of lineal virtue, fprung a train 
Of youths and virgins ; like the beauteous grove. 
Which round the temple of Olympic Jo^ef 
Begirt with youthful bloom the «* parent tree. 
The /acred olive ; whence old Elis wove 

* Parent ttee, the facred cHve,^ This tree grew in the Ahis, or facr 

(rove of Olympick Jupiter at Olympia, having, as the Eleans pretende 

been originally planted there by Hercules, It was efteemed facred, and frc 

that were taken the Olympic crowns. See Paufanias, Eliac. and tl 

Dltt<utiLjion on the Olympic games. 

• . A 
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Her verdant crowns of peaceful viftory, 
The ^ guerdons of bold flrength, and fwift adlivit^^ 

IV. 
So round their noble parents goodly rcfe 
Thefe generous fcyons : they with watchful cart 
Still, as the fwelling paffions *gan difclofe 
The buds of future virtues, did prepare 
Wth prudent culture the young ihopts to rear: 
And aye in this endearing pious toil 
They by a ^ Palmer fage inftru£led were. 
Who from deep thought and fludious fearch erewhile 
Had learnt to n^end the heart, and till the human foil. 

V. 
For by coeleftial Wifdom whilom led 
Through all th' apartments of th' immortal mind. 
He viewM the fecret ftores, and mark'd the « fled 
To judgment, wit, and memory affign'd ; 
' And how feniation and refledlion join'd 
To fill with images her darkfome grotte^ 
Where variouily disjointed or combined. 
As reafon, fancy, or opinion wrought. 
Their various mafks they play'd, and fed her penfive thought. 

s Gaerdoot, rewards. 

f Palmer, pilgrim. The Perfon kere figniiied is Mr. Locke, ^liarac- 
(crixed bjr hit works. * 

t Sted, place, ftatioA* 

VI. Alfc 
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VI. 
i Alfe through the fields of Science had he flfayM 
With eager fearch> send fent his piercing eye 
Through each learned /cJhool, each philo/ophic Jhadcg 
Where Trtab and Firtue crft were deem'd to l^ej 
If haply the fair vagrants he ^ mote fpy. 
Or hear the mufic of their charming lore : 
But all unable there to fatisfy 
His curious foul, he turned him to explored 
, *rhe Jacrednvrit 0/ Faith ; to learn j believe^ adore; 

vn. 

Thence foe profefs'd of Faljhood and Deceit i 
Thofe fly artificers of tyranny, 
* Aye holding up before uncertain ftet 
His faithful light, to Knowledge^ Liberty i 
Mankind he led, to Ci^il Policy^ 
And mild Religiof^s charitable law ; 
That fram'd by Mercy and Benignity 
The perfecuting fword forbids to draw. 
And free-created fcnk with penal terrors awe; 

VIE. 
1 Ne with theft glorious gifts elate and vain 
Lock'd he his wifdom up in churlifh pride ; 
Buti (looping from his height^ would even dcigii 
Orhe feeble ileps oSJn/an^ to guide; 

Ik Alfe, alio, further. i Mote, might* 

k Aye, ever* * Nc, nor. 
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itehlal gloiy Him therefore betide ! 
Let every generops yoatii his praife proclaim ! » 

Who» wand'ring throogJi the world's rude foreft widey 
By him Jbath been' y-taoght his courfe to fiame 

To Firtfig'sSw^^ abodes^ and heav'n-aipirin^ Fa/^ f 

IX. 
For tiUs the Fairy Khic^t with anxious thought^ 
And fond paternal care his counfel pray'd ; 
And him of gentleft conrtefy befought 
His gaidance to vonchfafe and friendly aid ; 
The while his tender offspring he convey'd, 
Throagh devious paths to that fecure retreat ; 
Where fage Pjedia, with each tuneful maid. 
On a wide mount had fix'd her rural feat, 

'Mid flow*ry gardes pl^'d, untrod by vulgar feet* 

X. 
And now ft>rth*pacing with his blooming heir^ 
And that iasne virtuoas Palmer them to guide ; 
Arm'd all to point, and on a courier fair 
Y-monnt«d high, ia military pride. 
His little train before he ik>w did ride. 
Him eke behind a gentle /ptire » enfues. 
With his young iW aye marching fide by £de. 
His conniellour and guard, in goodly ^ thews^ 

Who well had been bronght up, and nurs'd by every Moif. 

■ Enfues, foUoWt« ft Thtws, maanen* 

XL Thus 
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XL 

Thus as their pleafing journey they ptirfuedt^ 

With cheerful argument beguiling pain ; 

Ere long defcending from an hill they view'd 

Beneath their eyes oat-ftretch'd a fpacions plain,' 

That fruitful fhew'd, and apt for every grain, / 

For paftures, vines and flo^y'rs i while Nature faif" ^ 

Sweet- fmiling all around with countenance « fain 

Seem'd to demand the tiller's art and care. 

Her wildnefs to corrcdl, her lavifh wafte repair. 

XII. 
Right good^ I ween^ and bountebus was the foil^ 
Aye wont in happy feaibn to repay 
With tenfold ufury the peafant's toil; 
But now 'twas ruin all, and wild decay; ' 

Untiird the garden and the fallow lay. 
The fheep-ihome down with barren p brakes o*er-growtl | 
The whiles the merry peafants fport and play. 
All as the public evil were unknown. 

Or every public care from every breaft was flown^ 

xni. 

Aftoniih'd at a fcene at once fo fair 

And fo deform'd; with wonder and delight 

At man s negledi^ and Nature's bounty rare, 

iif lludious thought awhile the Fairy Knight ' 

• Fain, earneft, eager4 P Brakes, hxhrtt 
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I 

fient dh that goodly ^ lond his eager fight : 
Then foiward ru(h*d, impatient to defcry 
What towns land caftles therein were *" empight \ 
For towns him feem^d, and caiiles he did fpy^ 
As to th' horizon round he ftretch'd his roaming eye« 

XIV. 
Nor long- way had they travelPd, ere they came 
To a wide flreamy that with tumultuous roar 
Emongft rude rocks its winding courie did frame* 
Black was the wave and fordid, cover'd o'er 
With angry foam, and ftain'd with infants' gore* 
Thereto along th* unlovely margin Hood 
A birchen grove that waving from the fhore. 
Aye caft upon the tide its falling bud> 

And with its bitter juice empoifon'd all the flood* 

XV. 
Right in thfe centre of the vale empight^ 
Not diftant far 2l forked mountain rofe ; 
In outward form prefenting to the fight 
That fam^d ParnaJJtan hill, on whofe fair brows' 
The Nine Aonian Sifters wont repofe ; 
Lift'ning to fweet Caftalia^s founding fiream^ 
Which through the plains of Cirrha murm'ring flows. 
But This t6 That compared mote jufl:ly feem 

Ne fitting haunt for gods^ ne worthy man's efteem. 

4 Xond^ laai. t Empight, placed* 

Vol. IV* B XVL For 
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XVI. 
For this nor founded deep, nor fpredden wide. 
Nor high up-rais'd above the level plain, 
By toiling art through tedious years applied. 
From various parts compiPd with ftudious pain. 
Was ■ crft up-thrown ; if fo it mote attain^ 
Like that poetic mount ainy to be ' hight 
The noble feat of Learnings goodly train. 
Thereto, the more to captivate the fight. 
It like a garden fair moft curioufly was " dight. 

xvn. 

In figurM plots with leafy walls inclos'd, 
By meafure and by rule it was out-Iay'd ; 
With fymmetry fo regular difposM, 
That plot to plot (till anfwer'd, ihade to (hade ; 
Each correfpondent twain alike array'd 
With like embellifhments of plants and flow'rs. 
Of flatties, vafes, {pouting founts, that playM 
Through (hells of Tritons their afcending (howVs, 
And labyrinths involvM and trclice-woven bow'rs. 

xvin. 

There likewife mote be feen on every fide 
The yew obedient to the planter^s will. 
And (hapely box of all their branching pride 
Ungently (home, and with prepofterous (kill 

• j£rft, fonnerly. t Hight, called, named. • Dight, dreft. 



To various beafts and birds of fondry quill 

Transform'dy and human fhapes of monftrous fize ; 

Huge as that giant-race, who, hill on hill 

High-heaping, fought with* impious vain ^ emprize, 
Deipite of thund'ring Jtme^ to fcale the ftccpy fides. 

XIX. 

Alfe other wonders of the fportive Ihears 

Fair Nature mif-adoming there were found ; 

Globes, (piral cc^umns, pyramids and piers 

With fpouting urns and budding ftatues crown'd : 

And horizontal dials on the ground 

In living box by cunning artifts trac'd ; . 

And gallies trim, on no long voyage bound, ' 

But by their roots there ever anchored faft, 
* All were their bellying fails out-fpread to every blaft. 

XX. 

O'er all appear^ the mountain's forked brows 

With terraili^s on terrafles up-thrown ; ' 

And all along arranged in order'd rows» 

And vUlo's broad, the velvet ilopes adown 

The ever verdant trees oi Daphne fhone. 

But aliens to the clime, and brought of old 

From Lotion plains, and Grecian Helicon^ 

They fhrunk and languifh'd in a foreign mold. 
By changeful fummers- ftarv'd, acnd pinch'd by winter's ccfld. 

V Emprice, enterpriae, attempt* * 

s AUf ufed frequently by the old EngUfli poets for alchou^* 
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XXL 
Amid this verdant grove with folemn ftate^ 
- On golden thrones of antique form reclin'd 
In mimic majefty Nine Virgins fate. 
In features various, as unlike in mind : 
Alfe boafted they themfelves of heav'nly kind. 
And to the fweet Parnaffian Nymphs allied $ 
Thence round their brows the Delphic hay they twin*d. 
And matching with high names their apifh pride. 

O'er every Itamcd/chool aye claim'd they to prefide. 

XXII. 

, In antique garbs, for modem they difdain'd. 
By Greek and Roman artifts r whilom made. 
Of various woofs, and varioufly diHain'd 
With tints Of every hue, were they array'd ; 
And here and there ambitioufly difplay'd 
A purple ihred of fome rich robe, prepared 
£rft by the Mu/es or th* Jonian MaiJ, 
To deck great TuUius or the Mantuan Bard; 

Which o'er each motley veil with uncouth fplendor glared. 

xxni. 

And well their outward veHure did exprefs 
The bent and habit of their inward mind, 
Affeding Wifdom's antiquated drefs. 
And ufa^es by Time cafl far behind. 

7 WklloDi formerly. 
5 Thence 
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Thence, to the channs of younger Science blind. 
The cuiloms, laws, the learning, arts and phrafe 
Of their own countries they with fcom declin'd; 
l^t /acred 7rutb herfclf would they embrace, 

Unwarranted, unknown in their fore^^fathers' days. 

XXIV. 
Thus ever backward cafting their furvey ; - 
To Reme^s old ruins and the groves forlorn 
Of elder Athens^ which in profpeft lay 
Stretch'd out beneath the mountain, would they turn ' 
Their bufy fearch, and o'er the rubbiih mourn. 
Theii gathering up with ftperftitious care. 
Each little fcrap, however foul or torn. 
In grave harangues they boldly would declare. 

This EnniuSi Varro ; This the Btagyriu did wear^ 

x;xv. 

Yet, under names of venerable found. 
While o'er the world they ftretch'd their aweful rod; 
Through all the provinces of Learning own'd 
For teachers of whate'er is wife and good. 
Alfe from each region to their ^ drad abode 
Came youth unnumber'd, crowding all to tafte 
The ftreams of Science ; which united flow'd 
Adown the mounts from nine rich fources call ; 
And to the vale below in one rude torrent pafs'd, 

« Drad^ dreadful, 

B 3 XXVt. QCtx 
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XXVL ' 
O'er every b^xq^t prote&refs of die ftreaBi, 
One of tho& Virgin Sifters did prefide ; 
Who, dignifyiag with her noble nanu * 

Her prpper flop4, aye pour'd into the tidf 
The heady vapours of fiholaftic pride 
Defpodcal and abjed> bold and bQnd» , 

Fierce in del^ate, and forward to decide ; 
Vain love of praife^ wUh adulation ^in'd, 

And diiingen^oiui foori^ and impotence of qun<t ' 

XXVII. 
Extending from the hill on every fide, * 

In circuit vail a verdant valley fpread ; 
Acrofs whofe unifbroi fiat bofom glide 

* Ten thpufajad ftreams, in winding mazes led^ 
By various iluices from one common head ^ 
A turbid mafs of waters, va^,' profound^ 
Hight of PbihUgy the lake ; and fed 
By that rude torrent^ which with roaring found 

Cajtne tumbling from the hiU^ and flow'd the level rounds 

XXVUI. ^ 
And every where this ipacious valley o'er, 
Faft by eaph team was feen a numerous throng 
Of beardlefs ^iplings to the birch-crown'd ihorc^ 
iBy nurfes^ guardia^s^ fathers dragg'd along : 
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who helplefs, meek, and innocent of wrong. 
Were torn reludiant from the tender fide 
Of their fond mothers, and by ^faitours flrong. 
By pow'r made infolent, and hard by pride. 

Were driv'n with furious rage, and laih'd into the tide. 

,XXIX. 
On the rude bank with trembling feet they Hood, 
And calling round their oft-reverted ^t%^ * 

If haply they mote 'fcape the hated flood, 
Fill'd all the plain with lamentable cries; 
But far away th* unheeding father flies, 
Conftrain'd his fb-ong compundions to reprefs ; 
While clofe behind, afTuming the difguife 
Of nurturing care, and fmiling tendemefs. 

With fecret fcourges arm'd thofe gritfUy faitours prefs. 

XXX. 
As on the fteepy margin of a brook. 
When the young fun with flowery Maia rides, ^ 

With innocent difmay a bleating flock 
Crowd t)ack, affrighted at the rolling tides : 
The (hepherd-fwain at firfl exhorting chides 
Their *'feel^ fear; at length impatient grown. 
With his rude crook he wounds 'their tender fides ; 
And all regardlefs of their piteous moan. 

Into the dafhing wave compels them furious down. 

« Faicour, doer, from faire to do^ and fait deed, coximonly ufed by 
Speafer in a bad fenfe» b Seely, fimple. 

B 4 XXXI. Thus 



( .24 ) 

XXXL 

Thus urg'd by maft'ring Fear and doProus « 7V«» 
Into the current plung'd that infant crowd, 
Right piteous was the fpeftacle, I ween. 
Of tender llriplings ftain'd with tears and blood. 
Perforce confiidling with the bitter flood ; 
And labouring to attain the diflant fhore. 
Where holding forth the go^n of manhood flood 
The Jtre^ Liberty, and ever-more 
Sollicited their hearts with her inchanting lore, 

xxxn. 

Irkfome and long the pafTage was, perplex'd 
With rugged rocks on which the raving tide 
By fudden burfts of angry tenjpefts vex'd 
Oft daih'd the youth, whpfe llrength mote ill abido 
With head up-lifted o'er the waves to ride. 
Whence many wearied ere they had o*er-^aft 
The middle ftream (for they in vain have tried) 
Again return'd <* ailounded and aghaft ; 
Ne one regardful look would ever backward caft, 

xxxiir. 

Some, of a rugged, more enduring frame. 
Their toilfome cqurfe with patient pain purfu'd ; . 
And though with many a bruife and ^ muchel blame. 
Eft hanging on the rocks, and eft embru'dl 

c Teen, pain, grief* 4 Aftounde^i aftooiil^ed. e Muchel, much. 

Deep 
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Deep in the muddy flream, with hearts fubdu'd 
And qoail'd by labour, gain'd the ihore at laft. 
But in life*s pradic ^ lear unikiird and rude» 
Forth to l\i2X forked hill they filent pac'd ; 
Where bid in iludious fhades their fmitlefs hours they wafie. 

xxxiy. 

Others of rich and noble lineage bred, 
Though with the crowd to pafs the flood conftrain'd^ 
Yet o'er the crags with fond indulgence led 
By hireling guides and in ajl depths fullain'df 
Skimm'd lightly o'er the tide, undipt, unftain*d. 
Save with the fprinkling of the wat'ry fpray : 
And aye their proud prerogative maintain'd. 
Of ignorance and eafe and wanton play. 
Soft harbingers of vice, and praemature decay. 

XXXV. 
A few, alas, how few ! by heav'n's high will 
With fubt^e fpirits endovv'd and iinews flrong, 

« 

« AJbe fore ^ mated by the tempefts fhrill, 
That bellQw'd fierce and rife the rocks among, ^ 
By their own native 'vigour borne along 
Cut briikly through the waves ; and forces new 
Gathering from toil, and ardour from the throng 
Of rival youths, outllript the labouring crew. 
And to the frue * Pamajfey and heav'n-thron'd glory Rpgr. 

f Lear, learning* g Albe, although. 

^ Mated, amMSd^ f€are<l« ^ jParnafTe, Parnaflut. 

XXXVI. Dir« 
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'■ XXXVI. 
Dire was the tumult, and from every (horc 
Difcordant echoes ftruck the deafen'd ear, 
Heart-thrilling cries, with fobs and ^ fingults fore 
Short-interrupted, the imploring tear. 
And furious ftripes, and angry threats fevere, 
Confus'dly mingled with the jarring found 
Of all the various fpeeches that ^ while-ere 
On Shinar*s wide-ipread ch^mpain did aftound 

High BabeVs builders vain, and their proud works confound. 

XXXVII. 
Much was the Knight empaifion'd at the fcene. 
But more his blooming fon, whofe tender breaft 
Empierced deep with fympathizing teen 
On his pale cheek the figns of dread imprefs'd. 
And filPd his tycs wifh tears, which fore diftrefs'd 
Up to his fire he rais'd in mournful wife ; 
Who with fweet fmiles paternal foon redrefs'd 
His troublous thoughts, and clearM each fad furmife y 

fhen turns kis ready fteed, and on his journey hies. 

xxxvni. 

But far he had not march'd ere he was flay'd 

By a rude voice, that like th' united found 

Of fliouting myriads, through the valley bray'd, 

And ihook the groves, the floods, and folid ground : 

k Singvlttj fi|Ks. 1 While-efe, fornerly. 

The 
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The difiant hills rebellow'd aU around^ 

'* Arreft, Sir Knightt it cried, thy fond career, 

*^ Nor with prefomptuous diibbedience wound 

<*|phat aweful majefty which all' revere ! 
'' In my conunasds. Sir Knight^ the voice of nations hear !" 

XXXIX. 

Qoick tfim'd the Knight, and faw upon the pi)un. 

Advancing tow'rdi him with impetuous gate^ 

And vifage all inilam'd with fierce difdain, 

A monftrons Giaht, on wboie brow elate 

Shone the bright enfign of imperial ftate ; 

Albeit lawful kingdom he had none ; 

But laws and kingdoms went he oft create. 

And oft'tiffl^ ovpr both ered his throne. 
While iesaSe\ priefts and kings his °> Anr'ran (ceptre own* 

XL, 

Cusraif he higlrt; and aye in every land 

Ufurp'd dominion with defpodc fway 

O'er all he holds ; and to his high command 

■Cottftrains ev^n ilubbom Nature to obey; 

Whom difpofTeifing oft, he doth afTay 

To govern in her right : and with a pace 

So foft and gentle doth he win his way. 

That (he uiiwax^s is caught in his embrace. 
And the' 4effi> wx'd and thrall'd nought feels her fool di^race. 

, ■> SoT'nui, for farfr eig u. 

XU. For 
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XLL 
. For nurturing', even from their tend'reft age. 

The docile Tons of men withouten pain. 

By difciplines and rules to every ftage 

Of life accommodate, he doth them train 

Infeniibly to wear and hug his chain. 

Alfe his behefts or gentle or fsYtre, 

Or good or noxious, rational or vain. 

He craftily perfuades them fo revere. 
As inftitations fage, and venerable lear« 

XLII. 

Protector therefore of thsLt/orhd hili. 

And mighty patron of thofe Sifiers Ninif 

Who there enthroned, with many a copious rill. 

Feed the full ftreams, that through the valley ihiiiei 

He deemed was ; and aye with rites divine, 

A Like thofe, which Spartans hardy race of yore 

Were wont perform at fell Diana*s ihrine. 

He doth cooftrain his vaflkls to adore 
Perforce their facred names, and learn their facred lore«. 

XLin, 

And to the Fairy Knight now drawing near, 

With voice terrific and imperious mien, 

(All was he wont lefs dreadful to appear. 

When knovm and pra£Ufed than at diftance feen) 

i^nd 

n The Lacedemonians in order to make their children hardy and endure 
pain with conftancy and courage, were accuftomed to caufe them to be 
icouFged very feverely. And I myfelf (fays Plutarch, in his life of Lycurgus) 

b^ve 
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And kingly ftrctching forth his fceptre fheen. 
Him he commandeth, upon threatened pain 
Of his difpleafure high and vengeance keen. 
From his rebellious purpofe to refrain. 

And all due honours pay to Learmng^t rev'rend train. 

XUV. 
So faying and foreftalling all reply. 
His peremptory hand without delay. 
As one who little cared to juflify 
His princely will, long us'd to boundlefs fway. 
Upon the Fairy Toutb with great difmay 
In every quaking limb convuls'd, he lay'd : 
And proudly (talking o'er the verdant ^ lay. 
Him to xhote /ciiniific ftreams convey'd. 

With many his young compeers therein to be p embay*d. 

XLV. 
The Knight his tender fon's diftrefsful "i flour 
Perceiving, fwift to his afliilance flew : 
Ne vainly ftay'd to deprecate that pow'r, 
Which from fubmifiion aye more haughty grew* 
For that proud Giant's force he wifely knew. 
Not to be meanly dreaded, nor defy^d 
With raih prefumption ; and with courage true. 
Rather than ftep from Virtue's paths afide. 

Oft had he fingly fcom'd his all-difmaying pride. 

hat ieen iereral of tbem endure whipping to death, at the foot of the 
akir of Diana furnamed Orthia. 

• Lay, mead. p Embay'd, bathed, dipt. q Stour, trouble, 

niiforttine, Ac. 

XLVI. And 
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XLVL 
And nowy difdaining park, his courier hot 
He fiercely prick'd, and couchM his vengeful fpear i 
Where-with the Giant he fo rudely fmot, 
That him perforce conitrain'd to «• wend arrear. 
Who, much abafti'd at fuch rebuke fevere. 
Yet his accuftom'd pride recovering foon, . 
Forth-with his mafTy fceptrc 'gan up-rear ; 
For other warlike weapon he had none, 

Ne other him behoved to quell his boldeft ' fone. 

XLVIL 
With that enormous mace the Fairy Knight 
So fore he ^ bet, that all his armour ^ bray'd. 
To pieces well-nigh riven with the might 
Of fo tempefhious flrokes ; but He was ftay^d. 
And ever widi deliberate valour weighed 
The fudden changes of the doubtful fray ; 
From cautious prudence oft deriving aid. 
When force unequal did him hard afTay : 

So lightly from his fteed he leapt upon the lay. 

XLVUI. 
Then fwiftly drawing forth his « trenchant blade. 
High o'er his head he held his fenceful (hield ; 
And warily fore-caiHng to evade 
The GiANT^s fnridus arm, about him wheeled 

t Wend nrear, move backward?. • Fone, foes. 

c Bet, beat j bray*d, refounded. o Trenchant, cutting. 



wi 



( 31 ) 

With reftlcfs fteps aye traverfing the field. 

And ever as his foe's intemperate pride. 

Through rage defencelefs, mote advantage yield. 

With his ihai-p fword fo oft he did him ^ gride. 
That his gold-fandal'd feet in cnmfon ik)ods were dyed. 

XLIX. 

His bafer parts he maim'd with many a wound ; 

But far above his utmofl reach were ' pight 

The forts of life : ne ever to confound ' 

With utter ruin, and aboliih quite 

A power fo puiifant by his fingle might 

Did he prefume to hope : Himfelf alone 

From lawlefs force to free, in bloody fight 

He ftood ; content to bow to CusraM's throne. 
So Reason aiote not bluih his fov'ran rule to own. 

L. 

So well he warded, and fo fiercely prefs'd 

His foe, that weary wex'd he of the fray ; 

Yet y nould he algates lower his haughty crefl ; 

But maiking in contempt his fore difmay, 

Difdainfully releas'd the trembling prey. 

As one unworthy of his princely care ; 

Then proudly calling on the warlike ^/ay 

A fmile of fcorn and pity, through the air 
'Gan bk>w his ihrilling horn ; the blaft was heard afar. 

w Gride, cut, hack. x Pight, placed. J Nould he algatet, 

would not by tny meani. > Fay, fairy. 

LI. Eft- 
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LI. 
Eftfoons aflonidi'd at th' alarming founds 
The fignal of diftrefs and hoftile wrong, 
Confufedly trooping from all quarters round. 
Came pouring o'er the plain a riumerbus throng 
Of every fex and order, old and young ; 
The vaflals of great CtxsToM's wide domain j 
Who to his lore inur'd by ufage long, 
His every fummons heard with pleafure fain. 
And felt his every wound with fympathetic pain. 

Lir. 

They, when their bleeding king they did behold^ 
And faw an armed Knight him (landing near^ 
Attended by that Palmer fage and bold ; 
Whofe venturous fearch of devious Truth while-ertf 
Spread through the realms of Learning horrors drear^ 
Y-feized were at firft with terrors great * 
And in their boding hearts began to fear^ 
DifTention factious, controveriial hate» 
And innovations Grange in Custom's peaceful date. 

LIII. 
But when they faw the Knight hiai fauchion fheathe^ 
And climbing to his fteed march thence away. 
With all his hoftile train, they *gan to breathe 
With freer fpirit, and with afpeft gay " 
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Soon diaced the gathering clouds of black affray^ 
AKe their great monarch, cheared with the view 
Of myriads, who- confefs his fov'ran fway. 
His ruffled pride began to plume anew ; 
And on Bis bugle clear a drain of triumph Slewt 

There-^at the multitude, that flood around* 

Sent up at once a univerfal roar 

Of boifterous joy : the fudden-burfting founds 

Like the explofioh of a warlike flore 

Of nitrous grain, th' afflicted « welkin torCi 

Then turning towards the Knight, with'fcoffings lewc^ 

Hcart^picrcing infultSj and revilings fore* 

Loud burfls of laughter vaiii, and hifles rude, 

As through the throng he pafs*d, his parting (leps purfttecl~4 

LV. 
AUe from ihzt forked hilt the boafted feat 
Of ftudious Peace and mild Philofopbyy 
Indignant murmurs mote be heard to threat^ 
Mu&ring their rage ; eke baleful Infamy y 
Rouz'd fh)m her den of b'afe obfcurity 
By thofe fhme Maidens Nine, began to (bund 
Her brazen trump of black'ning obloquy : 
While Satire^ with dark clouds encompaft rounds 

tharp, fecret arrows fhot* and'aimM his back to wounci^ 

• Wdkiii, fky. 

Voi.IV. € LVL But 



( 34 ) 

LVI. 

But the brave Fairy Knight no whit difxnay'd 

Held on his peacefal journey o'er the plain ; 

With curious eye obferving, as he ftray'd 

Through the wide provinces of Custom's reign ; 

What mote afreih admoniih him remain 

Faft by his virtuous purpofe ; all around 

So many obje^b inov'd his juf): difdain ; 

Him feem'd that nothing ferious, nothing found 
In city, village^ bow'r, or cafUe mote be found. 

LVII. 

In village^ city, caftle, bow'r and hall. 

Each fexy each age, each order and degree. 

To vice and idle (port abandon'd all. 

Kept one perpetual general jubilee. 

Ne fuffer'd aught difturb their merry glee ; 

Ne fenfe of private lofs, ne public woes, 

Reftraint of law, Religion's drad decree, 

Inteftine defblation, foreign foes, 
Norheav'n's tempeHuous threats, nor earth's convulfivethr<n 

Lvra. 

But chiefly they whom Heav'n's diipoflng hand 
Had feated high on Fortune's upper flage ; n 

And plac'd within their call the facred band 
That waits on Nurture imd InfirufUon fage^^ 
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If happy their wife ^ hells mote them engage 

To climb through knowledge to more noble praiie ; 

And as thejr mount, enlighten every age 

With the bright influence of fair Virtue's rays ; 
Which from the aweful heights of Grandeur brighter blaze. 

LIX. 

They, O penrerfe and bafe ingratitude ! 

Deipifing the great ends of Providence, 

For which above their mates they were endued 

With wealth, authority, and eminence. 

To the low fervices of brutal fenfe 

Abttfed the means of jpleafures more refin'd^ 

Of knowledge, virtue, and beneficence ; 

And fettering on her throne th* immortal mind, 
The guidance of her isealm to paffions wild refign'd. 

LX. 

Hence thoughtlefs, fhamelefs, recklefs, fpiritlefs, 

Nbught worthy of their kind did they afiay i 

But or benumbM with paliied Idlenefs 

In meerly living loiter'd life away. 

Or by fidfe tafte of pleafure led aftray, 

For-ever wand'ring in the fenfual bow'r9 

Of feverifh Debauch, and luftful Play, 

Spent on ignoble toils their a£tive pow'rs. 
And with untimely blaib difeas'd their vernal hours. 

k Hcftt, bcheftt, precepts, commands. 

C a LXI. Ev'n 
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LXL 

Ev'n they, to whom, kind Nature did accord 
A frame more delicate, and purer mindy 
Though the foal brothel and the wine-flain'd board 
Of beaftly Comus loathing they declined, 
Yet their foft hearts to idle joys refign'd ; 
Like painted inie^ts^ through the fummer-air 
With random flight aye ranging unconfin*d j 
And tafliag every flower and bloflbm fair, 
Withouten any choice, withouten any care. 

Lxn. 

For choice them needed none, who cmly ibughc 
With vain amnfements to beguile the*day ; 
And wherefore fhpuld they take or care or thought. 
Whom Nature prompts, and Fortune calls, to play ? 
•* Lords of the earth, be happy as ye may ! " 
So learn'dy ifi taught the leaders of mankind; 
Th* unreafonifig vulgar willingly obey. 
And leaving toil and pofFcrty bjehind. 
Ran forth by different ways the blifsful boon to find. 

Lxm. 

Nor tedious was the- (earch ; for every where. 
As nigh great Custom's royal tow'rs the Knight 
Fafs'd through tfa' adjoining hainlets, mote he liear 
The merry voice of leftival Delight . 



Salutin^^ 
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Salnting the return of morning bright 
With matin-revels, by the mid-day hours 
Scarce ended ; and again with dewy night. 
In covered theatres, or leafy bow*rs 
OSering he»cvejring-vows to Plea/ure*$ lOyoua powers* 

LXIV. 
And ever on the way mote he efpy 
Men, women, childi-cn, a promifcuous throng 
Of rich, poor, wife and Ample, low and high. 
By land, by water,- paffing aye along 
With mummers, antics, muiic, dance and fong, 
To Pka/ure's numerous temples, that beiide 
The gliftening fti'ea^s> ' or tufted groves among. 
To every idle foot flood open wide. 
And every gay ddir^ with various joys fupplied. 

LXV. 
For there each heart with diverfe charms to move 
The fly inchantrefs fummoned all her train : 
Alluring FejfuSf queen of vagrant love. 
The boon companion Bacchus loud and vain. 
And tricking Hermes, god of fraudful gain. 
Who, when hlmd Fortune throws, diredb the die. 
And Pbahus tuning his fpft Lydian ftrain 
To wanton motions, and the lovcr*s figh. 
And dioaght-l>eguiling fliew, and mafking revelry. 
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- LXVL 

Unmeet aiToclates there for noble youth. 
Who to true honour meaneth to afpire ; 
And for the works of virtue> faith, and truth 
Would keep his manly faculties entire. # 

The which avizing well, the cautious fire 
From that foft firen land of Plea/aunce vain. 
With timely hafte was minded to retire, * 
c Or ere the fweet contagion mote attain 
His fon's unpradtis'd heart, yet free from vicious itain. 

Lxvn. 

So turning from that beaten road afide. 
Through many a devious path at length he pacedf 
As that experienced Palmer did him guide, 
'Till to a. mountain hoare they come at laft ; 
Whofe hfgh-rais'd brows with filvan honours graced* 
Majeftically frown'd upon the plain. 
And over all an aweful horrour caft. 
Seem'd as thofe villas gay it did difdain. 
Which fpangled all the vale like Flpra*% painted train* 

LXVin. 
The hill afcended ilrait, ere-while they came 
To a tall grove, whofe thick-embow'ring (hade. 
Impervious to the fun's meridian flame 
£v'n at mid-noon a dubious twilight made ; 

c Or ere, before. 

/ 

3 Like 






Like to that fober light, which difanray*d 

Of all its gorgeous robe, with blanted beams. 

Through windows dim with holy adb pourtray'd. 

Along fbme cloifter'd abby faintly gleams, 
Ab(lra£Ung the rapt thought from vain earth-muiiog themes. 

LXIX. 

Beneath this high o'er-arching canopy 

Of cluit'ring oaks, a filvan colonnade, 

^e lift'ning to the native melody 

Of birds fweet-echoing through the lonely (hade. 

On to the centre of the grove they ftray'd ;,. 

Which, in a fpacious circle opening round, . 

Widiin its flielt'ring arms fccurely laid, 

DifclosM to fudden view a vale profound. 
With Nature's artlefs.fmiles and tranquil beauties crownM. 

LXX. 

There, on the bafis of an ancient pile, 

Whofe crofs furmounted (pire o'erlook'd the wood, 

A venerable Matron they ere-while 

Difcover'd have,- befide a murm'ring flood 

Reclining in right fad and penfive mood. 

Retired withiii her own abfh-aded breafi:. 

She feem'd o'er various woes by turns to brood ; 

The which her changing chear by turns expref^. 
Now glowing with difdain, with grief now * over-keft. 

* 
' Orer.keft, forover-caft. 

C 4 LXXr. Her 
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Lxxr. 

Her thus immersM In 'anxious thought profound 
When-as the Knigit p^rceiv^d, he nearer drew ; 
To weet what bitter bale did her aflound. 
And whence th* occaiibn of her anguifti grew* 
"For that right noble Matron well he knew j 
And many perils huge,-'and labours fore 
Had lor her fake-dndur^d ; her .vaflal true, 
Train'd in her love, ^d jprafticed evermore 

Her honour to rpfpeft, ,and reverence her lore, 

" tXXII. 
O deareft df^d! lie cried, fair ijland queen! 
Mother of heroep.! .^^ij^r^/f of the main I 
What means that lipriny brow of troubles teen ? 
5 Sith heay'n-'^ofai Peace^ with all iief ffnilin^ traitt 
Of fciences and arts, ado^'^ns ^y reign 
With wealth and knowledge, fplendour and renown f 
Each ,port hojy ijirpng'd ! how fruitfuKevery plain ! 
How blithe the country ! and |ioyy g^y the town ! 

While l^iberty fecujff s and heightens ^^ boon ! 

. ' LX^m. 

• • • * 

Awakened from her. trance of »penfive woe 
By thef? fair flattq^ajfi^ v^ords* ihe rais'd her head ; 
And bending on the Knigjht ^^ frowning brow, 
MP9k'^ thou myforrowsy Fairff Son? ihe faid. 

t Suh^ fince* 



' 
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Or is thy judgment by thy heart mifled 
To deem that certain, which thy^hopes (uggeft ? 
To deem them full of life and ^ lu^ead. 
Whofc chccfcj in Hebe^s yivid tints ai'c drcil. 

And with y^'s carclefs mien, and dimpled fiQiks i|ii{M:e(t ? 

LXXIV. ' 
Thy unfufpeding heart how nobly good 
I know, how fan^uijie in thy country's paufe ! 
And mark'd thy virtue, fingly howTit ftgpd 
Th* aflaulti of mighty Custom, which, o'er-awe« 
The faint and timorous mind, and oft withdraws 
From ReafiT^% lore th- ambitious and the yain 
By the fweet lure of popular applaufe, _ 

Againfi their better knowledge, to ipaifitain 

The lawlefs throne of fUcy qr Folly % cjiildi(h rqign, 

LXXV. 
How vafl his influence ! how wide his fway ! 
Thy felf ere-»while by proof didfl underftand : 
And faw'fl, as through his realms thou took'il thy way. 
How Vice and Folly had o'er-fpread the land. 
And can'ft thou then, O Fairy's Son, demand 
The reafon of my woe ? or hope to eafe 
The throbbings of my heart with fpeeches bland. 
And words more apt my forrows to increafe. 

The once- dear names of Wealthy and Liberty, and Pioee i 

f Luftihead, firong health, vigour. 

LXXVI. Peace, 
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LXXVI. 

Ftace^ Wealth, and Liberty, that nobleft bo6n» 
Are bleflings only to the nvife Rnd good. 

' To weak and vicious minds their worth unknown. 
And thence abufed but ferve to fumifh food 
For riot and debauch, and fire the blood 
With high-fpiced luxury ; whence fbife, debate. 
Ambition, envy, Fa£lion*s vipVous brood. 
Contempt of order, manners profligate; 

The fymptoms of a foul, difeafed and bloated Hate. 

Lxxvn. 

Ev'n Wit and Genius^ with their learned train 
Of Arts and Mufes, though from heav'n above 
Defcended, when their talents they prophane 
To varniih folly, kindle wanton love. 
And aid excentrib fceptic Pride to rove 
Beyond cceleftial Trutb^s attradive fphere. 
This moral fyftenC s central fun^ aye prove 
To their fond votaries a curie fevere. 
And only make m^ikind more obflinately err. 

Lxxvni. 

And Hand my fons herein from cenfure clear ? 
Have They confider'd well, and underftood 
The ufe and import of thofe bleflings dear, 
Which the great Lord of Mature hath beftowM 
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As well to prove, as to reward the good ? 
Whence are thefe torrents then, thefe billowy ieai 
Of vice, in which, as in his proper flood. 
The fell leviathan licentious plays. 

And upon fhip-wreck'd faith, and finking virtue preys ? 

LXXIX. 
To you, ye Noble, Opulent and Great ! 
With friendly voice I call, and honeft zeal ! 
Upon your vital influences wait 
The health and iicknefs of the common-weal ; 
The maladies you caufe, yourfelves mull l^al* 
In vain to the unthinking hardened crowd 
Will Truth and Reafin make their jufi appeal ; 
In vain ^l\\ /acred Wifdom cry aloud ; 

And Juftice drench in vain her vengeful fword in blood* 

LXXX. 
With You muft reformation firft take place : 
You are the head, the intelledlual mind 
Of this vaU body politic ; whofe bafe. 
And vulgar limbs, to drudgery confign'd. 
All the rich (lores of Science have refign'd 
To You, that by the craftfman's various toil. 
The fea-wom mariner, and fweating hind. 
In peace and affluence maintain'd, the while 

You, for yourfelves and themj may drefs the mental foil. 
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LXXXI. 
Bethiak you then, my children, of the truft 
In you repos'd ; ne let your heav'n-born mind 
Confume in pleafure, or anadlive ruft ; 
But nobly roufe you to the talk affign*d. 
The godlike talk to teach and mend mankind : 
Learn that ye may inftruft : to virtue lead 
yourfelves the way : the herd will crowd behind. 
And gather precepts from each worthy deed : 

w Example is a ieflbn, that all men can read." 

LXXXII. 
But if (to All or Moft I do not fpeftk) 
In vain and fefiAial habits now grown eld. 
The ftrong Circ^edn charm you cdnnot break. 
Nor re-afiume at will your native % mould. 
Yet envy not the ftate, 'you could not hold : 
And take compaffion on the r^ng age : 
In them redeem your errours manifold ; 
And, by due difcipline and nurture-fage. 

In Virtue's lore .betimes your docile Tons engage. 

Lxxxm. 

You chiefly, who like me in fecret mourn 
The prevalence of Custom lewd and vain ; 
And you, who, thdugh by the rude torrent b6me 
Unwillingly along you yield with pain 

g Mould, fliape, form« 

To 
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To his behefts, and aft what you difdain, 
Yet nourifh in your hearts the gen'rous love 
Of piety and truth, no more reHrain 
The manly zeal ; but all your &ncws move 
The prefent to reclaim, the future race improve ! 

LXXXIV. 
Eftfoons by your joint efforts ihall be quell'd 
Yon haughty Giant, who fo proudly fways 
A fceptre by repute alone upheld ; 
Who where he cannot didlate flrait obeys. 
Accuftom'd to conform his flattering phrafe 
To numbers and high-plac'd authority. 
Your party he will join, your maxims praife. 
And drawing after all his menial fry. 
Soon teach the general voice your aft to ratify. 

LXXXV. 
Ne for th*atchievement of this great emprize 
The want of means or counfel may ye dread ; 
From my Twin-I>aughters' fruitful wombs fhall jiffe 
A race of letter'd iages^» deeply read 
In Learning* s various writ': by whom y-led 
Through each well-cultur'd plot>^ each beauteous grove. 
Where antique Wifdom whilom wont to tread> 
With mingled glee and profit niay ye rove. 
And cull each virtuous plant, each tree of knowledge prove. 



LXXXVI. Your- 



( 46 ) 

LXXXVI. 

Yourfelves with virtue thus and knowledge fraught 
Of whaty in ancient days of good or 'great 
Hiftorians, bards, philofophers have taught ; 
Join'd with whatever elfe of modem date 
Maturer judgment, fearch more accurate 
Difcover'd have of Nature, Man, and God, 
May by new laws reform the time-worn ftate 
Of cell-bred difcipline, and fmoothe the road 

That leads thro' Liarnwg^s vale to WifdonC^ bright abode. 

LXXXVII. 
By you invited to her fecret bow'rs. 
Then fhall P^dia reafcend her throne 
With vivid laurels girt, and fragrant flow'rs ; 
While from \^t\x forked mount defcending down 
Yon fupercilious pedant train fhall own 
Her empire paramount, ere long by Her 
Y-taught a leffon in their fchools unknown, 
** To Leaming^s richeft treafures to prefer 

** The knowledge of the <worldj and mai^s great bufinefs there, "^^ 

Lxxxvm. 

On this prime fcience, as the final end 
Of all her difcipline, and nurturing care. 
Her eye P^dia fixing aye ihall bend 
Her every thought and effort to prepare 
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Her tender pupils for the various war, 
Which Vict and Folly ihall upon them wage. 
As on the perilous march of life they fare. 
With prudent lore fore-arming every age 

*GaHift Plea/ure^s treacherous joys, and Paints embattled rage. 

LXXXIX. 
Then (hall my youthful fons, to Wifdom led 
By fair example and ingenuous praife. 
With willing feet the paths of Duty tread ; 
Tlirough the world's intricate or rugged ways 
Conduced by Religion's facred rays ; 
Whoie foul-invigorating influence 
Shall purge their minds from all impure allays 
Of fordid felfifhnefs and brutal fenfe, 

And fwell th' ennobled heart with blell benevolence. 

XC. 
Then alfo (hall this emhlematic file, 
l&y magic whilom fram'd to fympathize 
With all the fortunes of this changeful ide. 
Still, as my fons in fame and virtue rife. 
Grow with their growth, and to th' applauding ikies 
lu radiant crofs up- lift ; the while, to grace 
The multiplying niches, fre(h fupplies 
Of 'worthies (hall fucceed, with equal pace 

Aye following xhcizjires in virtue's glorious race. 
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XCI. 

Fir*d with th* idea of Ker faivtrer feme 
She rofe majcftic from her lowly fled; 
While from hei^ vivid^ eyes a fparftlingf flamd 
Orft-beaming, with unwonted light o'erfpr^d 
That monumental pile ; and as hdr head 
To every front (he tum'd, difcover'd round 
The venerable forms of heroes dead ; 
Who for their* vmoiis merit erft renown'd, 

In this bright fane of glory Ihrines of honour found* 

XCIL 
On t/je/e that rojal dame Ker ravifti'd eyes 
Would often feaft ; arid ever as fhe fpy'd 
Forth from the ground the lengthening ftruBtwre riftf 
With tfew'plac'djtatues deck'd on every fide. 
Her parent-breaft would fwell with gen'rous pride* 
And now with her in that fcfquefter'd plain. 
The Knight awhilt conftrairiing to abide. 
She to the Fairy Toutb with pleafure fain 

T\io{c/culptur*d chiefs did fhew, and their great lives explain *rf 

y^ Great lives explain,"}- 1 cannot forbear taking occaiion from thefe wotdt 
to make my acknowledgments to the writers of Biograpbia Britannieai 
for the pleafure and profit I have lately received from perufing the two firft 
volumes of that ufeful and entertaining work, of which the monumental 
fhruSure above-mentioned^ decorated with the ftatues oi great and good meh^^ 
is no improper emblem. This work, which contains the lives of the mojk 
m'went perfons, ivbo have fiourijhed in Great Britain and Ireland, from tb* 
earliefiageSf down totbeprefent time, appears to me, as far as it has hitherto 
{One, to be executed with grc At fpirit, accuracy, ^ndjudgment'^ and deferves, 
X in 
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in my opinion, to b« encouraged by all, who have at httu-jt the honour 
•f their tountiy, and that of their particular families and friends ; aiid 
who can any ways ailift the ingenious and laborious authors, td rendef as 
perfed as poflible, a defign fo apparently calculated to ferye the public, by 
fetting in the trueft and fulleft lijht the chandlers of perfons already 
, g^erally, though perhaps too indiftinftly known ^ and retrieving from 
obfcurity and oblivion, examples of private and retired merit, which, 
diOQgh lefs glaring and oftentatious than the formtfr, are. not, however, 
of a left extenfive or lefs beneficial influence. To thofe, who may happen 
not to have feen this repofitory of Britr/b glory, I cannot give a better idea , 
•fit, C£aB in the following lines of J^trgil : 

Hie manas oh patriam fugnando vulnera pafli ; 
Quiqae facerdotes cafti, dum vita manebat ; 
Quique pii mates & Phcebo digna locuti ; 
Inventas aut qui vitam excoluere per artes ; 
Quique yitf mmores alios fecere merendo. 

Yitg* Mn. L. fi. 



The End of the F i r s t C A N T O. 



sots 



Yoi.lV. D E.EN- 






( 50 )^ 



PENSHURST. 

INSCRIBED TO 

WILLIAM P E R R Y, Efq; 

I 

AND 

The Honourable Mrs. Elizabeth Per ry. 

By the late Mr. F. Coventry. 

GENIUS of Penfliorft old! 
Who faw'ft the birth of each immortal oak. 
Here facred from the flroke; 
And all thy tenants of yon turrets bold, ' 
Infpir'ft to arts or arms ; 
Where « Sidney his Arcadian landfcape drew. 
Genuine from thy Doric view ; 
And patriot (> Algernon unfliaken rofe 
Above infulting foes; 
And Saccf arifla nurs'd her angel charms. 

i Sir Phi' pSMney. b Algernon Sidney. 

O fuffer 
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6 fuffer We With fober tread 

To enter on thy H0I7 fliade; 

Bid fmoothly-gliding Mfedway ftand^ 

Aiid wave his ffcdgy trefles bland; 

A llranger lecJiim kindly greet. 

And pour his urn beneath my feet: 

And fee where Perry opes his door 

To land me on the focial floor ; 

Nor does the heirefs of thefe fhades deny 

To bend her bright majeflic eye; 

Where Beauty ihines; and Friendfhip warm^ 

And Honour in a female form; 

With them in aged groves to walk, 

And lofe my thoughts in artlefs talk^ 

I ihun the voice of Party Icmdj 
I fhun loofe Pleafure's idle crowd. 
And monkiih academic tell. 
Where Science only feigns to dwell. 
And court, where fpeckkd Vanity 
Apes her tricks in tawdry die; 
And fhifts each hour her tinfel hiie^ 
Still furbelow'd in follies new. 
iiere Nature no diftortion wears,- 
Old Truth i«etains his iilver hairs^ 
And chaftity her matron ftep; 
And purple Health her rofy lip; 
Ah ! on the virgin's gentle brow 
How Innocence delights to glow! 

D z Unlifei 
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U&like tlie town-damn's haughty sof, ^ 
The fcornful eye and harlot's flare; 
But bending mild the bafhful front. 
As modeft J^ear is ever wont : 
Shepherdefles fuch of old, 
Doric bards enamour'd told. 
While the pleasM Arcadian vale 
Echo'd the enchanting tale. 

Bnt chief of Virtue's lovely train, 
A peniive exile on the plain. 
No longer a6tiye now to wield 
Th' avenging fword, proteding fhield. 
Here thoughtful- walking Liberty 
Remembers Britons once were free. • 

With her would Nobles old' converfc. 
And learn her di£lates to rehearfe. 
Ere yet they grew refin'd to hate 
The hofpitable rural; feat. 
The fpacious hall with tenants- flor'd, ' 
Where Mirth and Plenty crown'd the boards 
Ere yet their Lares they foHbok, 
And loft the genuine Britiih look. 
The confcious brow of inward merit. 
The rough,, unbending, iziartial fpiiir. 
To clink the chain, of Thraldom gay. 
And court-idolatry to pay ; 
To live in city fmoaks obfcare. 
Where morn^ ne^'er wakes, ha^ breezes pure. 
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Where dariceft midnigkc ttign^ at ndbn,' 

And fogs eternal blot die fan. 
But come, tke Ddinatbd flh iiway^ . 

And eager Fancy longs to ftray: 

Come» friendly Genitis ! lead me romid 

Thy fylvan haoftts and magic ground ^ ■ 

Point every fpot of hill or dale. 

And tell me, as we tread the va!e. 
Here mighty Dudly once would tbvt^ 
To plan his trimM^hs in the grove : 

** There loofer Waller, ever gay, 

** With Saccharifs in dalliance lay ; 

•* And Philif , fide-long yonder ipring, 

" His lavifh carols woht to fing.*' 

Hark ! I hear the echoes call. 

Hark ! the riifhing waters fall ; 

Lead me to the green retreats, ', 

Guide me to the Mufes' feats» .' 

Where ancient bards retirement chofe, 

Or ancient Ipvers wept their, woes. ' 

What Genius points to yonder ^ oak? 

What rapture does my foul provoke ? 

* An oak in Penfliufft park, planted the day Sir Philip Sidney ^i^* 
^, of which Ben Johnfon fpeaks in the following manntff : 

That taller tree, which of a nut was fet. 
At his great birth, where all the Mafes net. 

D 3 There 
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There Ut me hang a g^iiaiid high, 
There let my Mufe her accent^ try i 
Be there my earlieft homage paidf 
Se there my lateH vigils made : 
For thoi} wraft planted in the earth 
The day t^iat Ihone on Sidney's birth. 
That happy time, that glorious day 
The Mufes came in concert gay j 
With harps in tun^, and ready fong* 
The jolly Chorus tript along ; . 
In honour of th' aufpicious morn^ 
To hail an infant genius born : 
Next came the Fawns, in. order meet. 
The Satyrs next with clo.ven feet. 
The Dryads fwift that roam the woods. 
The Naiads green. that.f\yim the floods j. 
Sylvanus left his filent cave^^ 
Medway came dropping from the wave y^ 
Vertumnuf led his blufhing fpoufe. 
And Ceres fliook her wheaten brows : 
And Mars with milder look was there. 
And laughing Venus grac'd the rear. 
They joih'd their hands in feftive dance. 
And bade th^ fmiling babe advance ; 
^ach gave a gift ; Sylvanus lafl 
Ordain'd, when all the pomp was pafl, 
Memorial meet, a tree to grow 
l^hich might to future ages ihew. 
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That on fele6l occafion rare, 

A troop of Gods alTembled there ; 

The Naiads water'd well the ground. 

And Flora twin'd a wood-bine round ; 

The tree fprung faft in hallow'd earth, ^ 

Co-aeval with th' illuihious birth. 

Thus let my feet Unwearied flray 5 
Uor fatisfied with one furvey, 
When morn returns with doubtful light. 
And Phebe p^es her lamp of night. 
Still let me wander forth ajiew. 
And print my footileps on the dew. 
What time the fwain with ruddy chee^ 
pitpares to yoke his oxen meek. 
And early dreil in neat array 
The milk-maid chanting ihrill her lay, 
Comes abroad with milking pail ; # 

/Lnd the found of diftant flail 
Gives the ear a rough good-morrow. 
And the lark &om out his furrow 
Soars upright 0]i madn wings. 
And at the gate of heaven iings. 

Bot whep the fun with fervid ray 
Prives upwards to his Qoon of day. 
And couching oxen lay thepi down 
Beneath the beechen umbrage brown ; 
Then let me wander in the hall, 
^Ottn4 Whofe antique-vifag'd wall 

D 4 H^ng# 
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Hangs the armour Britons wore. 
Rudely caft in' days, of yp;-e. . 

• • • 

Yon fword fonie heroe^s arm plight wi^ld* 
Red in the ranks of Cbalgra^ve*^ H^Id, 
Where ever-gloribus Hamp4en bled. 
And Freedom tears of fon'ow flied. 
Or in the gallery kt me walk, , 
Where living pidures fcem to talk^ 
Where Beapty fmiles ffjrenely fair^ 
And Courage frowns with martial air ; 
Though whifkers quaint (he |ace difguife. 
And habits odd to modem eyes. 
Behold wh^t kings in Britain reign'd^ 
Plantagenets with blood diflaiu'd,. 
And valiant Tudbr's haughty race. 
And Stuarts, England's worft difgrace. 
The Norman iirft, with cruel frown, 
^roud of his new-ufurped crgyvo. 
Begins the lift ; and niany njore. 
Stern her6es form'd of rougheft ore. 
See vidtor Henry there advance, 
Ev'n in his look he conquers France ; 
And murd'rer Richard, juilly flain 
By Richmond's fteel on Bofworth plain ; 
See the tyrant of his wives. 
Prodigal of faireft lives. 
And laureat Edward nurs'd in arts, 
Minerva fchool'd his kingly parts : 



• *; 



f 



( &1 y 

But ah! the xnelaQchol^ J|ii)^ 
A foul too tender for a giieei^ } 
She finks beneath imperial iyf^y^ 
The dear-bpvgjit fcept^ ;= pi ^ 44y ! 
And muft (he mount ]t}»e ff;ai9U df^ f 
Hard-hearted M^iry, l^arn '^> if^JU^ t 
Eliza next falutes the eye ; 
Exalt the fong tp LibertjTf 
The Mafe repeal? the fegre4 R^W» 
Eliza £lls the voice of fame. 
From thence a b9<^er agp hegao. 
The royal ore polluted r^a, 
*Till foreign Naffau'? vjJi^UJt haud 
Chac'd holy tyrants frgm* ti)e l^nd : 
Downward froip hence defg^ad ap^ce 
To Brunfwic's'high, iUu^fJpqji i^ce ^ 
And fee the canvafs fpe^ks th<enibraye« 
An injur'd nation born ^q fav^» 
Aflive in Freedom's right$^^s. (aufCy 
And confcious of a juft appUtU^* 

But chiefly pleas'd, the i;iiri(;His eyie 
With nice difcernDfient loves tp |ry 
The labour'd wonders, paffing (bought. 
Which warm Italian pen'cils wrongly | 
Fables of love, and llories old. 
By Greek or Latian poets t^ : 
How Jove committed xx^s^y a r^pe^ 
How young Aftsepn }pft 1^ ibap9 f 
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Or what celefUal pen-men writ. 
Or what the painter's genuine wit 
from Fancy's ftore-honfe could devife ; 
Where Raphael claims the higheft prize^ 
"^adonas here decline the head. 
With fond maternal pleaAire fed. 
Or lift their lucid eyes above. 
Where more is feen than holjr love. 
There temples^ ftand difplay'd within. 
And pillars in long order feen, 
And roofs rufh forward to the fighti 
And lamps a£feQ a living light. 
Or landfcapes tire the trav'ling eye. 
The clouds in azure vdluines fly, ^ 
The diftant trees diftinguiih'd rife. 
And hills look little iii the ikies. 

When, day declines, and ev'ning cool 
Begins her gentle, filent rule. 
Again, as Fancy points the way. 
Benignant leader, let me ilray : 
And wilt thou, Geniuis, bring along* 
(So ihall my Mufe exalt her fong) 
The Lord who rules this ample fcenc. 
His Confort too with gracious mien. 
Her little o£Fspring prattling round. 
While £cho lifps their infant found. 
And let Good-nature, born to pleafe. 
Wait on our fteps, and graceful, Eafe % 

.5 
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Nor Mirth be wanting as we walk. 
Nor Wit to feafon fober talk ; 
^et gay Derci:iptioii too attend. 
And Fable told with^noral end. 
And §atire quick that comes by health. 
And Rowing Latghter, friend to Healthy 
Meanwh^e Attention loves to'mark' 
The deer that crop the ihaven park. 
The fteep-brow'd hill, or tbreft wild, 
The Hoping lawns, and zephyrs mild, ' 
The clouds that bkifh with evening red, 
Qr meads with iilver fountains fed, 
The fragrance of the new-mown kay. 
And black'bird chanting on the ^ray ^ 
The calm farewel of parting light. 
And Ev'ning fad'ning into Night. 
Nor wearied yet mjr loying feet. 
Though Night comes on amain, retreat : 
But ftill abroad I walk unfeen 
A|ong the ftar-enlighten^ green ; 
Superior joys my foul invite. 
Lift, lift to heav'n the dazzled fight. 
Lo, where the moon enthroned on high^ 
Sits fteady emprefs of the fky. 
Enticing nations to revere. 
And proudly vain of pagan fear ; 
Or where through clouds (he travels faflj^ 
And feems on journey bent in hafte» 
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While thoufand hand-anid iburs awaits 

Attendant on their queen x>f ftate. 

rris now that in her high coatcbuly 

Ambitious of a foceigii role,. : 

She ftirs tfa# Oi;:l|aa to jrebel, 

Andfad^fiTfrters fbndtoiH^ ' 

Qaides to batiJe in her car, ./.... 

'Gainft her fiftjer. E^th to mur^ . > 

Thus let me jniuCb oa tilings fiibUme, 

Above the flight of «io4erA rl^nv^,^ 

And call tbeioMl of Newjboff ^cMva, 

Where it fits higji ou &^rry HmiPfi» 

Inventing lai)/s f(^. worl49 lo fiom0> 

Or teachii^ comets l^ow to,fmm s • \ 

With him rd Uafn of fv^ jiar» 

But four-ey'd Pedantry be far,;: 

And Ignorance in garb of ^e^fp. 
With tei^ jof art to niake pretence. 

Hail, happy foil ! iliuftripiif c^?tji I 
Which gav'ft fo n^apy J^roes birth ; 
Which never wand'ring poet txo4^ 
But felt withu^ th' inuring God ! 
In thefe tranfjportjag, folemn ihades, 
Firfl I falate th' Aonian maids. 
Ah lead me, Genius^ to thy haunts,. 
Where Philome} at ev'ning chants^ 
And as my oaten pipe refounds. 
Give muiic to the forming founds. 

3 A fiB 
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Afpires to fnatch an ivy crown. 

On <laiing pinioas bold to ibar. 

Though hers thy Waller fung belfore. 

And Johnfon dipt his learned pen^ 

And Sidney ponr'd his £uicy-flow iag ihain» 

TO T H E 

1 

Hon. WiLMOT Vauohan, .Efq-, in Wali^S. 

By the Same. 

Y£ diftant realms that hold my friefnd 
Beneath a: cold ungenial fky. 
Where laboring groves with weight of v ^poars bend. 
Or raving winds o'er barren mountains fly ; 
Reftore him quick to London's fecial cl ime, 
Reftore him quick to fiiendlhip, love ajnd joy;. 

Be fwift, ye lazy fteeds of Time, 

Ye moments, all your fpeed'emplcy. 

Behold November's glooms arife. 

Pale funs with- fainter glory fhine, * 
Dark gathering tempefts blacken in the (kie?. 
And ihiv*ring woods their fickly leaves irefignv 
Js this a time on Cambrian hills to roam , 
To court difeafe in Winter's balefUl reign, 

To liften to th* Atlantic foam^ 

While rocks repel the roaring main« 

Whili 
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While horror fills the region vaft/ 
Rheumatic tortures Burns brings^ 
Pregnant with agues flies the northern blaft^ 
And clouds drop quastans from their flagging wing] 
Doft thou explore Sabrina's fountful fource. 
Where huge Plinliminon's hoary height afcends i 
Then downward mark her vagrant courfe, 
'Till mix'd with clouds the landfcage ends i 
Doft thou revere the hallo w'd foil 
Where Druids old feputchred he ; 
Or up cbld Siiowdeh's ctaggy fummits toil^ 
And mufe on ancieiit favage liberty ? 
HI fttit fuch walks witli bleak autumnal air# 
Say, can November yield the joys of May ? 
When Jove defC)rms the blafted year. 
Can Wallia boa ft a chearful day ? 
The town expedls thee^ — Hark, around^ 
Through every ilreet of gay refort. 
New chariots rattle tvith awak'ning found. 
And crowd the levees, and beiiege the courts 
The patriot, kindling as his wars enfue. 
Now fires his foul with liberty and fame, 
Marihals his threat'ning tropes anew/ 
And gives his hoarded thunders aim, 
Nov^ feats their abfent lords deplore/ 
Negle^ed villas empty ftand. 
Capacious Gro'venor gathers all its ftore/ 
And mighty London fwallow$ up the bnd. 
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Sec fportive Vanity her flights begin^ 

See new-blown Folly's plenteous harvefl rifc^ 

See mimic beauties dye their fkin, 

And harlots roll their venal eyes. 

Fafhions,are.fet, and fops return. 

And young coquettes in arms appear ; 
Dreaming of conqueft, how their bbfoms bunly / 

Trick'd in the new fantaftry of the year« 
Fly then away, nor fcorn to bear a part 
In this gay fcene of folly amply fpread : 

Follies well us'd refine the heart. 

And pleafures clear the iludious head ; 

By grateful interchange of mirth 

The toils of ftudy fweeter grow. 
As varying feafons recommend the earth. 
Nor does Apollo always bend his bow. 
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Sir THOMAS HANMER 



On hts Edition of 



Shake»fear*s Works. 



By Mr. WILLIAM COLLINS. 



SIR, 

WHILE born to bring tke Mufe's happier days, 
A patriot's hand proteds a poet's lays : 
While nursed by you (he fees her myrtles bloom. 
Green and unwither'd o'er his honour'd tomb : 
Excufe h6r doubts, if yet fhe fears to tell 
What fecret traniports in her bofom fWell : 
With confcious awe fhe hears the critic's fame. 
And bluihing hides her wreath at Shakefpear's name. 
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itard was the lot thofe injur'd flrains endur'd, 
Unown'd by Science, and by years obfcur'd : . 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing fighs confefs'd 
A fixt de(pair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th* aiflifted fwains appear. 
When wintry winds deform the plenteous year ; 
When ling'ring frofts the ruin'd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'd* 

Each rifing art by jufl gradation moves, 
'Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves : 
The Mufe'alone unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac'd with nobleft pomp her earlieft flage. 
Pre(erv*d through time, the fpeaking fcenes impart 
Each changeful wifh of Phaedra's tortur'd heart : 
Or paint the curfe that mark'd the ** Theban's reign^ 
A bed inceiluous, and a father (lain* 
With kind concern our pitying eyes overflow. 
Trace the fad tale, and own another's woe. 

To Rome remov'd, with wit fecure to pleaie^ 
The Comic fillers kept their native eafe. 
With jealous fear declining Greece beheld 
Her own Menander's art almoft excell'd ! 
But every Mufe efTay'd to raife in vain 
Some laboured rival of her Tragic drain ; 
DyiTus* laurels though transferred with toil, 
Droop'd their fair leaves, nor knew th' unfriendly foiI« 

' The Oedipus of Sophoclcs» 

Vol- IV* E A^ 
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As arts expir'd, refifUefs Daln^fs rofe; 
Gothsy prieflsy or Vandals, — all were Learning's foes. 
'Till « Julius firft recalled each exil'd maid. 
And Cofmo own'd them in th' Etrurian fhade : 
Then deeply ikill'd in love's engaging theme. 
The foft Provencial pafs'd to Arno's ftream : 
With graceful eafe the wanton Ijrrc he ftrung. 
Sweet flow'd the lays — but love was all he fung. 
The gay defcription could not fail to nlove ; 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heav'n, flill various in its works, decreed 
The perfedl boaft of time fhould laft fucceed. 
The beauteous union muft appear at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength : 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adorn. 
And ev'n a Shakefpear to her fame be born ! 

Yet ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray. 
In vain our Britain hop'd an equal day ! 
No fecond gtowth the weftern iflc could bear. 
At once exhauiled with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Johnfon knew the critic's part ; 
Nature in him was almoft loft in art. 
Of fofter mold the gentle Fletcher came. 
The next in order, as the next in name. 
With pleas'd attention 'midft his fcenes we find 
Each glowing thought, that warma the female mind ; 

• Julius II. the immediate predece^or of I«eo X, 
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Each melting figh, and every tender tear^ 

The lover's wifhes and the virgin's fean 

His ^ every Urain the Smiles and Graces ov^ ; 

Bat ftronger Shakefpear fdt for Man alone : 

Drawn by his pen, our ruder paflions iland 

Th' anrival'd pifture of his early hand. 
I With gradual fleps, and flow, exa6t;er France 

Saw Art's fair empire o'er her fliores advance : 
By length of toil a bright perfe^on knew> 
Corredly bold, and juii: in all fhe drew. 
*Till late Corneille, with *» Lucan's fpirit fir'd, 
Breath'd the free drain, as Rome and He infpir'd : 
And claffic judgteent gain'd to fweet Racine 
The temp'rate ftrength of Maro's chafter line. 

Bat wilder far the Britifh laurel fpread. 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet's head. 
Yet He alone to every fcene could give 
Th' hiftorian's truth, and bid the manners live. 
Wak'd at his call I view, with glad furprize, 
Majeftic forms of mighty monarchs rife. 

* 

f Their cbara^en are thas diftinguiibed by Dryden* 

t About the time of Sbakefpear, the poet Hardy was in great repute 
in France. He wrote, according to Fontenelle, fix hundred plays. The 
French poets after him applied themfelves in general to the corre^ im- 
protement of the ftage, which was almoft totally difregarded by thofe of 
•or own country, Johnfon excepted* 

k The favourite author of the elder Corneille* 
i 
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There Henry's trampets fpread their loud alarms. 

And laurel'd conqueft waits hef hero's arms. 

Here gentler Edward claims a pitying figh, 

Scarce born to honours, and fo foon to die ! 

Yet ihall thy throne, unhappy infant, bring 

No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 

The time ^ fliall come, when Glo'Her's heart ihall blec 

In life's laft hours, with horror of the deed : 

When dreary vifions (hall at laft prefent 

Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent. 

Thy hand unfeen the fecret death (hall bear. 

Blunt the weak fword, and break th' oppreifive (pear. 

Where'er we turn, by Fancy charm'd, we (ind 
Some fweet illufion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wing, fhe calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature,^ in the rural grov^ ; 
Where fwains contented own the quiet fcene. 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green : 
Drefs'd by her hand the Woods and Vallies fmile. 
And Spring di(Fu(ive decks th* inchanted ijle. 

O more than all in pow'rful genius bleft. 
Come, take thine empire o'er the willing breaft ! 
Whate'er the wounds this youthful heart (hall feel. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal ! 



i Temiius erit Turao, magno cum optaverit emptum 
Inta^um Pallanta, &c« 
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There every thought the poet's warmth may raifc. 

There native mufic dwells in all the lays. 

might fome verfe with happieft ikill perfuade 

Expreffive Pi£lure to adopt thine aid ! 

What wond'rous draughts might rife from every page ! 

What other Raphaels charm a diilant age ! 

Methinks ev'n now I view fome free defign. 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chafte and fubduM the modefl lights decay. 
Steal into fhades, and mildly melt away- 
—And fee, where ^ Anthony in tears approv'd, 
Gaards the pde relics of the chief he lov'd : 
O^er the cold corfe the warrior feems to bend : 
Deep funk in grief, and mourns his murder'd friend ! 
SdU as they prefs, he calls on all around, 
Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound, 

But ' ^o is he, whofe brows exalted bear 

A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 

I- 

Awake to all that injur'd worth can feel. 
On his own Rome he tdrns th* avenging fteel. 
Yet (hall not War's infatiate fury fall 
(So heav'n ordains it) on the deilin'd wall. 
See the fond mother 'midfl the plaintive train 
^ttng on His knees, and ppilr^te pn the plain ! 

k See the Tragedy of Julius Caefar. 

1 Coriolanus* $ce Mr. Spencers dialogue on the Odyfley. 
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Touch'd td the foul, in vain he drives to hide 
The fon's afFedlion, in the Roman's pride : 
O'er all the man conflidting paiEons rife. 
Rage graips the fword, while Pity melts the eyes,. 

Thus, gen'jous Critic, as thy Bard infpires. 
The fifter Arts (hall nurfe their drooping fires ; 
Each from his fcenes her ftores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal firing ; 
Thofe Sibyl-leaves, the fport of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind). 
By thee difposM, no farther toil demand, 
But, juft to Nature, own thy forming hand. 

So ipread o'er Greece, th' harmonious whole unknot 
Ev'n Homer's numbers charm'd by parts alone. 
Their own Ulyffes fcarce had wander'd more. 
By winds and water caft on every fhore : 
When rais'd by Fate, fome former Hanmer join'd 
Each beauteous image of the boundlefs mind ; 
And bade, like thee, his Athens ever claim 
A fond alliahce with the Poet's name. 
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A SON 

FROM 

t 

SHAKESPEAR's CYMBELINE. 

Sung by Guiderus and Arviragus over 
FiD£L£, fuppofed to be dead; 

By 'the Same. 

I. 

TO fair Fidele's graiTy tomb 
Soft maids and village hinds (hall bring 
Eachop'ning fweet, of earlieft bloom. 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

IL 
No wailing ghofl fhall dare appear 

To vex with fhrieks this quiet grove ; 
But fhepherd lads aflemble here. 
And meltiog virgins own their love. 
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III. 

No wither'd witch (hall here be ieeoi 

No goblins lead their nightly crew ; 
The female fays Ihall haunt the green. 

And drefs thy grave with pearly dew ! 

IV. 
The red-breaft oft at ev'ning houri 

Shall kindly len4 his little ajd : 
With hoaiy mofs, and gathered flow'rs. 

To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

V. 
When howling winds, and beating rain. 

In tempeft^ ihake the fylvan cell. 
Or 'midft the chace on every plain. 

The tender thought on thee Ihall dwell; 

VI. 
Each lonely fcene Ihall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duly ihed : 
Pelov'd, 'till life could charm no more. 

And mourn'd, 'till Pity's felf be de^d, 
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To Mifs D- 



W D. 



In the Manner of Ovid. 



By the late Mr. H AM M O N D. 



OSay, thou dear pofTeflbr of my breafl-. 
Where now's my boafted liberty and reft ! 
Where the gay moments which I once have known ! 
where that heart I fondly thought my own ! 
?rom place to place I folitary roam. 

Abroad uneafy, nor content at home. 

« 

licom the beauties common eyes adore. 
The more I view them, feel thy worth the more ; 
Unmov'd I hear them fpeak, or fee them fair, 
An4 only think on thee — who art not there. 
In vain would books their formal fuccour lend. 
Nor wit, ner wifdom can relieve their friend ; 
Wit can't deceive the pain I now endure, 
Aa4 wifdom ihewa the ill without the cure. 
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When from thy fight I wafle the tedious day, 
A thoufand fchemes I forniy and things to fay ; 
But when thy prefcnce gives. the time I feek. 
My, heart's fo full, I wilh, but cannot fpeak. 

And could I fpeak with eloquence and eafe, 
^ill now not ftudious of the art to pleafe. 
Could I, at woman who fo oft exclaim, 
Expofe (nor blulh) thy- triumph and my fhame. 
Abjure thofe maxims I fo lately priz'd. 
And court that fex I fooliihly defpis'd. 
Own thou haft foften'd my obdurate mind. 
And thou revengM the wrongs of womankind : 
Loft were my words, an^fruitlefs all my pain. 
In vain to tell thee all I write in vain ; 
My humble iighs ihall only reach thy ears^ 
And all my eloquence fhall be my tears. 

And now (for more I never muft pretend) 
Hear me not as thy lover, but thy friend ; 
Thottfands will fain thy little heart enfnare^ 
For without danger none like thee are fair ; 
But wifely chufe who beft deferves thy flame. 
So ihall the choice itfelf become thy fame ; 
Nor yet defpife, though void of winning art. 
The plain and honeft courtihip of the heart : 
The fkilful tongue in love's perfuafive lore. 
Though iefs it feels, will pleafe and flatter more. 
And meanly learned in that guihy trade 
Can lohg abufe a fond, anthinJdng maid. 
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And fince their lips, fo knowing to deceive, 
• Thy unexperienc'd youth might Toon believe, 
And fince their tears in falfe Aibmiflion dr<;fl 
Might thaw the icy coldnefs pf thy breaft, 
! ihut thine eyes to fuch deceitful woe ; 
Caaght by the beauty of thy outward ihow. 
Like me they do not love, whatever they feem. 
Like me — with pafilon founded on elleem. 

Anfwer to the foregoing Lines. 

By the late Lord H E R V E Y". 

TO O well thefe lines that fatal truth declare. 
Which long I've known, yet now I bluih to hear. 
Bat fay, what hopes thy fond ill-fated love. 
What can it hope, though mutual it fhould prove ? 
This little form is fair in vain for you. 
In vain for me thy honeft heart is true ; 
For would'fl thou fix diftionour on my name» 
And give me up to penitence and ihame ; 
Or gild my ruin with the name of wife. 
And make me a poor virtuous wretch for life : 
Coold'ft thou fubmit to wear the marriage chain, 
(Too fare a cure for all thyprefent pain) 

3 Nq 
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No fafron robe for us the godhead wears, 

IBs torch inverted, and his face in tears. 

ThoQgh every fofter wifh were amply crown'd, 

liove foon would ceafe to fmile where Fortune frowned ; 

Then would thy foul my fond confent deplore. 

And blame what it folicited before ; 

Thy own exhaufted would reproach my truth. 

And fay I had undone thy blinded youth ; 

That I had damp*d Ambition's nobler flame, 

E^ps'd thy talents, and obfcur'd thy fame ; 

To madrigals and odes that wit con'fin'd, 

That would in fenates or in courts have ihin'd, 

Glorioufly.aftivc in thy country's caufe. 

Averting freedom, and enabling laws. 

Or fay, at beft, that negatively kind 
You only mourn'd, and filently repin'd ; 
The jealous daemons in my own fond breaft 
Would all thefe thoughts inceflantly fuggeft. 
And all that fenfe muft feel, though pity had fupprcft. 
Yet added grief my appreheniion £lls 
(If there can be addition to thofe ills) 
When they fhall cry, whofe harfh reproof I dread, 
f * Twas thy own deed, thy folly on thy head ! '* 
Age knows not to allow for thoughtlefs youth, 
JJor pities tendernefs, nor honours truth ; 
Holds it romantic to confefs a heart, 
^nd fa^s thofe virgins $& a wifer parti 
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Who hofpitals and bedlams would explore 

To find the rich, and only dread the poor ; 

Who, legal proftitutes, for int'reft fake, 

Clodios and Tim6ns to their bofoms take. 
And, if avenging heav'h permit increafe. 
People the world with folly and difeafe. 
Thofe titles, deeds, and rent-rolls only wed, 
Whilft the beft bidder mounts the venal bed^ 
And the grave aunt and formal iire approve ' 

This nuptial fale, this au£iion of their love. 
But if regard to worth or fenfe be fhown. 
That poor degenerate child her friends difown. 
Who dares to deviate by a virtuous choice 
From her great name's hereditary vice. 

Thefe fcenes my prudence ulhers to my mind^ 
Of all the florms and quickfands I mud find. 
If I embark upon this fummer fea. 
Where Flatt*ry fmooths, and Pleafure gilds the wa/a 
Had our ill fate ne'er blown thy dang'rous flame 
Beyond the limits of a friend's cold name^ 
I might upon that fcore thy heart receive. 
And with that guiltlefs name my own deceive ; 
That commerce now in vain you recommend, 
I dread the latent lover in the friend ; 
Of ignorance I want the poor excufe,. 
And know, I both mufl .take, or both refufe. 

Hear then the fafe, the firm refolve I make, 
Ni'er to encourage one I mud forfake^ 

- 2 WUM 
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Whilfl other maids a fhamelefs path purfue. 
Neither to int*reft, nor to honour true, 
And proud to fwell the triumph of their eyes. 
Exult in love from lovers they delpife ; 
Their maxims all fevers'd I mean to prove. 
And though I like the lover, quit the love. 

EPISTLES in the Manner of Ovi 

MONIMIAto PHILOCLES. 

By the Same. 

SINCE language never can defcribe my pain. 
How can I hope to move when I complain ? 
But fuch is woman's frenzy in diilrefs. 
We love to plead, though hopelefs of redrefs. 

Perhaps, aiFe£ling ignorance, thou'lt fay. 
From whence thefe lines ? whofe meffage to convey ? 
Mock not my grief with that feign'd cold demand. 
Too well you know the haplels writer's hand ; 
But if you force me to avow my ihame. 
Behold it prefaced with Monimia's name. 

Loft to the world, abandoned and forlorn, 
'£xpo$'d to infamy, reproach and fgorn. 
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To mirth and comfort loft, and all for you, 

Yet loft, perhaps, to your remembrance too. 

How hard my lot ! what refuge can I try,* 

Weary of life, and yet afraid to die ! 

Of hope, the wretch's laft refort, bereft. 

By friends, by kindred, by my lover, left. 

Oh ! frail dependence of confiding fools ! 

On lovers oaths, or friendfhip's facred rules. 

How weak in modern hearts, too late I find, 

Monimia's fall'n,. and Philocles unkind ! 

To thcfe refledlions, each flow wearing day. 

And each revolving night a conftant prey. 

Think what I fuffer, nor ungentle hear 

What madnefs didlates in my fond defpair ; 

Grudge not this fhort relief, (too faft it flies) 

Nor chide that weaknefs I myfelf defpife. 

One moment fore may be at leaft her due. 

Who facrific'd her all of life for you. 

Without a frown this farewel then receive. 

For *tis the laft my haplefs love ihall give ; 

Nor this I would, if reafon could command. 

Bat what reftridion reins a lover's hand ? 

Nor prudence, fhame, nor pride, nor int'reft fways. 

The* hand implicitly the heart obeys : 

Too well this maxim has my condudl fhewn. 

Too well that condud tx) the world is known* 

Oft have I writ, and often to the flame 
Condemn'd this after-witnefs of my Ihame f 

Oft 
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Oft in my cooler recolle(fled thought, ' 
Thy beauties, and my fondnefs half forgot^ 
(How Ihort thofe intervals for reafon's aid 1) 
Thu« to myfelf in anguifh have I faid. 

Thy vain remonftrance, foolifh maid, give o'er^ 
Who aft the wrong, can ne'er that wrong deplore* 
Then fanguine hopes again delufive reign, 
I form'd thee melting, as I tell my pain. 
If not of rock thy flinty heart is made. 
Nor tygers nurs'd thee in the defart (hade. 
Let me at Icaft thy cold compaffion prove. 
That (lender fuftenance of greedy love ; 
Though no return my warmer wilhes find. 
Be to the wretch J though not the millrefs, kind ; 
Nor whilft I court my melancholy ftate^ 
Forget 'twas love, and thee, that wrought my fate* 
Without reftraint habituate to range 
The paths of pleafure, can I bear this change ? 
Doom'd from the world unwilling to retire, < 
In bloom of life, and warm with young defire, 
In lieu of roofs With regal fplendor gay, 
Condemn'd in diftant wilds to drag the day : 
Where beads of prey maintain their favage courts 
Or human brutes (the worft of brutes) re(brt. 
Yes, yes, the change I could unfighing fee. 
For none I mourn, but what I find in thee. 
There center all my woes, thy heart eflrang'd, 
I weep my lover,, not my fortune, chang'd ; 
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Blefs'd with thy pr^fence, I could all forget* 

Nor gilded palaces in huts regret. 

But exil'd thence, fuperfluous is the reft, - , 

Each place the fame, my hell is in my bread ; 

To pleafure dead, and living but to pain. 

My only fenfe to AifFer, and complain. 

As all my wrongs diftrefsful I repeat. 
Say, can thy pulfe with equal cadence beat ? 
Can'il thou know peace ? is confcience mute within f 
That upright delegate for fecret fin : 
Is nature fo extingui(h'd in thy heart. 
That not one ipark remains to take my part ? 
Not one repentant throb, one grateful figh ? 
Thy bread unri^Med, and unwet thy eye ? 
Thou cool betrayer, temperate in ill ! 
Thou nor remorfe, nor thought humane can'fl feel t 
Nature has form'd thee of the rougher kind. 
And education more debas'd thy mind. 
Bom in an age ^hen guilt and fraud^revail. 
When Juftice fleeps, and Int'reft holds the fcale j 
Thy loofe companions, a licentious crew, 
Moft to each other, all to us untrue. 
Whom chance, or habit mix, but rarely choice. 
Nor leagu'd in friendftiip, but in focial vice. 
Who indigent of honour, or of (hame. 
Glory in crimes which others bluih to name ; 
By right or wrong difdaining to be mov'd. 
Unprincipled) unloving, and unloved. 

Vol. rV. F The 
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The fair who trufis their proflituted vows, 

If not their falfhood, ftill their boafts expofe ; 

Nor knows the wifeft to elude the harm, 

Ev'n ihe whofe prudence ihuns the tinfel charm. 

They know to flander, th6ugh they fail to warm : 

They make her languifti in fiftitious flame. 

Affix fome fpccious flander on her name. 

And bafiled by her virtue, triumph o'er her fame. 

Thefe arc the leaders of thy blinded youth, 
Thefe vile feducers laughed thee out of truth ; 
Whofe fcurril jells all folemn ties profane. 
Or Friendfliip's band, or Hymen's facred chain ; 
Morality as weaknefs they upbraid. 
Nor ev'n revere Religion's hallo w'd head ; 
Alike they fpurn divine and human laws. 
And treat the honefl like the chriflian caufe. 
Curfe on that tongue whofe vile pernicious art 
Delights the ear but to corrupt the heart. 
That takes advantage of the chearful hour. 
When weaken'd Virtue bends to Nature's pow'r. 
And wotld the goodnefs of the foul efface. 
To fubftitute diflionour in her place. 

With fuch you lofe the day in falfe delights. 
In lewd debauch you revel out the nights, 
(O fatal commerce to Monimia's peace !) 
Their arguments convince becaufe they pleafe ; 
While fophifl:ry for reafon they admit. 
And walider dazzled by the glare of wit. 
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Wit that oh ill a /pecious luilre throws; 
And in falfe colours every objed fhows. 
That gilds the wrong, depreciating the right, 
And hurts the judgment. While it feafts the fight ; 
So in a prifm to the deluded eye 
Each piclur'd trifle takes a rainbow dye, " 
r With borrow'd charms the fhining profpedl glows^ 
And truth revers'd the faithlefs mirror fhows. 
Inverted fcencs in bright confuflon lie. 
The lawns impending o'er the nether fky ; 
No jufl, no real images we meet, 
. Bat all the gaudy vifion is deceit. 
Oft I revolve in this diHradled mind 
Each word, each look, that fpoke my charmer ki»d ; 
But oh ! how dear their memory I pay ! 
I What pleafures pafl can prefent cares allay ? 
Of all I love for ever difpofTefs'd ; 
Ah ! what avaih to think I once was blefs'd ? 
Hard difpofition of unequal fate ! 
Mix'd ai-e our joys, and trdnfient are their date | 
Nor can rcfledion bring them l)ack aglain. 
Yet brings an after-fHng to every pain. 
Thy fatal letters, oh immoral youth, 
Thofc peijor'd pledges of fictitious truth* . 
Dear as they were no fecond joy afford, 
Uy cred'lous heart once leap'd at every word, 
Ify glowing bofbm throbb'd with thick-heavM fighs^ 
And floods of rapture gufh'd into my eyes : 

F 2 When 
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When now repeated (for thy theft was vain. 
Each treafur'd fy liable my thoughts retain) 
Far other paflions rule, and different care. 
My joys and grief, my tranfports and deipair. 

Why doll thou mock the ties of conftant love ? 
But half its joys the faithlefs ever prove. 
They only tafle the pleafures they receive. 
When fure the hobleft is in thofe we give. 
Acceptance is the heav'n which mortals know. 
But 'tis the blifs of angels to beftow. 
Oh 1 emulate, my love, that taik divine. 
Be thou that angel, and that heav*n be mine* 
Yet, yet relent, yet intercept my fate ; 
Alas ! I rave, and fue for new deceit. 
As foon the dead (hall from the grave return. 
As love extinguifh'd with new ardor burn. 
Oh ! that I dar'd to Jift a Roman part. 
And (lab thy image in this faithful heart. 
Where riveted for life fecure you reign, 
A cruel inmate, author of my pain : 
But coward-like irrefolute I wait 
Time's tardy aid, nor dare to ruffi on fate ; 
Perhaps may linger on life's lateft flage. 
Survive thy cruelties^ and fall by age : 
No — grief fhall fwell my fails, and fpeed me o'er 
(Defpair my pilot) to that quiet (hore 
Where I can trufl, and thou betray no more. 
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Might I but once again behold thy charms* 

Might I bat breathe my lafl in thofe dear armsj 

On that lov'd face but fix my clofing eye. 

Permitted where I might not live to die. 

My foften'd fate I would accufe no more ; 

Bat Bite has no fuch happinefs in ftore. 

*Ti8 paft, *tis done — what gleam of hope behind. 

When I can ne'er be falfe, nor thou be kind ? 

Why then this care ? — 'tis weak — 'tis vain— farewell— 

At that laft word what agonies I feel ! 

I faint— 'I die— remember I was true— 

*Ti8 all I aik— eternally— adieu I— 
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FLORAto POMPEY. 

.--••■ ' .... 

By die Same. 

Pompey, ivhen hi *tvas fvtry youngy fell in love m>ith Fkw 
Roman courtezan^ 'who ixias Jo 'very beautiful that the 
mans bad herpainted to adorn the temple of Cailor and Po! 
Geminius (Pompey'j friend) after^wards fell in love 
her too ; but Jhe, prefajfeffed voith a pajjionfhr Pompey, «t 
not liften to Geminius. Pompey, in compajjion to bit ft 
yielded him his mifirefit 'which Flora took fo much t9 h 
that Jhe fell dangeroufly ill upon it ; and in thafficktti 
fuppofed to dvrite the follo'wing letter to Pompey, 

ERE death thefe clofing eyes for ever (hade, 
(That death thy cruelties have welcome made) 
|teceive, thou yet lov'd man ! this one adieu, 
This laft farewel to happinefs and you. ' 
My eyes overflow with tears, my trembling han^ 
Can fcarce the letters form, or pen command ; 
The dancing paper fwims before my fight, 
And fcarce myfelf can r^ad the words I write. 

Think you behold. me in this loft eftate, 
And think yourfelf the author of my fate : 
How vaft the change ! your Flora's now become 
The gen'ral pity, not the boaft of Rome. 
This form, a pattern to the fculptor's art. 
This face, the idol once of Pompey's heartj^ 
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(Whofe pidlurM beauties Rome thought fit to place • 

The facred temples of her gods to grace) 

Are charming now no more ; the bloom is fled, , 

The lillies languid, and the rofes dead. 

Soon fhall fome hand the glorious work deface. 

Where Grecian pencils tell what Flora was : 

No longer my refemblance they impart. 

They loft their likenefs, when I loft thy heart. 

Oh! that thofe hours could take their turn again, 
PHien Pompey, lab'ring with a jealous pain. 
His Flora thus befpoke : " Say, my dear love ! > 
** Shall all thefe rivals unfuccefsful prove ? 
" In vain, for ever, fhall the Roman youth 
** Envy my happinefs, and tempt thy truth? 

" Shall neither tears nor pray'rs thy pity move? 

" Ah ! give -not pity, 'tis akin to love. 

«« Would Flora were not fair in fuch excefs, 

" That I might fear, though not adore her lefs," 
Fool that I was, I fought to eafe that grief, 

Nor knew indifF'rence follow'd the relief: 

Experience taught the cruel truth too late, 

I iiever dreaded, 'till I found my fate. 

*Twas mine to alk if Pompey's felf could hear, 

UnmovM, his rival's unfuccefsful pray'r ; 

To make thee fwear he'd not thy pity move; 

Alas! fuch pity is no kin to love. 
'Twas thou thyfelf, (ungrateful as thou art) 

Bade me unbend the rigour of my heart ; 

F + you 



( 88 ) 

Yoli chid my faith, reproach'd my being true, 
(Unnat'ral thought !) and labour'd to fubdue 
The conftancy my foul maintained for you ; 
To other arms your miftrefs*you condemn'd. 
Too cool a lover, and too warm a friend. 

How could'li thou thus my lavifh heart abufe, 
To afk the only thing it could refufe ? 
Nor yet upbraid me, Pompey, what I fay, 
For hU my merit that I can't obey 5 
Yet this alledg'd againfl me ajs a fault. 
Thy rage fomented, and my ruin wrought. 
Juft gods ! what tie, what conduA can prevail 
O'er fickle man, when truth like mine pan fail ? 

Urge not, to glofs thy crime, the name of friend* 
We know bow far thofe facred laws extend ; 
Since other heroes have not blufh'd to prove 
How weak all paffions when oppos'd to love ; 
Nor boaft the virtuous confliA of thy heart. 
When gen'roAis pity took Gemini us' part ; 
*Tis all heroic fraud, and Roman art. 
Such flights of hojdour might amufe the crowd. 
But by a millrefs ne'er can be allow'd ; 
Keep for the fenate, and the grave debate, 
That infamous hypccrify of ftate, 
There words are virtue, and your trade deceit. 

No riddle is thy change, nor hard t' explaii?, 
jFlo;:^ was fond, and Pompey was a nian ; 
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No longer then, a fpecious tale pretend, 
Nor plead fi^itious merit to your friend; 
By nature falfe, you followed her decree. 
Nor gen'rous are to him, but falfe to me. 

You. fay you melted at Gemini us' tears,' 
You fay you fe}t his agonizing cares : 
Grofs artifice! that this from him could move. 
And not from Flora, whom you fay you love; 
You could not bear to hear your rival figh. 
Yet bear unmov'd to fee your miftrefs die. 
Inhuman hypocrite ! not thus can he 
My wrongs, and my diftrefs, obdurate, fee. 
He, who receiv'd, condemns the gifc you made, 
And joins with me the giver to upbraid. 
Forgetting he's obJig*d, and mourning Tm betray *d« 
He loves too well that cruel gift to ufe. 
Which Ponjpey lov'd too little to refufe : 
Fain would he call my vagrant lord again. 
Bat I the kind ambaifador retrain ; 
I fcorn to let another take my part, 
. And to myfcif will owe or lofe thy hearty 

Can nothing e'er rekindle love in thee? 
Can nothing e'er extinguiih it in me ? 
That I could tear thee from this injur 'd bread I 
And where you gave my perfon, give the reft. 
At once to grant and punifh thy requeft. 
That I could place thy worthy rival there! 
No fecond infujt jaeed my foijtdnefs fear ; 

Hi 
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He views not Flora with her Pompey*s eyes. 
He loves like me^ he doats, defpairs, and dies, 
Coipc to my arms, thou dear defervihg youth ! 

Thou prodigy of man ! thou man with truth ! 

« 

For him, I will redouble every care. 

To pleafe, for him, thefe faded charms i^epait ; 

To ci^own his vows, and (harpcn thy defpair. 

Oh ! 'tis illufiOQ all ! and idle rage ! 
No fecond pafiion can this heart engage ; 
. And fhortly, Pompey, (hall thy Flora prove, 
Pea^ may diflblve, but nothing change her lovCi 
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ARISBE to MARIUS Junior. 

From F o N T E N E L L E. By the Same. 

JThen Marius 'was expelVd from Rome hy Sylh^s/a^fiiafi, and 
retired into Africa, his /on (lubo accompanied him) fell int^ 
the bands of Hiempfal king of Namidia, ^bo kept bim pri- 

foner. One . of the mifreffes of that king fell in lo*ve ivitb 
Marias junior, and 'was fo generous to contrinje and gi'v$ 
bim bis liberty, though by that means Jhe facrificed her lo*ve 

for ever, ^Tivas after be had rejoin d his father y that Jh4 
writ him the follo'wing letter , 

I, 

OF all I valued, all I lov'd, bereft. 
Say, has my heart this little comfort left f 
That you the mem'ry of its truth retain. 
And think with grateful pity on my pain ? 

n. 

Though but with life my forrows can have end, 
(For death alone can join me to my friend) 
Yet think not I repent I fet you free, 
I mourn your abfence, not your liberty, 

III. 
Before my Marius left Numidia's coafl, 
pach day I faw him ; fcarce an hour was loft : 
Now months and years muft pafs, nay life fhall prove 
^lU one long abfence fropi the man I love. 

JV. Painful 
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IV. 

Painful refleftion ! poifon to my mind ! 
Was it but inortal too, it would be kind : 
But mad with grief, I fearch the palace round. 
And in that madnefs dream youVe to be found. 

V. 
Would'il thou believe it ? to thofe walls I fly 
Where thou wert captive held ; there frantic cry, 
Thefe fetters fure my vagrant's flight reflrain'd ; 
Ala3 1 thefe fetters I myfelf unchain'd. 

VI. 
The live-long day I mourn, I loath the light. 
And wait impatient each returning night : 
What, though the horrid gloom augment my grief? - 
Tis grateful Hill, for I difclaim relief. 

VII. 
That coz'ner hope intrudes not on my woe ; 
One only interval my forrows know ; 
When dreams, the kind reverfers of my pain> 
Bring back my charming fugitive again. 

VIII. 
Yet there's a grief furpailing all the reft ; 
A jealous daemon whifpers in my breaft» 
Marias was falfe,. for liberty alone 
The Ihow of love the hypocrite put on. 
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IX. 

Then I reflet (ah I would I could forget !) . 

How much your thoughts on war and Rome were (k. 

How little paillon did that condudl prove ! 

Too ftrong thy reafon, but too weak thy love, 

X. 

Thy fword, 'tis true, a father's caufe demands ; 

But 'twas a miflrefs gave it to thy hands : 
To love, and duty juft, give each their part. 
His be the arm, and mine be all thy heart. 

XI. 
But what avail thefe thoughts ? fond wretch, give o*er! 
Marius, or falfe or true, is thine no more : 
Since Fate has caft the lot, and we muft part; 
Why ihould I wi(h to think I had his heart ? 

xir. 

Yes : let me cheriih that remembrance IHli ; 
That thought alone fhall foften every ill ; 
To tell my foul, his love, his truth was fuch. 
All was his due, nor have I done too much. 

xiir. 

Deceitful comfort ! kt me not perfuade 
My cred'lous heart its fondnefs was repaid ; 
It makes my foul with double anguifh mourn 
Thofojoys, which never, never muil return ► 
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XIV. 
t*erliaps.ev*n you what mofl I wilh oppofcj 
And in- the Roman all the lover lofe : 
I'm a Numidian, and your foul difdains 
To bear th' inglorious weight of foreign chains; 

XV. 
Can any climate then Co barb'rous prove. 
To Hand excluded from the 'laws of Love ? 
His' empire's univerfal^ unconfin'd. 
His proxy beauty, and his ilaves mankind. 

XVI. 
Nor am i a Numidian but by name. 
For I can int'reft for my love difclainl : 
My virtue (hews what 'twas the gods defign'd. 
By chance on Afric's clay they ftamp'd a Roman miildi 

XVII. 
.Not all the heroes which your Rome can boaft^ 
So much for fame, as I for you have loil : 
Yourfelf I loft : oh ! grateful, then confefsj 
My tryal greatei*, though my glory Icfs. 

XVIIL 
Yes, partial gods ! infliflers of my care ! 
iJe witnefs what I felt, what grief, what fear ! 
When full of ftifled woes the night he fled. 
No iigh I dar'd to breathe^ no* tear to ilhed^ 
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■ XIX. 

\5rhilft men of faith approved, a chofen crew. 
Firm to their truA, and to their miflrefi true^ 
"With care too pundual my commands obey. 
And in one freight my life and thee convey. 

XX. 
The harder tafk was mine; condemned. to bdar 
With brow ferene, my agonizing care ; 
To mix in idle talk, to force a fmile, 

« 

A king and jealous lover to bi^uile. 

XXI. 
Think in that dreadful inter\^al of fate, 
AH I held dear, thy fafety in debate. 
Think what I fuiFer'd, whilil my heart afraid 
Sugge^s a thoufand times, that all's betray'd* 

XXIL 
A thoafand times revolving in my mind 
The doubtful chance ; oh ! Love ! faid I, be kind : 
Propitious to my fcheme, thy vot'ry aid. 
And be my fondnefs by fuccefs repaid. 

xxiii. 

Now bolder grown, with fanguine hopes elate. 
My fancy reprefehts thy fmiling fate ; 
The guards deceived, and every danger o'er, 
The winds already waft him from the ftore. 
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XXIV. 
Thefe pleaiing images anew impart' 
Life to my eyes, and gladnefs to my heart $ 
Difpel the gloomy fears that cloud my face. 
And charm the little flatterer to peace.. 

XXV. 
But now the king, or tailelefs to my charms. 
Or weary of an abfent miilrcfs' arms. 
His own apartment feeks, and grateful reft ; 
Tliat courted ftranger to the clR-eful breaft. 

XXVI. 
Whilft I, by hopes and fears alternate fway'd. 
Impatient afk the flaves if I'm obeyed. 
*Tis done, they cry'd, and ftruck me with defpair ; 
For what I long*d to know, I dy'd to hear. 

XXVII. 
Fantaftic turn of a diftradled mind ; 
I blam'd the gods for having been too kind ; 
Curs'd the fuccefs they granted to my vows. 
And this aflillant hand that fill'd my woes.. 

XXVIII. 
Such was my frenzy in that hour of care. 
And fuch th' injullice of my bold defpair j 
That even thofe, ungrateful I upbraid, 
Whofe fatal diligence my will obey'd. 



XXIX. 
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xxrx; 

Scarce, Marius, did thyfelf efcape my rage ; 
(Moft lov'd of men I) when fears of black prefage 
Befcribe thy heart fo fond of liberty. 
It never gaVe one parting throb for me; 

XXX. 
At every ftep you fhould have turn'd your eye, 
Dropt a regretful tear, and heav'd a figh ; 
The nature of the grace I fhew'd was fuch. 
You not deferv'd it, if it pleas'd too much^ 

^ xxxr. 

A lover would have linger*d as he fled. 
And oft ih anguifh to himfelf have faid^ 
Farewel for ever ! Ah ! yet more he'd done^ 
A lover never would have fled alone. 

XXXII. 
To force mc from a hated rival's bed, 
^y comes not Marius at an army's head ? 
Oh ! did thy heart but wifli to fee that day, 
*Twould all my paft, and future woes o'erpay. 

XXXIII. 

Sat vain are all thefe hopes : preferve thy bread 

From falftiood only, I forgive the reft : 

Too happy, if no envy'd rival boaft 

Thofe joys Arifbe for her Marius loft. 
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ROXANAto USBECK. 

From Les Lettres Persannes. 

By the Same. 

{toxana, one of Ufbeck'i ^i^uesy ivas found (mjhilft be nvas 
Europe) in bed lAjitb her lover ^ nvhom Jhe had pri<vately 
into the feraglio. The guardian eunuch nvho difcovered thi 
bad the man murdered on the fpoiy and her cloje guarded \ 
be received inftruSiions from his mafier hovj to dtfpofe of h 
During that interval Jhe fvuallfywed poifon^ and is fuppo^ 
to vjrite the follovaing letter vahilft Jhe is dying, 

# 

THINK not I write my innocence to prove. 
To fue for pity, or awake thy love : 
No mean defence expe^, or abjedl pray'rs ; 
Thou know'fl no toercy, and I know no tears : 
I laugh at all thy vengeance has decreed. 
Avow the fa^, and glory in the deed. 

Yes, tyrant ! I deceiv'd thy fpies and thee : 
Pleas'd in opprefiion, and in bondage free r 
The rigid agents of thy cruel laws 
By- gold I won to aid my jufler caufe : 
With dextrous (kill eluded all thy care. 
And aded more than jealoufy could fear : 
To wanton bow*rs this prifon-houfe I turn'd. 
And blefs'd that abfence which yoa thought I mOQm'd. 

B 
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But (hort thofe joys allow'd by niggard Fate, 

Yet fo refin'd, fo exquifitcly great. 

That thdr excefs compenfated their date. 
I die : already in each burning vein 

I feel the pois'nous draught, and blefs the pain : 

For what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 

And where is joy, deprived of what we love ? 
Yet, ere I die, this juftice I have paid 

To my dear murder'd lover's injur'd fhade : 

Thofe facrilegious inftruments of power. 

Who wrought that rain thefe fad eyes deplore. 

Already with their blood their crimes atone. 

And for his life have facrific'd their own. 
Thee, though reflraint and abfence may defend 

From my revenge, my curfes Hill attend : 

Defpur, like mine, barbarian 1 be thy part, 
Remorfc afflid, and forrow fting thy heart. 

Nor think this hate commencing in my bread. 
Though prudence long its latent force fupprefs'd; 
I knew thofe wrongs that I was forc'd to bear. 
And curs'd thofe chains Injuflice made me wear. 

For could'ft thou hope Roxana to deceive 
With idle tales, which only fools believe i 
Poor abjed fouls in fuperllition bred. 
In ign'rance train'd, by prejudice mifled ; 
Whom hireling dervifes by proxy teach 
horn thofe wKofe falfe prerogative they preach. 

G 2 Didil 
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Didft thou imagine me fo weak of mind, 
Bccaufe I murmur'd not, I ne'er repin'd, 
But hugg*d my chain, and thought my jay lor kind ? 
That willingly thofe laws I e'er obey'd, 
Which Pride invented, and Oppreffion made ? 
And whilft felf-licens'd through the world you rove. 
To quicken appetite by change in love ; 
Each pailion fated, and each wi(h poifefs'd 
That Luft can urge, or Fancy can fuggeft : 
That I ihould mourn thy lofs with fond regret. 
Weep the misfortune, and the wrong forget ? 

Could I believe that heav'n this beauty gave, 
(Thy tranfient pleafure, and thy lailing flave j) 
Indu'd with reafon, only to fulfil 
The harfh commands of thy capricious will ? 
No, Ufbeck, no, my foul difdain'd thofe laws ; 
And though I wanted pow'r t' aflert my caufe. 
My right I knew ; and flill thofe pleafures fought. 
Which Juflice warranted, and Nature taught : 
On Cuftom's fenfelefs precepts I refin'd, 
I weigh'd what heav'n, I knew what man defign'd. 
And form'd by her own rules my free-born mind. 

Thus whilft this wretched body own'd thy pow'r, 
Doom'd, unredrefs'd, its hardihips to deplore ^ 
My foul fubfervient to herfelf alone. 
And Reafon independent on her throne, « 

Contemn'd thy di^tes, and obey'd their own* 
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Yet thus far to my conduft thanks are due. 

At leaft I condefcended to feem true ; 

Endeavour'd flill my fentiments to hide. 

Indulged thy vanity, and footh'd thy pride. 

Though this fubmiflion to a tyrant paid^ 

Whom not my duty, but my fears obey'd. 

If rightly weighed, would more deferve thy blame^ 

Who call it Virtue, but prophane Her name : 

For to the world I Ihould have own'd that love. 

Which all impartial judges muft approve : 

You urg'd a right to tyrannize my heart. 

Which he folliciting, aflail'd by art, 

Whilft I, impatient of the name of flave. 

To force refus'd, what I to merit gave. 

Oft, as thy flaves this wretched body led 
To the detefted pleafures of thy bed ; 
In thofe foft mon^ents, confecrate to joy. 
Which ccftafy and tranfport fhould employ ; 
Claip'd in your arms, you wonder'd ftill to find 
So cold my kifles, fo composed my mind ; 
Bat had thy cheated eyes difcern'd aright. 
You'd found averfion, where you fought delight. 

Not that my foul incapable of love, 
No charms could warm, no tendernefs could move ; 
For him, whofe love my every thought poffefs'd, 
A fiercer paffion fill'd this cohftant bread. 
Than truth e'er felt, or falfhood e'er poffefsM, 

G 3 ThH 
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This ilile unnfual to thy pride appears. 
For truth's a ftrangcr to the tyrant's ears ; 
But what have I to manage or to dread ? 
Nor threats alarm, nor infults hurt the dead : 
No wrongs they feel, no miferies they find ; 
Cares are the legacies we leave behind : 
In the calm grave no Ufbecks we deplore. 
No tyrant hufband, no oppreffive pow'r. 
Alas ! I faint — 'Death intercepts the reft : 
The venom'd drug is bufy in my breaft : 
Each nerve's unftrung : a mi ft obfcures the day 
My fenfes, ftrength, and ev'n my hate decay j 
Though rage awhile the ebbing fpirits ftay'd, 
'Tis paft — they fink beneath the tranfient aid. 
Take then, inhuman wretch ! my laft farewel ^ 
* Pain be thy portion here, hereafter, hell ; 
And when our prophet (hall my fate decree^ 
3^ an^ curfe m^ punifliment, but thee. 
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EPILOGUE defign'd for Sophx)nisba, 

And to have been fpoken by Mrs. O l d f i e l d. 

By the Same. 

BEFORE you fign poor Sophonifba's doom. 
In her behalf petitioner I come ; 
Not but our author knows, whatever I fay. 
That I could find objedions to his play. 
This double marriage for her country's good, 
I told him never would be underllood. 
And that ye all would fay, 'twas flefh and blood. 
Had Carthage only been in madam's head. 
Her champion never had been in her — bed : 
For could the ideot think a hufband's name 
Would make him quit his int'reft, friends, and fame ; 
That he would rifque a kingdom for a wife. 
And a£l dependent in a place for life ? 
Yet what flern Cato (hall condemn the fair, 
Whilft public good fhe thunder 'd in your ear. 
If private intpreft had a little (hare ? 
You know, (he adled not againft the laws, 
Of thofe old-falhion'd times ; that in her caufe 

G + Old 
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01<l Syphax could no longer make a ftand. 

And Maffinifla woo'd her fword in hand. 

But did fhe take the way to whet that fword ? 

Heroes fighu coldly when wives give the word. . 

She ihould have kept him keen, employ 'd her charms 

Not as a bribe, but to reward- his arms ; 

Have told him when Rome yielcjed, fhe would yield. 

And fent him frefh, not yawning, to the field. 

She talk'd it well to roufe him to the fight. 

But, like Penelope, when out' of fight, 

All fhe had done by day, undid by night. 

Is this your wily Carthaginian kind ? 

No Englifh woman had -been half fo kind. 

What from a hufband's hand could fhe expeft 

Put ratfbane, or that common fate, negledt ? 

Perhaps fome languifhing foft fair may fay, 

J*oifon's fo fhocking — but confider pray. 
She fear'd the Roman, he the marriage chain : 
All other means to free them both were vain. 
Let none then MaffinifTa's condudl blame, 
!Pe firfl his love confulted, then his fame. 
And if the f^ir one, with too little art, 
Whilft feemingly fhe play'd a patriot-part. 
Was fecretly the dupe of her own heart ; 
Forgive a fault fhe Itrove fo well to hide. 
Nor be compafiion to her fate dcny'd. 
Who liv'd unhappily, and greatly dy'd. 
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An Imitation of the Eleventh Ode of the Firft 

Book of Horace. 

By the Same. 

FORBEAR, my dear Stephen, with a fruitlefs defire,. 
Into truths which are better conceal'd to enquire j 
Perhaps many years are allow'd us by Fate, 
Or next winter perhaps is the laft of thfeir date : 
Let the credtilous fools whom aftrologers cheat. 
Exult or dcfpond, as they vary deceit ; 
Who anticipate care, their own pleafure dellroy, 
And invite difappointment who build upon joy ; 
All ills unforefeen vye the eafiefl endure, ' 
What avails to forefee, unlefs forefight could cure ? 
And from ills by 'their art how can wretches be freed. 
When that art muft be falfe, or thofe ills be decreed ? 
From refledlion and hope little comfort we find^ 
To poiTeffion alone let thy thoughts be confin'd ; 
To-day's all the treafure poor mortals can boafl. 
For to-morrow's not gain'd, and yefterday's loft ; 
Even now whilft I write, time fteals on our youth. 
And a moment's cut off from thy friendfhip and truth. 
Then feize the fwift bleffing, enjoy the dear now, 
^ndtake, notexpedl, what hereafter'll bellow. 

'A LOVE 
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A LOVE LETTER. 

By the Same. 

WHAT fhall I fay to dx thy wav'ring mind. 
To chafe thy doubts, and force thee to be kind ? 
What weight of argument can turn the fcale. 
If interceffion from a lover fail ? 
By what fhall I conjure thee to obey 
This tender fummons, nor prolong thy ftay ? 
If unabated in this conflant breaft 
That paifion burns which once thy vows profefs'd ; 
If abfence has not chill'd the languid Hame, 
Its ardour and its purity the fame ; 
Indulge thofe tranfports, and no more controul ^ 

The didlates of thy fond confenting foul ; 
By no vain fcruple be thy purpofe fway'd. 
And only Love implicitly obey'd : 
Let inclination this debate decide. 
Nor be thy prudence, but thy heart thy guide ; 
But real prudence nevef can oppofe 
What Love fuggefls, and Gratitude avows : 
The warm dear raptures which thy bofom move, 
*Tis virtue to indulge^ 'tis wifdom to improve ; 
For think how few the joys allow'd by Fate, 
|iow mix'd the cup, how fhort their longed date ! 

Ho^ 
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How onward ilill the ftreain of pleafure flows ! 
That no reflux the rapid current knows ! 
Not ev'n thy charms can bribe the ruthlefs hand 
Of ririd Time, to ftay his ebbing fand ; 
Fair as thou art, that beauty muil decay ; 
The night of age fucceeds the brighteft day : 
That cheek where Nature's fweeteft garden blows^ 
Her whiteft lily, and her warmeft rofe ; 
Thofe eyes, thofe meaning minifters of Love, 
Who, what thy lips can only utter, prove ; 
Thefe muft reflgn their luflre, thofe their bloom. 
And find with meaner charms one common doom : 
Pais but a few fliort years, this change muft be ; 
Nor one lefs dreadful fhalt thou mourn in me : 
For though no chance can alienate my flame. 
While thine to feed the lamp, fliall burn the fame, . 
Yet ihall the flream of years abate that fire. 
And cold efteem fucceed to warm defire : 
Then on thy breafl unraptur'd fliall I dwell. 
Nor feel a joy beyond what I can tell. 
Or fay, fliould ficknefs antedate that woe. 
And intercept what Time would elfe allow ; 
If pain fliouId pall my tafle to all thy charms. 
Or Death himfelf fliould tear me from thy arms ; 
How Would*ft thou then regret with fruitlefs truth. 
The precious fquander'd hours of health and youth ? 
Come then, my love, nor truft the future day. 
Live whilft we can, be happy whilfl we may ; 



For 
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• 

For what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 
And what is happinefs but mutual love ? , 

Our time ii wealth no frugal hand can flore. 
All our pofleflion is the prefent hour, 
And he who fpares to ufe it, ever poor. 
The golden nai>) is all that we can boaft ; 
And that (like mow) at once is grafp'd and loft, 
Halle, wing thy paflage then, no more delay. 
But to thefe eyes their fole delight convey. 
Not thus I languifli'd for thy virgin charms. 
When firft furrendcr'd to thefe eager arms. 
When firft admitted to that heav'n, thy breaft. 
To mine I ftrain'd that charming foe to reft ; 
How leaps my confcious heart, whilft I retrace 
The dear idea of that ftrid embrace ? 
When on thy bofbm quite entranced I lay. 
And lov'd unfated the fhort night away j 
Whilft half reludant you, and half refign'd, 
Amidft fears, wifties, pain anji pleafure join'd. 
Now holding off, now growing to my breaft. 
By turns reprov'd me, and by turns carefs'd.. 
Oh I how remembrance throbs in every vein ! 
I pant, I (icken for that fcene again ;• 
^^y fenfes ach, I can no word command. 
And the pen totters in my trembling hand. 
Farewel, thou only joy on earth I know. 
And all that man can tafte of heav'n below. 



VE 
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^•verses to Dr. George Rogers, on his takir 
the Degree of Doflor in Phyfic at Padua, in tl 
Year 1664. 

By Mr. Waller. 

WHEN as of old the earth's bold children drove, 
, With hills on hills, to fcale the throne of Jove ; 
Pallas and Mars flood by their fovereign's £de. 
And their bright arms in his defence employed. 
While the wife Phcebus, Hermes, and the refl. 
Who joy in peace and love the Mafes bed, 
Defcending from their fo diflemper'd (eat. 
Oar groves and meadows chofe for their retreat* 
There firft ApoUa tried the various ufe 
Of herbs, and learn'd the virtue of their juice. 
And fram'd that art, to which who can pretend 
A jufbr title than our noble friend. 
Whom the like tempell drives from his abode. 
And like employment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him here ; and, in the bays fb earn'd^ 
His country's honour is no lefs concern'd ; 
Since it appears, not all the Englifh rave^ 
To ruin bent : fome fludy how to fave. 
And as Hippocrates did once extend 
His facred art, whole cities to amend ; 

* This little poem was, among feveral c^ers on the fame orcafioiVy. 
looted by Dr. Rogers, with his inaugural exercife at Padua j and after"* 
wards in the (ame ihanner re-publiihed by him at London, together with 
his Harveian ora^pn before the college of phyiicians, in the year 1682 } 
while Mr« Waller wt3 yet iiviiig* 
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So we» brave friend, fuppofe that thy great Hcill^ 4 

Thy gentle mind, and fair example, will. 

At thy return, reclaim our frantic ifle. 

Their fpirits calm ; and peace again fhall fmile. 

£dm. Waller, Anglos. 
Patamiy typis Pauli Framb^m 

1 

VIRGIL'S Tomb. Naples 1741. 



Tenues ignavo pollice chordas 



Pul/o ; Maroneique fedens in margine templi 

Sumo animumy ^ magni tumults adcanto magiftri, Stat 

I Came, great bard, to gaze upon thy ihrine. 
And o'er thy relicks wait th* infpiring Nine : 
For fure, I faid, where Maro's aihes fleep. 
The weeping Mufes muft their vigils keep : 
Still o'er their favorite's monument they mourn. 
And with poetic trophies grace his urn : 
Have placed the ihield and martial trumpet here ; 
The Ihepherd's pipe, aud rural honours there : 
Fancy had deck'd the confecrated ground. 
And fcatter'd never-fading rofes round. 
And now my bold romantic thought afpires 
To hear the echo of celeftial lyres j 
Then catch fome found to bear delighted home. 
And boaft I learnt the verfe at Virgil's tomb ; 
Or ftretch'd beneath thy myrtle's fragrant ihade. 
With dreams extatic hov'ring o'er my head. 
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See forms auguft, and laarePd ghofts afcend. 

And with thyfelf, perhaps, the long proceiilon end^ 

I came — but foon the phantoms difappear'd ; 
Par other (cenes, than wanton Hope had rear'd ; 
No faery rites, no funeral pomp I found ; 
No trophied walls with wreaths of laurel round : 
A mean anhonour'd ruin faintly fhow'd 
The fpot where once thy maufoleum Hood : 
Hardly the form remain'd ; a nodding dome 
O'crgrown with mofs is now all Virgil's tomb. 
TwaS'fuch a fcene as gave a kind relief 
To memory, in fweetly-peniive grief: 
Gloomy, unpleafing images it wrought ; 
No mu£ng, fbft complacency of thought : 
For Time had canker'd all, and worn away 
Ev'n the lafl, mournful graces of decay : 
Oblivion, hateful goddefs, fate before. 
And covcr'd with her dufky wings the door : 
No filvcr harps I heard, no Mufe's voice. 
But birds obfcene in horrid notes rejoice : 
Fancy recoil'd, and with his tinfel train, 
Forfook the chearlefs fcene ; no more remain 
The warm ambitious hopes of airy youth ; 
Severe refledlion came, and frowning Truth : 
Away each glitt'ring gay idea fled. 
And bade a melancholy train fucceed. 
That form'd, or feem'd to form, a mournful call 
In feeble echoes mut^'ring round the wall. 



Seek 
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Seek not the Mufes here ! th* afFrighteS mal6.i 
Have fled Parthenope's polluted fhadcs : 
Her happy fhores, the feats of joy and eafc. 
Their fav'rite manfions once, no longer pleafc : 
No longer^ as of old, in tranfport loft. 
The fillers rove along th' enchanted coaft ; 
They turn with horror from each much-lov'd ftream^ 
And loath the* fields that were their darling theme : 
The tuneful names themfelves once fondly gave 
To every fwelling hill, and moffy cave. 
So pleaiing then, are only heard with fighs j 
And each fad echo bids their forrow rife. 

Yet Nature fmiles, as when their Virgil fungi . * 
Nor 'midft a fairer fcene his lyre was ftrung ; 
Still bloom the fweets of his elyfium here, 
A;id the fame charms in every grove appear; 
But ah ! in vain indulgent funs prevail ; 
Health and delight in every balmy gale 
Are wafted now in vain : fmall comfort bring 
To weeping eyes the beauties of the fpring. 
To groaning flaves thofe fragrant meads belongs 
Where Tully dictated, and Maro fung. 
Long fmce,^ alas ! thofe golden days are flown, ' 
When here each Science wore its proper crown : 
Pale Tyranily has laid their altars low. 
And rent the laurel from the Mufe's brow : 
What wonder then 'midft fuch a fcene to fee 
The Arts expire with bleeding Liberty ? 

Pen£ 



I 
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fenfire ahd fad, ^ach fair angelic form 

Droopsy like the wearied dove beneath a florm i 

Far other views the poet*s thought engage. 

Than the warm gloried of th' Aiiguilan age. 

Can inis'ry bid th' imagination glow ? 

Or genius brighten 'midft domeilic woe ? 

To fee deiponding wretches round him pine^ 

Horace had wept beneath th' Alban vine. 

$ad fits the bard amidft His country's tears. 

And fighs, regardlefi of the wfeath he wears. 

Did ever Want and Famine fweeily fing ? 

The fetter'd hand uncouihiy flrikes the flringi 

Lo ! ftern Oppreffion lift^ her iron rod. 

And Ruin waits th' imperious harpy's nod : 

Black Defolation, and deflrudlive War, 

Rife at the fignal, and attend (ler car. 

From the dire pomp th' affrighted ihepherd flies. 

And leaves his flock the rav'nous foldier's prize. 

Where now are all the nymphs that tlefl the plains f 

Where the full chorus of tonteiited fwains ? 

The fongs of love, of liberty ^nd peace. 

Are heard no more ; the daiice ^nd tabor ceafe : 

ro die foft oaten pipe, ihd paftVal reed, 

rhe din of arms, and clarion's blaft fucceed : 

Dire fhapes appear in every op'riing glade ; 

\nd Furies howl where once the Mufes ftray'd ? 

Is this the. queen of realms, for arts renown'd ? 
rhis captive maid, that weeps upon the ground ? 

Vol. IV. H Alas! 
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Alas ! how cliang'd ! — dcjedled and forlorn f - 
The miftrefs of the world become the fcorn ! 
Around fland Rapine, Horror and Defpair ; 
And Ignorance, dark ally of barb'rous War : 
She, at th' nfurping Vandal's dread command, 
Difplays her gloomy banner o'er the land : 
Beneath its chilling fliade neglefted lies 
Each iifter Art ; and unlamented dies. 
Lo ! Sculpture lets her ufekfs chiilel fall ; 
While on fome ruin'd temple's broken wall 
Sad Architedure fits ; and fees with fhame 
Mif-fhapen piles ufurp her injur'd name : 
Mufic and Verfe, unhappy twins I belong 
To antique Mafqne, and weak unmanly Song : 
The gathering deluge<fwells on every fide. 
And monkiih Superilition fwells the tide. 
By the refiftlefs torrent overborn 
Floats every Virtue, from its bafis torn : 
Fair Learning droops, the fick'ning arts decay ; 
And every laurel fades, and every bay. 
All is confus'd, no traces now are feen 
To fhew what wretched Italy has been. 

Thus once Vefuvius, crown'd with circling wood, 
Parthenope, thy beauteous aeighbour flood : 
Perpetual Spring cloath'd the fair mountain's fide; 
And what is now thy terror, was thy pride. 
Sudden th* imprifon'd flames burfl forth ; and laid 
On fmoaky heaps each fhrieking Dryad's fhade : 
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Now deep in alties finks the myrtle bow*f , 
0*er beds of flowVs fulphureous torrents roar j 
And exil'd demi-gods tkeir ruin'd feats deplore* 

The L I N K. A Ballad. 

VE ladies that lire in the city or town^ 
Pair Winton or Alresford fo fine and lb gay ; 
And ye neat country lafTes in clean linen gown, 
As neat and as blithe and as pretty as they : 
Come away ftrait to Ovington, for you can't thiiik 
What a charming new walk there is made on the Link. 

Look how lovely the profpeft, the meadows how green, 
*rhe fields and the woods, in the Vale or the hill : 
The tl'eesy and the cottage that peeps out between , 
The clear flrea^ that runs bubbling in many a rill. 
That will fhow your fair face as you jftand on the brink^ 
And murmurs moft fweetly all under the Link. 

tlow pleafant the morning, how clear the blue fky» 
Howrpme the freih air, and how healthy the place ! 
Your heart goes a pit-a-pat light as a fly. 
And the blood circles bri(kly, and glows in your face : 
Would yon paint your fair cheeks with the rofe and the pink ? 
Throw your waflies away, take a walk on the Link. 

H z After 
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*Aft*r dinner the 'fqdrc ere the ladies retreat,' 
Marches off with fame friends that will ply the brilk glafi 
Give us liquor enough, and a good pleafant feat. 
And damn your fine tafte, and your finical lafs : 
Al frefco, my lads, we'll caroufe and we'll drink. 
Take your bottle each man, and away to the Link. 

Not fo gentle Collin, whom love holds in thrall. 
To Molly he fteals all in filence away ; 
And^when nought can be heard but the rude water-fall. 
And the woodbine breathes fweetefl at clofe of the day. 
He takes her fbfl hand, and he tips her the wink. 
Come, my dear, let us take a cool walk on the Link. 

But, O ye fair maidens, be fure have a care. 

Nor lay yourfelves open to love's cruel dart ; 

Of the hour and the place and the feafon beware^ 

And guard well eachpafTage that leads to your heart ; 

Sly Cupid will ileal in at fome little chink. 

If you walk in the evening too kte on the Link. 

Ye poets fo Ithy^ who love to rdtire 
From the noife of the town to the flream aftd the wood ; 
Who in epics and tragics, with marvellous fire. 
Utter founds by mere mortals not well underftood : 
Here mouthe your loud Urain, and here ply pen and inky 
Quit ParnafTus and Pindus/ and come to the Link. 

3 A 
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^nd come you, who for thought are at little expence, ^ 

Who indite gentle paftoral, ballad, or fong ; 

Yon fee with fmooth numbers, and not too much fenfe. 

How the verfes run eafy and glibly along ; 

And the rhime at the clofe how it falls with a clink. 

So kind are xhe Mufes that fport on the Link ! 

THE 

S Q^U IRE of DAMES. 

A P O ' E M. 

In S P E N S E R's S t i z, e. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

In the fe^enth Canto of the Legend of Chaftity, in Spenfer's 
Fairy Queen, the Squire of Dames tells Satyrane, that by 
•rder of his miftrefs Col umbel, (after having fernjed the 
ladies for a year) he luasfent out afecond time^ not to return 
till be could find three hundred 'women incapable of yielding to 
any tehiptation. The had fuccefs he met <with in the courfg of 
three years ^ nvhich is fight ly touch"* d upon by Spenfer, is tbe^ 
foundation of the following poem* 

H 3 P R Q- 
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* 

PROLOGUE, 

I. 

HARD is die heart tliat never knew to love, 
^Ne felt the plealing anguifh of defirc. 
Ye Britifh maids, more fair than Venus', dove, 
l^or you alone I tune my humble lyre ; 
^dppt me, pymphs, receive me in your quire. 
Make me your bard ; for that is all my care : ' 
Then fhall I envy not that aged fire. 
Who doth for court his annual fong prepare : 

J lever myrtle wreath than Kefar's laurel wean 

. y \ '^. II. 

Think not becaufe I write of Col umbel 
I thence would Waft the fex with impious tale; 
Tranfa£liops vile of foreign ftronds I tell, 
Ne 'gainft a Britifh female would I rail 
^For all tlie wealth that rolls on Indiap grail. 
Here, beauty, truth, and chaflity are found : 
Eleonora here, with vifage pale, 
Did fuck the poifon from her Edward's wound, 

And Anna's nuptial faith fhall flond for aye renown'd. 

Ill, 
See the fair fwans on Thamis' lovely tide, 
1*he which do trim the.ir pennons filver bright, 
Jn fhiniiig ranks they down the waters ride ; 
pft have mine eyes devour'd the gallant fight. 

2 1 
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Then caft thy looks with wonder and delight,. 
Where yon fwect nytnphs enjoy the ev'ning air. 
Some daunce along the green,, like fairies light, 
Some ilow'rets cull to deck their flowing hair ; 

Then tell me, foothly, fwain, which fight thou deem'ft moft fair. 

IV. 
To you, bright ftars, that fparkle on onr ifle, 
I give my life, my fortune, and my fame ; 
For my whole guerdon grant me but a fmile, 
A fmile from you is all I hope or claim ; 
Nor age's ice my ardent zeal fhall tame, 
To my life's end I Ihall your names adore. 
Not hermits bofoms feel fo pure a flame, 
Warm'd by approval I more high fliall foar: 

Receive my humble lays, my heart was yours before, 

V. 
Should you confent, I'll quit my Ihepherd's grey. 
And don more graceful and more coflly gear. 
My crook and fcrip I'll throw with fcorn away. 
And in a famite garment ftreit appear. 
Farewell, ye groves, vyhich once I held fo dear; 
Farewell, ye glens, I other joys purfue ; 
Then fliall the world your matchlefs pow'r revere. 
And own what wonders your fweet fmiles can do, 

That could a fimple clown into a bard tranfmew. 



H4 CANTO 
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CANTO!, 

ARGUMENT. 

# 

The Squire of Dames to Satyrane 

His hiftory doth telly 
Jfith all the toils he underwuent 

To gain his Columbel. 

I. ' 

THE Squire of Dames his ^le thus 'gan to t^U $ 
Sith yo4| command my tongue, fir Satyrane, 

I now will all declare that me befell, 

• '• * ' " 

The cat;fe of mqchel fcath and dol'rous pain, 

.<.■■■ , • • ' • ^ « 

Ne ftiall thy gentle eye from tears refrain. 
Me Columbel commanded far to go 
'Till I fhould full three hundr^ed nymphs attain, . 
Whofe hearts fhould ^^ye with Virtue's lemons gknv^': 
And to ?dl fwains but one cry out for ever,. No, 

II. 

To find the fortilage that ne'er, will yield 

Is not an eafy matter, good fir Knight ; 

Troy town, they fay^ ,is now a gprafs-grown field. 

That long withftood the force, of Grecian might j 



And 
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^ Ani caftles fall though deep in earth empight ; 
Ne ought fb ftrong is found but whcit may fail. 
The fun at }aft fhall lofe his glorious light». 
And vows or bribes o'er women may prevail ; 
Their hearts are made of flefh, and n^ortal Befh is frail, 

ni. 

With hefivy heart, and full of cark I gp 

And take my conge of my blooming maid, 

I kifs^d her bond, and louting very low. 

To her beheil at length myfelf array'd ; 

The fair we love expeds to be obey'd. 

Although fhe bid us with the keftrel fly ; 

So forth I pricky though much by doubt difmay'd» 

The hard experiment refolv'd to try : 

for flie was wond'rous fair, and muc|i ip love was J« 

IV. 
A grove I reached, where tuneful throfties fung. 
The linnet here did ope his little throat. 
His twitting jefls around the cuckoo flung. 
And the proud goIdHnch fliow'd his painted coat. 
And hail'd us with no inharmonious note: 
The robin eke here tun'd his fonnet flirill. 
And told the foothing ditty all by rote. 
How he with leaves his pious beak did fill. 

To ibroud thofe pretty babes, whom Sib unkind would kill. 



V, And 
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■ V. 

And Jftany & fair Narciflus decked the plain. 
That feem'd anew their paflions to admire ; 
Here Ajax told his dolors o'er again. 
And am*rous Clytie ficken'd with defire j 
Here the blown rofe with odors fweet did ipire j 
Through the dun grove a murm'rin^ river led 
His chryftal fbeams that wound in miitiy a gyre i 
The baleful willow all the banks bcipread. 

And ever to the breeze ycurl'd his hoary head, 

VI- 
Soon to the grove there came a lovely maid. 
For maiden fure (he did to me appear. 
In plain check-Iaton was the nymph array'd. 
Her fparkling eyes ftood full of many a tear. 
Arid Ihe bewept the abfence of her dear. 
Alas I fhould beauty be to woe allyM ? 
Beauty, methinks, Ihould ineet with better cheer. 
Content ihould never wander from her fide ; 

Good luck, I pray to heav'n, the face that's fair betide* 

. VII. 
** Ah ! woe is me, fhe cry'd, fmce Colin's fled, 
<* Whofe gentle prefence did thefe plains adorn, 
^* Soon was he ravifh'd from the nuptial bed, 
ff Torn from thefe arms, from his dear leman torn ! 
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'< O grief I far (harper than the pointed thorny 

f* I faw him iU-beiUd by martial band. 

<< Alas the d«y that ever I was born ! 

^* Where roves my Colin» on what foreign ftmnd, 

^' Arrapght from Lanr^'s fyef* «nd his dear native landf 

VIH. 
" Alas ! ke only knew to prune the vine, 
^' Qr through the earth to urge the biting ibare, 
<' To twiil the bower with fragrant eglantine, ' 

f ' Where free from heiat we ihun'd the noon-tide aia^ 
" Or to the mart to lead his fleecy care. 
^* And is it fit in liacqueton and mail 
" The youth for war's grim terrors (hould prepare ! 
f' His voice outfung the love-lorn nightingale, 

^^ And deftly could he daunce, or pipe along the dale. 

IX. 
" The gos-hawk fierce may pounce the trembling dove, 
** The favage wolf may tear the bounding fawn, 
" But fparrows mild are form'd for feats of love, 
** And kids dew not with blood the flowVy lawn ; 
■* Then how (hall he, ia whom all graces dawn, 
** In the red field the cruel paynim kill ? 
" For fcenes like thefe find men of hellifh fpawn. , . 
" 'Tis his with joy the virgin's heart to fill, 

^' And not on ibrei^n fhore his foemcn's blood to fpill. 
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X. 

M No days of b)i£i my forrows fhall aflake^ 
** For him I'll ever drop the dolorous tear. 
^* Adieu the circled green , the buxom wake, 
ff Since Colin's gone I taile of nought but drear. 
*' Stretch me, ye maidens, ftretch me on the bier» 
** And let my grave-ftone thefe true words adorn ; 
<< A wretched maiden lies intombed here, 
•* Who faw a fhepherd brighter than the mom, 

«< Then pin'd her heart away, and dy'd of love fbrlorr 

XI. 
Much was I grieved at her piteous plaint. 
And greeted to myfelf, O happy Squire ! 
At length, though late, thou haft found out a fdnt. 
Who, but for Colin, feels no warm defire. 
Perdie, quoth Satyrane, I her admire ; 
^o lozel loofe ihall here difcover'd be. 
The other anfwer'd with his cheeks on fire^ 
Now by my hallidom you fbon fhall fee 

"JThat words may with the heart full often ill agree, 

xn. 

I, nought accoy*d, came up unto the fair. 
And fwore to love her all my length of life ; 
' Then ofier'd her to gorgeous domes to bear. 
Where haidegives are daunc'd to harp and fife. 



y 
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She ioon forgot (he was anotBer's wife^ 
And granted with me to defert t&e plaitf* 
Are fuch enfamples emong wcmch rife f 
if fo^ my Colambel I ne'er ihall gain» 
iut hunt around the world, and find my labours vaiiu 

xni. 

My lips I 'gan to royne in fell defpite. 
And forth I raihed from her falfe embrace. 
Through the thick wood I wander'd day and night/ 
Ne met I living creature face to face : ^i i- t 

At length a riiing city far I trace ; 
Thither in hopes my haily fteps I bend, 
Perchaunce,' thought!,) true Virtue m^ embrace 
The courtly dome, and from the country wend. 

Thus, where we Idaft expe£l, we often find a friend* 

XIV. 
At e*en the' town I reach'd, and eke a hall, 
Which waxen tapers made as light as day ; 
Fair jovifaunce fat on the face of all, ' 

And to the daunce the fprightly minftrels play^ 
£ach feem'd as fportive as the Wanton jay. 
The dame, who ownM the houfe, was paffing oldy 
And had, it feems, that morning dealt away 
To her kind grandfon many bags of gold. 

Who took a boni(ibel to haven and to hold. 
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xy. 

'the bride was n^ed Vidll the (dir. 
The loaded rofierc is »ol: kalf fo fweet. 
Aye, aye, quoth h enikmp}^ are but rar^ 
To find ib many charms itt one diicreet ; 
With you> faiJ* laft, I mean not now to treat. 
The fpringal was in whbkfome luilihed^ 
And him by nam6 of Pamphilas they greet ; 
He viZA to donghty ehevifance ybred. 

Yet oft in courtly halls the active meafure led. 

XVL 
^he auncient dame they do >A vara callj 
And moch fiie hobbled as (he trod the ground $ 
Yet many angels in-her crnmenal. 
If fair report fpeaks true, were always founds 
Where riches flow there virtues too abounds 
Her pannikel was as a badger grey. 
And, as (he walkM the company around. 
It nodded with fuch force> that, by my fay> 

t thought it meant to fly from her old crag away^. 

XVII. 
The lofty roof was fretted o'er with gold, 
And all aroupd, the walls depeinten we/e 
With many hifl:ories of times of old. 
Which brought Jiot muchel credit to the fair^ 
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There Leda held her fwan, with ihoulders bare. 
And here the dame of Ephefus was found. 
Lick other d^mes, whom my ki&d tongue ihall ipare^ 
And here flogd Helen fyr her charms renown'd^ 
Who fooB her lord fQr£%ok» when ihe a leman £>and« 

XVfll. 
And many a be^ittepius dame and courtly knight 
Came there the nuptials to celebrate : 
^othe versM to wing from bow the nimble flighty . 
Some the near foe with brondir'n to amate ; 

I Me too they welcome to the hal] of flate ; 

I With bel accoil they wiihed me to take 

i A round or two» and choofe me out a mate i 
Bit my fond love, which nothing could aflake, 

I Caus'd me to flight them all, for Columbella's fake. 

XIX. 
And now to artful fteps the floor rebounds, 
hi graceful eaie the fhining beavys move. 
The noice like, thunder at a diilaace founds* 
Mesm time I fat beneath a proud alcove, "" 

And told Avara gentle tales of love. 
Thought I, in eld the pailions are more tame. 
And here by craft I may fuccefsful prove ; 
For Ihe perforce mull now be void of blame 
As Hife Ulyfles* wife, Penelope by name. 
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XX. 

i^e wants (he gtit, which oft the mind mifleiiib 
To adions which it otherwife would fhan. 
The courtier l^e, if rigbt report areedit 
Will unawhap'd to feize his vantage mn; 
And fo will mod men underneath the fun» 
Or be they patriot call'd, or bard, ot kmght $ 
But when they once the gilded priise have wo&t 
They feek to clear their name^ with fhame bedight: 

Befits to fcour the ileel, when rull offends the fi^iu 

XXI. 
At every word I faid (he look'd alkaunce. 
Then faid, in unfoot whifpers, Fye ! Sir» fye I 
And turn'd as though (he feem'd to mind the daonce} 
Nathlefs on me (he caft a languid eye : 
Blift by thy form, my liefefl life, quoth I, 
Caft your belgards upon an humble (lave ; 
From love, alafs ! in vain my heart would fly ; 
Then with a word thy quailing leman fave. 

For if you frown» perdie, you doom me to the granu 

XXII. 
It hap'd by chaunce jfhe faw a golden heart 
With flaming diamonds around befet ; 
This, the whole guerdon of my tedious fmaft; 
I, on a time, from Columbel did get. 
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Ab fimple birds are caught in fowler's net. 
And 'cattfe dicy fee to danger, none they fear^ 
fiv'n fo Avara her eycn here did fet, ' 
^nd tnmed round and whifper'd in miiie ear, 
^ive me that di'mond heart, and be mine leman dear* 

xxm. 

1 Parted fro^the conch where I was pight. 
And thus I her belfpake with muchel rage, 
Arannt, thou faytor falfe, thou imp of night ! 
I hate myfelf that I fhould thus engage. 
On any terms to treat with wrizled age. 
So, forth I flung, and left the frowy witch 
To fhare her bed with coachman^ groom or page ; 
The ca^Ie too I quit, mine ire was fich. 
And out I fet again', though night was dark as pitch. 

xxrv. 

But did I here relate, fir Satyrane, 
The many Weary miles Pve travelled. 
What dangers I've affoil'd, yet all in vain, 
(For, hf my truth, but ill my days Tve fped) 
Your hair would fland upright upon your head. 
Three hundred virtuous females, fide by fide. 
By me to Columbella muft be led : 
Can you direft me where for fuch to ride ? 
I cannot^ in good footh, the courteous knight reply'4* 
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The Squire purfuM his tale ; *Tis now three ye^ 
Since curfl: Avara*s vifage firft I faw ; 
Convents J've try'll, but there the lufcious free^ 

^ The fair-fac'd nuns to fornication draw ; 
Nor palaces arc free from Cupid's law ; * 
His darts arc fiercer than the levin-brond : 
Few, very few, there 'fcape his mighty paw 5 
And thofe in golden p^lls, whp proudly ilond, 

Had lever kifs their love's, than Kefar's royal hond^ 

xxyi. 

Fair Jenny of the mill I ftroye to win. 
And tier benempt Paftora of the dale ; ■ 
But they bilive agreed with me to iln ; 
One aik'd an owch, and one a watchet yeil* 
Some wifh o'er every female to prevail ; 
My hope, my conquell is to be deny'd. 
The ftagc I've try'd, but there my projedls fail ; 
For there is fcarce a fingle wedded bride 
But doth l^er huiband's noul with horns of ront provide* 
' XXVII. 

As couthful fiihcrs at the benty brook, 
By various arts afTot the feiely fry, 
I^ow wriggling worms, now pafte conceals the hook^ 
And now they hide it with a colour'd fly : 
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This tikes the perch» and that the tench's eye i 
So different nymphs a different charm invites. 
Some yield for vantage, fome for vanity, 
A fong this one, a daunce that maid delights : 
Man throws the wimble bait> and greedy woman bites, 

xxviir. 

With ibrrow overhent, the other day 
I laid my weary limbs adown to refl. 
Where a tall beech o'erfpread the dufky way ; 

' My noyous thoughts a dream awhile fupprefs'd. 
Oft weighty truths are in this garb ydrefs'd. 
Grant that it Co may happen unto me ; 
Then joyarice once again fhall footh'this breaft. 
My pining foul fhall be from anguifli free. 

And I fhall tafte true blifs, dear Columbel, with thee, 

XXIX. 
Methought I faw a figure fair and tall^ 
And gentle fmiles fat dimpling on her face. 
Yet feemed of a beauty nought at all, 
'Till much beholding did improve each grace ; 
At length fhe feem'd too fair for human race. 
Her kirtle white might vie with winter fnows, 
Ne could you ought of her fair bofom trace, 
Npught but her face would fliye to fight expofe, 

SotjKHiei^ maiden wends, the.frannion muchel fl^ows. 
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XXX. 
With vifage bland methou^t fhe hail'd me oft ; 
Ne fear, quoth fhe, a female's mild reqaeft. 
The bark by tempefts that is whirl'd aloft. 
At lengthy the tempeil o'er, enjoyeth reft. 
My name is Chaflityy though out of qi;eft 
With moderp dames, yet thou (halt flill forvey 
A clime where beauty is with virtue blefl. 
Good fortune fpeed you on your happy way ; 
** G09 gentle Squire of Dames, and here no longer ilayf 

XXXI. 
«* To fairy lond your iijftant journey bend, 
•* There Columbel may find her will obey'd ; 
** There Challity may boaft of many a friend, 
** She vifits there each rofy-featur'd maid. 
** Go on, nor be by former toils affray 'd : 
•* Go, where yon oaks difplay their verdant pride, 
** 'Till, froni the mountains torn, and ftripp'd of fli^dc* 
" On Neptune's billows they triumphant ride, 
•f Protect their happy lond, and conquer all befide, 

XXXII. 
^* Hail happy lond ! for arms and arts renown'd. 
For blooming virgins free from loofe deiire ; 
A Drake, a Bacon, there a birth-place found, 
f f And chafle Elis^ time (hall e'er admire : 
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^* 't'lie icfo wields the iwaitfand poet^s lyrfe : 
** This Sidney knew, who ftiH with loftre fhinesy 
** For whom pan Spenfer wa&'d the Garbling qnire, 
'* And mwoj iftote whole names might grace his Hnes ;: 
•' There round the warfiour*s pahn tht lorcr's myrtle, twines." 

XXXHL 

At this I woke, aitd now refblv'd to brave 

Thef atnMK perils lor my Colmnbel i 

For, jknowi I mean to tto{9 the briiiy wave^ 

Where Albion's ch^M^y tWSt the Tea repet t 

And, if no mage have laid a magic fpell, 

Perchaunce my lot may be at length to £nd 

Three hundred nymphs^ who wicked love can qaell } 

If not^ I muE defert all womankind; 
And, what me moil amates, leave Columbel behind* 

XXXIV. 

The Squire of Dames furceafed here his fay. 

And forth he ybde to feek the Britiih iile. 

Sir Satyrane prick'd oii his dapple-grey, 

Ne ought forefwonk he travelled many a mildf 

To fpend his days in hardiment and toil ; 

But. fi^H in courteous guife they bid farewell^ 

As ^ell befits men bred in courtly foil. 

Now How the Squire has fped, or ill, or weUt 
A future canto mayi perhaps^ ^ leifure tell. 
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XXXV. 

For fee. how JPhoebus welketh in the weft« 
My oxen from their yoke I muft untye, 
Tl^e, collar much has chauf 'd their tender cheft^ 
Who labours much the fweets of reft ihould try. 
To their warm nefts the daws tod ravens fly 
Deep in the ruin'd dome or dufky wood ; 
And beafts and birds faft lock'd in ilumber lye^ 
Save the fell bat, that flutters out for food. 
And the foothfftying owl> with her unlovely brood. 

CANTO II. 

ARGUMENT* 

Tife Squire he lights on Bon-vivant, 

Who njjons in Y2lxy foily 
7hen ^ieiAjs in Merlin*/ magic glafs 

-Afigt^i that eiids his toil. 

1. 

TO gain tlie point to which our foul afpires 
We nourifh toil, and reek hard labour fwect ; 
For this, thro* Greenland's frofts, or India's fires. 
The hardy failors death and dangers meet; 
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And the prow chieftain^ bolder than difcreet^ 

h blood imbru'd piiriaes the martial fray. 

And love^ bke through life's loud tempefts beat. 

Led ofl[ by hope, that never-dying ray ; 
Hope wantons in their breafl, ahd ftrews with flow'rs the wayij 

11. 
And fare' of all maiikihd the Squire of Dames 
Shall ftand the firft enfampk of trae love. 
Who ajrfe, nntonch'd by ally foreigil flamed, 
Prefclv'd his pafiion for his gentle dove ; 
Blofhy modern youths, whofe pulfes quickly move» 
Fondly you glotfe upoii*the witching fair ; 
Yet, wheia a fweet enjoyment once you prove. 
You leave the liyinph intangled in the fnare. 
Her tears flow trickling down, her iingnlts pierce the alii. 

Oh think of tranfporfs which yewhilom tailed; 

And let the glad remembrance Charm your mind. 

Be not the fruits of joymdnt quickly wafled, 
' And to your heart her happy image bind : . 

Think what flie merits who whilear was kind. 

Nor by inconflancy htr peace deflro^ ; 

loconflan^y, that monfler fell and blind : 

That vainly fond of every pafling toy. 
Treads down its late delight^ and poifons raptVous joy. 
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IV. * 

Return we now unto our gende youtli> 

Whofe little bark d^unc'd lightly on the mainj 

His bread divided atween joy and ruth ; 
^ Now gay ideas wanton in his brain. 

Now woe-begon his heart is rent in twain^ 

On his fuccefs depends his Colambel ; 

And now he hopes^ and noii^defponds again ; 

The various turns of mind, when thoughts rebel. 
Sure pen mote ne'er defcribe, and none but lovers telL 

V. . 
Methinks I fee him on the beechy flrond. 
Where Neptune's waves alFrap the fturdy pier j^ 
His hardy Heed neighs at the fight of lond, 

^n all adventures a moil faithful feer ; 
And through that city he doth quickly fkecr. 
Which Ethelbert to- holy Auftin gave: 
The kings pf Kent did erft inhabit here» 
Here haughty Becket funk into the grave. 
Here thro' the fmiling mead&, Stoure rolk his dimpliog ws( 

YL 
Long traveird he,, ne ventur'd to alTay 
The nymphs he met, for much he was affray'd 
To bribes or pray'rs few women would cry nay ;. 
At fl^itt'iy's tongue full oft will virtue fade ;. j 
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What ihall he do ? to win his lovely maid 
He muH three hundred virtuous fesiales find, 
Peidie, quoth he, my fortune be eflay'd, 
I'll boldly try the flrength of womankind : 
For craven heart, they {ay, ne*er won fair lady'^ mittd. 

vn. 

So on he prickM, and from a riiing ground 
Difcem'd before him, in a diflant vale, 
A caftle fair : and aoncient oaks around 
Did to the breeze their lofty heads avail ; 
A filver dream refrefh'd the fragrant dale ; 
Their ledden loud fat oxen did repeat. 
And nibbling fheep ^ifplay'd their fleeces pale. 
The woodbine ihed an odor matchlefs fweet. 

And to their patient dams the frifking lambkins bleat. 

VIII. 
To that fame caftle our adventVcr yode. 
The merry birds him welcomM on the way. 
An hundred. ilaw'rs aumail'd die winding roady 
Jlnd ail was bright, and all waa pafling gay, 
Vou would have fworn it was the month of May* 
Withooten drad he thunders at the gate. 
Who wons within, or giant,, knight or fay. 
Shall ne'er, in footh, our imp of fame amate ; 

Unto the f»mm<Mis lond the portal opens- fireit* 
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IX. 

And forth there iiTued the fenefchal, 
Of middle age he was, if right I weeii^ 
He was in j)erfonage both pliunp and tall^ 
N© feemed he to tafle of dol'rous teen, 
Ne wrinkle deep was on his forehead feen, 
But jovifaunce fat balking on his brow. 
At every word he fpoke, hc.fniil'd at-ween. 
His temples wcre'ycrowri'd with myrtle bough. 

And virelays he fong with matchlefs grace, I vow. 

X. 
" Whoe'er thou art, thrice welcome to thefe plaint j 
** Wherd bitter dole ric'fer fhows her hateful head, 
** Good-fellowfhip wons here, and free from pains* 
** Both youth and eld the paths of pleafure tread i 
«* Catch flying blifs, ne be by ought forefaid j 
** Think that this life is but a little fpan ; 
** Then laugh, and fport, and fhun all dreryhed> 
** Thy rolling days in pfcfent ple^furies plan, 

«• Come, ^end thy hours in jcfjr, thOu fon of tkoitH i^a 

XL 
«< Know'ft thou my name ! I am PAllegro hight> 
*< Let me coxiduA thee to our jovial hall, 
«* Where Bon-vivaht in revels fpends the ftight^ 
«< Who bids a hearty welcome unto all^ 
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Or wear he red crofs-floles, or payhim pall/* 
^ith that he lad hifti with a <:ourtly air 
bto a chamber deck'd for feaft and ball ; 
Aad thoifgh no tedes pr tapers glimmer'd there^ 
y^ali within was bright, as all without was fain 

XII. 
As at the cloic of an hot fummer's day. 
When Phcsbas in the weft deferts the iky. 
Bright ftreams of light along the aether play» 
And though his fi*ry orb forfake our eye, 
The beamy gufhes gild each objeA nigh ; 
The painted meads are ting'd with golden light, 
And rivers roll their glitt'ring waters by ; 
So in this houfe of joy with eafe you might 
Perceive celeilial rays, that cheriih'd human iight* 

XUI. 
The Squire of Dames his jolly hofl.falew'd. 
And Bon-vivant his hond in friendihip prefs'd ;^ 
« Come, fit thee down, and tafte our choicefl; food; 
f* We entertake, quoth he, no vulgar guefl. 
** Sinur'd to toil, come tafte the fweets of reft, 
*^ Doff thy. hard arms, this famite garment wear, 
** This ^tter far than mail ihall bind thy fareaft, 
*< This coronal fhall deck thy auburn hair; 
*' Pttih the briik goblet round,.and drown intruding car^^ 
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XIV. 
«* For us the lark attunes his morning fottgf# 
** For us the fpring depeihts her every flower, 
*^ To footh our deep yon fountain purls alongf 
** And oaks to ihade us, twine into a bowV, 
The penfive bard fits many a watchful hour. 
In ditty fweety to carol forth our praife : 
«« While valour fpends his days in dole and ftour, ' 
** We, wifer we, undying trophies raife 
*^ To ever-bloon>i&g blifs, ne reek what wifdom iajs« 

XV. 
With fprightly notes we make the welkin ring. 
In mazy daunce wt tread the chequer'd ground. 
To yielding nymi^s tranfported fliepherds fing, 
Ne hstrd misfare emoifgft our train is foond. 
The fimple fwain, who looks with cark aftonn'd 
** Becaufe his leman ill rewards his care, 
*« Oh, let him ftond to all a lout renowned, 
** Ne gibing fcom her twitting bords forbear j 
** Are there liot other nymphs lefs coy, and full as fiur 

XVI. 
At this the Squire wex*d pale, ** Ne eath it is^ 
Moft courteous knight, he cry'd, far to rem%ve 
The thoughts of her in whom we place all bliis. 
Qgoth Bos^vivant, ** What, then thou art in love i 
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^ That I am fb thefe many fingults prove,*' 
Rotorn'd the Sqaive. L' Allegro then reply'd^ 
** Thoud'ft better wend to yonder willow grove^ 
** Wh(A« flioab of lovers hanging fide by fide^ 
Feed the vile carrion crows> and highten female pride/' 

XVII. 
Wi(h that he braft into a fcornfu) laugh^ 
And moch abafh'd appear'd oar. conilant Squire ; 
The others iportfbl the brif^ vintage quaff*., 
While th^s the fpringal : '' Yes, I do a/pire 
" To loye the faireft of the female quire. 
*' Three hundred virtuous damiels in this ifle 
'* I ciUne, to "find." *« Perdie^ your odd deiire^ 
'^ Quoth Bon-vivanty will afk thee muchel toil ; 
^' And thoa (halt travel too full many. a weary mile. 

XVIII. 
*Ti8 not tnough the condud of the fair . • 
h fbrm'd by frowning virtue's Urideft leer : 
The Uatani-beaft does here in pieces tear 
The fame of thofe ybred in fchool fevere ; 
His rankling tongue throughout the rolling year 
With baleful venom every thing confumes; 
Where beauty's fplendor gilds our northern iphere 
He flyly ct^eeps, and to deibudiion dooms 
'' The honour of the fpring, and wifdom's early bloomi. 

XIX. 
^* The brindled lyon in the lonely wood 
*' Hides his grim afped from the f^ght of men ; 
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•^ The pardelis and libbard's fpotted brooj 
♦• Refide contented in fequefter'd den ; 
** Not fo the blatant-beaft, he lives in ken 
** Of, the proud city or well-peopled town; 
'*^ Thence with detefted fury he will ren, 
** Ne fpare the prelate's lawn, or monarches crown; 

^* All fares alike with him, for all he tumbleth dowtt^ 

XX. 
*^ What then avails it to be fair or wife ? 
f* Or what avails it 'to be warlike knight ? 
^* Where-e'cr the monfter cafts his fi'ry eyes, 
f * Each grace, each virtue fickens at the fight* 
^« Then, goodly Squire, until the morning'3 light 
" Quaff the thick darknefs of the night away ; 
*^ And^ when the morn fhall rife, in arms bedighf 
** Pi:oceed, and luck attend you on your way ; 

^* Algates we wilh in truth with lis you'd ever ftay,** . 

XXL 
The Squire agrees, but vows, when rliing moni 
Shall gild the glitt'rand portals of the caftj 
llimfelf he will in habergeon adorn. 
And feek atound the ifle the blatant-bead : 
Mean while in buxom mirth they fpend the feaft^ 
111 fares the mortal man too much who knows ; 

. Oft ihall he wifh himfelf from thought releaft ; 
The fatal knowledge in his.bofom glows, 

^Qd mars his golden reH^^ and murders foft repofe. 

a xxn. { 
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xxu. 

X $it Cklianticleer nov ey'd the ri£ng day. 
And call'd dame Partlet from her vetchy bed i 
^ow wakeful Phofpher fpreads his gleamy ray^ 
And the pale xnoon concealed her filver head;i 
The cattle brouze the lawn with dew befpreadu . 
While every bird from out the bafkets flies* 
Then to the £eld oar lover ifTued.;^ 
Bat flfep had feal'd T Allegro's droufy cyesp 

And Bon^vivant ^o ;n downy flumber lies. 

xxm. 

Oq^ Squire, withouten drad, purfu'd his way^ 
And look'd around to fpy this monfter fell, 
An4 many a well conceited roundelay 
He fang in honour of his Col umbel : 
. Mote hef perchaunce, deftroy this fpawn of hel}| ~ 
How eafy were the talk to him aflign*d ! 
The land of Fairy doth each lond excel ; 
View there the paragons of womankind ; 
View the bright virgins there, and leave thy heart behind, 

XXIV, 
' Ah ! lever (hould'il thou try the females there 
Tlian thus unwife another courfe purfue; 
There every nymph is innocent as fair; 
Try what I here advance, you'll find it true. 
Hard is our fate while blifs in hopes we few. 
Some deadly He^d to b^ail our joy appears ; 
Contentment fweet, alas I is known to few* 
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Thus for awhile the fun the welkin chears^ 
^nc foon' he hides his head, and melts in dropping teiuri 

XXV. 

Life i^ a fcene of conteck and diflrefsy 
, Ne is it longer dan a winter's day ; 

And ^11 we make our few enjoyments lefs ? 

Far from my cot, thou blatant-beaft away. 

No hufband's no^l will I with horns array, 
, Ne ihall my tongue its yenom'd malice wreafc ' 

On tuneful, bards, whom laurel crowds apay ; 

Ne will I 'gainft the comely matron ipeak, 
pr draw one pearly drop down beauty's rofy cheeks • 

XXVI. 

The Squire of Dames rode on with muchel tine, 

Andy as he ca(l a/kaunce his greedy Idok, 

(ie faw enipight beneath ai) auncient pine 

A hoary ihepherd leaning on his crook ; 

His falling tears increas'd the (welling brook: 

And he did iigh as he would break his heart. 

?* O thou deep-read in forrow's baleful book,. 

** The Squire exclaim'd, areed thy burning fmart; 
5* Our dolors grow n^ore light when we the tale impatt^^ 

xxYir. 

To whom the fwain reply'd, «* O gentle youdi» 
Yon fri^tful meads my num'rous herds pofiefs'd» 
My days roU'd on unknown to pain or ruth, 

<5 And o;;ie fair daughter my old age ybleis'd. 
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* 

" Oh,, had you feen her for thp .w^kc ydrefsM 
" With kirtle ty'd with many a colour'd ftring, 
** Thy tongue to all the world had then confefs'd 
'< That ihe was iheener than the pheafant's wing, , 
'* And, when ihe rais'd her voice, ne tar k fo foot could &ng\ 

xxviri. 

'.' In virtue's thews I bred the lovely maid, 
<< And flie right well the lefTons did purfue ; 
" Too wife ihe was to be by man betray'd ; 
*< But the curd blatailt-beaft her form did view, 
" And round our plains did fpread a tale untrue^ 
*' That Rofabella, fpurning marriage band, 
" Had felt thofe pangs which virgin never knew, 
" And that Sir Topas my poor girl trepann'd ; 

*^ He, who in fable ftole doth in our pulpit ftand. 

XXIX, / 
" Nay, more, the hellifli mpnfler has invented, 
" How a young fwain on Shannon's banks yborn 
<* (Had not my care the deep-laid plot prevented) 
" Would from my arms my Roiabdl have bora. 
" Havt I not caufe to weep from riling morn 
" Till Phcebus welketh in the weftern main^ 
** To fee my dearling's fame thus vildly torn ? 
" Have I not caufe to nouriih cndlefs pain ? '* 

At diis he deeply iigh'd, and wept full fore a2ain# 

XXX, 
" Curft be this blatant-beaft, reply'd the Squire^ 
" That thus infefts your fea-begirtcd ifle ; 
'T VoLrlV- K " " Shcn 
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*^ Shew me his face, that I may wreak mine ire 
«* Upon this imp of hell, this monfter vile.'* 
*< Away frotii hence not paifing fure a mile, 
'* Might I advife you, yon had better wend,'* 
RetCirnM the Twain, " deep-read in magic-fiyle 
«< There Merlin Vtrons, fde him to be yoar friend ; 
*• And left yoa xnifs yoiir way, myfelf will ybu attend,** 

XXXI. 
Together rioW they feek the hermitage 
Deep in the covert of a dufky glade. 
Where in his dortour wond the hoary fage» 
The mofs-grown trees did form a gloomy fhade. 
Their ruftling leaves a folemn mafic made. 
And fairies nightly tripp'd the aweful green. 
And if the tongue of fame have truth difplay*^. 
Full many a ipe£tre was at midnight feen. 
Torn from his earddy grave, a horrid fight ! I ween. 

XXXII. 
Ne l-ofe, lie vi'kt glads the chearlefs bow*ir, 
Ne ^nged pink from earth's green bofom grew. 
But hemlock dire, and every baleful fiow'r 
Might here be found, and knots of myftic rue* 
Clofe to the cell ^roog up an auncient yew. 
And ftore of imps were on its boughs ypight^ 
At his behefts diey from its branches flewy 
And, in a thoufand variotts forms bedight, 
Frifk'd to the moon's pale man, ^md revdl*d all theUght. 

XXXin,Awimi 
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kxxtsi. 

AioUiid th^ cave Hl claft'iing ivy fpreai 
In wide embrace his over-t^jifiiiing ahns^ 
Within, the walls i^ith charadlers befpread 
Dedar'd thf pow'rful force of inagic <ihanns. 
Here drugi were plac'd defbadiTe of all harxnij 
And bdoks thai deep fatuijt/ cotild fcan i 
Here flood a (pell that of his rage difarms 
The mouiitaiii lyoii 'till he yields to man ; 
1th nulriy fecrets more, which fcarce fepeat I caii. 

XXXIV. 
The^qitire of Dames deep enters in thci cell ! 

What ^11 not valiant heart foi: beauty dare f 
kis borrel fere here bids his friend farewsll; 
And home hd wends renewing cark and cat^* 
When; loatihg low with a becoming air^ 
The yakihcty'd out; ** O thrice renowiied mage^ 
** Voilchfafb to cure me of my black difpair ; 
** For thou not only art giown wife throilgh age^ 
Bat art of jbnorial ihan by far the wifeft fage/' 

XXXV. 
llieti Merliii with a look benigii reply'd, 
(For he was bred with eveiy cottfteoiis thew) 
^* I know to make fair Coluinbel your bride 
^* The blatant-beafl you through the lond parftfe i 
^* The fate of empires ncn^ demands my view> 
^' And lor ft\^hile denys my prefence here ; 
^* Soott in this cell I'll thee again falew^ 

K a ** What 
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*' What moft thpu lik'ft partake withouten fear, 
** Share all my cave affords, nor think I grudge my d 

XXXVI. 
** Yet mark my counfel, open not that door, 
" Left thou repent thy follies when too late, 
** Ten thoufand pangs fhall make thy heart fuU fore 
«* For horror fcouls behind that heben gate, 
** And future ills fhall thy dear peace amate ; 
** There flands a mirror, wrought -by magic leer, 
** In which are read the dark decrees of fate, 
** And whom you wifh to fee will ftreit appear, 
** Devoid of art's falfe malk, to human eye-fight dear. 

xxxyii. 

•* Ah how unlike the godlike man he feem*d 
** In this ray glafs the patriot I've defcry'd, 
** By the vile rabblement a faint efteem'd ? 
** He's oft a wretch compos'd of floth and pride : 
•* And Kefars too, not feldom deify'd, 
** With other men their vice and follies fhare ; 
** And by my mirror if the nymph be try'd, 
** It will without referve the truth declare, 
f« Ne flatter head that's crown'd, ne flatter face that's fi 

xxxvm. 

« 

Once more let me advife thee, gentle Squire, 
Forbear to look at this fame magic glafs ; 
Do not too rafhly into fate enquire — 
But I to foreign ftronds awhile muil paft."^ / 
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TV iinweeting youth cry'd to himfelf, " Alas ! 
. " Would I could know the lot to mc affign'd ! " 
*' Patience, quoth Merlin, doth all things furpafs." 
Then to his car were winged dragons join'd, 
'With which he fails thro' air, and far outilrips the wind. 

XXXIX, 
And now the Squire furveys the lonefbme cave. 
His wav'ring mind is in a whirlwind toft. 
And now the mirror he refolves to brave. 
And now he finds his boafted courage loft. 
At length determin'd whatfoe'er it coft. 
To fee the glafs, he darts into the cell ; 
And, left his eyes by vild retrait be croft. 
Thrice he invokes his lovely Columbel. 
As Adam fell of yore, the Squire of Dames yfell. 

XL. 
The heben doors full widely he difplay'd, 
And iaw the lovely queen of all his heart, 
fair as the lilly in the watry glade, 
))right as the morn, and bright withouten art. 
Through every vein he feels a thrillant fihart : 
Por the dear maid lay on her bed undrefs'd. 
And, may I unreprov'd the truth impart. 
She hngg'd a lufty ftripling to her breaft, 
Whom flic full clofely clipp'd, and wantonly carefs'd. 

XLI. 
" fay tor falfc, O wicked imp of night I" 
Bxclaim'd the Squire aftound, '< ah ! wealaway ! 

K 3 " Let 
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f f Let ErcBus in pitchy ftolc bedight 
f * With Fouleft fprites the fdns of men afirajr. 
f * And blc*t for ever the fair face of day. 
^f Ye haggard fillers, found my pa^ng-bell ; 
M Oh ! ne'er believe^ ye youths, what womet) f^, 
f« d lofei loofe, p impious Columbel !'* 
Then like a dean to earth fiill feeavily he felK 

XLH. 

I* 

There Ihall we l^ave him, for iny leaky boat 
JjCts in the water^ and I ianfi recure 
Her mudh-worft hulk, that Icarcely now can Qoat. 
And moorM in harbour Hie ihall ride fecure ; 
Then if I caH a pilot wife procure. 
Mayhap I may agaiin hoift forth my faiJ, 
And other hafdy voyages endure 
Through fhelves and (hallows : now the adverie gale? 
Gives me fome time to refl, and lond with joy I kdlt 



GLOSSARY. 



Amail, enainel 
Avale, bow 
Brqnd-iron, a fword 
Blatant-bcaft, detrailion or envy 
Bufkets, buflies '* 

Borrel fere, clownifli companion 
pniihenal, piirfc - 

Corona], crown or garland 
. Fortilage, Fort 
Flight, arrow 



Keftrel, an hawk 
Levin-brond, thunder-bolt 
Ledden, language 
Pannikelj crown of ^e head 
To f oyne, to bite, or gnjiw 
B>ecure, to repair 
$ib, an uncle 
5pringal, a youth 
Wimble, ihifting to and fio 
Yode, went. 
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On the Death of a Lady*s Owl. 

By the Same. 

rHE Owl expires ! death gave the dreadful word. 
And lovely Anna weeps her fav'rite bird, 
'e feather'd choir in willing throngs repair, 
Lnd iboth the forrows of the igdelting fair ; x 
a founds of woe the dear>departed greet, 
i^ qrprefs ftrew, ye doves, the green retreat ; 
?he &teful raven tolls the pailing-bel], 
Phe folemn dirge be fung by Philomel ; 
ti Chanticlear, a chief of hardy race, 
ihall guard from kites and daws the facred place. 
TiAk your juft tears a bard fhall mix his own, 

Vnd thus, in artlefs verfe, infcribe the Hone. 
« 

EPITAPH. 

INTERRED within this little fpace 
The bird of wifdom lies ; 
Learn hence, how vain is every grace. 
How froitlefs to be wife. 

' Can mortal flop the arm of Death 
Who ne'er compaffion knew ? 
He • Venus* lover robbM of breath. 
He, Anna's darling flew. 

* Adoflls* 

K4 Ah 
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Ah happy bird» to raife thofe £ghs 
Which xiMm could ne'er obtain! 

Ah happy bird, to cloud thofe eyes 
That fir'd each kneeling Twain ! 

Thrice blefs'd thy life, her joy, her blifa> 
Thrice blefs'd thy happy doom; 

$he gave thee many a melting kifs. 
She wept upon thy tomb. 
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The VANITY of Human Wishi 

T H^ 
Tenth Satire of JUVENAL, 

IMITATED 

By Mr. SAMUEL JOHNSON, 
E T » obfervation with cxtenfive view. 



L 



Survey mankind, from China to Peru j 
]^emark each anxious toil, each eager flrife. 
And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life ; 
Then fay how hope s^^d fear, deiire and hate, 
O'erfpread with fnares the clouded maze of fate. 
Where wav'ring m^p, betray'd by vent'rous pride^ 
Tq tread the dreary paths without a guide ; 
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ii treacherous phantoms in the mif): delude, 

Ihans fancied ills, or chafes airy good. 

low rarely reafon guides the flubborn choice, 

loles the bold hand, or prompts the fuppliant voiee^ 

iow nations fink, by darling fchemes opprefs'd, 

Vhen vengeance liflens to the fool's requeft. 

ate wings with every wifli th' afilidlive dart, 

Uch gift of nature, and each grace of art, 

Vith fatal heat impetuous courage glows, 

^th fatal fweetnefs elocution flows, 

upeachment flops the fpeaker's powerful breathy 

Ibd refUefs £re precipitates on death. 

^ Bat fcarce obferv'd the knowing and the bold. 
Pall in the gen'ral maffacre of gold ; 
Vi^idc-wafling pefl ! that rages unconfin'd, 
kni crcKvds with crimes the records of mankind ; t 
Por gold his fword the hireling ruffian draws, 
?or gold the hireling judge diHorts the laws ; 
i^ealth heap'd on wealth, nor truth nor fafety buys^ 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let hiil'ry tell where rival kings command, 
\nd dubious title fhakes the madded land, ' 

Vhen flatutes glean the refufe of the fword, 
low much more fafe the vaffal than the lord, 
.iOw fculks the hind beneath the rage of pow'r, 
Ud leaves the wealthy traytor in the Tow'r, 

k Vcr. 11— 23, 
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Untonch'd hi^ cottage, and his flumbers found^ 
Though confifcation's volturs hover roand. 

The needy traveller, ferene and gay» 
Walks die wild heath, and fings his toil away. 
Does envy ieize thee ? crufh th' upbraiding joy« 
Increafe his riches, and his peace deftroy. 
New fears in dire viciffitude invade. 
The rufUing brake alarms, and quiv'ring ihade. 
Nor light nor darknefs bring his pain relief. 
One fhews the plunder, and one hides the thief. 

Yet c iUU one general cry the ikies aiTails, 
And gain and grande^jr load the tainted gales ; 
Few know the toiling ftatefman's fear or care, 
Th' infidious rival and the gaping heir. 

Once ^ more, Democritus, arife on earth» 
With chearfuLwifdom and inftrudlive mirth. 
See motly life in modern trappings drefs'd. 
And feed with varied fools th' eternal jeft ; 
Thou who couldft laugh where want enchain'd caprice^ ; 
Toil crufli'd cpnceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Where wealth unlov'd without a mourner dy'd ; 
And fcarce a fycophant was fed by pride ; 
Where ne'er was known the form of mock debate. 
Or feen a new-made mayor's unwieldy ilate ; 
Where change of fav'rites made no change of laws. 
And fenates heard before they judg'd a caufe ; 

e Vcr. »3— 27. * Ver. 2S— 55. 
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How wouldft thoa fhake at Britain's modifh tribe, 
part the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe ? 
Attenrive truth, and hature to decry. 
And pierce each fcene with philosophic eye. 
To thee were folemn toys or empty fliew. 
The robes Of pleafure and the veils of woe : 
AH aid Che farce, and all thy mirth maintain, 
yrhofe joys are caufelefs, and whofe griefs are vain. 

Soch was the fcom that filled the fage's mind, 
Ren^*d at every glance on humankind ; 
How juft that fcom eve yet thy voke declare, 
Search every (late, and canvafs every prayer. 

* UnnumberM ifuppli^nts crowd Preferment's gate, 
Athirft for wealth, and buminjg; to be great ; 
pelofiiw Fortune hears tfa' inceflant call, 
l^hey mount, they fhine^ evaporate, and fall. 
fDn every ftagethe foes of peace attend, 
^ate dogs their flight, and infult mocks their end. 
lioveoids with hope, the finking flatefman's door 
^oors in the morning worihipper no more ; 
^or growing names the weekly fcribbler lies. 
To growing wealth the dedicator flies. 
From every room defcends the painted face. 
That hung the bright Palladium of the place,' 
And fmoakM in kitchens, or in auctions fold. 
To better features yields the frame of gold ; 

• Vtr. 56*— J07* 
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For now no more wc trace in every line 
Heroic worthy benevolence divine : 
The form diftorted j unifies the fall. 
And deteftation rids th' indignant wall. 

But will not Britain hear the lafl appeal. 
Sign her foes doom, or guard her fav'rites zeal ; 
Through Freedom's fons no more remonflrance rings^ 
Degrading nobles, and controuling kings ; 
Oar fupple tribes reprefs their patriot throats. 
And afk no queilions but the price of votes ; ^ 

With weekly libtls and feptennial ale. 
Their wifh is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, fee Wolfey fland. 
Law in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 
To him the church, the realm, their pow'rs confign ; 
Through him the rays of regal bounty fhine. 
Still to new heights his refllefs wifties tow'r. 
Claim leads to claim, and pow'r advances pow'r ; , 
Till conqueft' unrefifted ceas'd to pleafe. 
And rights fubmitted, left him none to feize. 
At length his fov'reign frowns** the train of ftate 
Mark the keen glance, and watch the fign to hate. 
Where-e*er he turns he meets a llranger's eye. 
His fuppliants fcorn him, and his followers fly ; 
At once is loft the pride of aweful ftate. 
The golden canopy, the glitt'ring plate. 
The regal palace, the luxurious board. 
The liv'ried army, and the menial lord. 

With 
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With age, with cares, with maladies opprefs'd. 
He feeks the refuge of monaftic reft. 
Grief aids difeafe, remember'd folly ftings. 
And his laft fighs reproach the faith of kings. 

Speak thon, whofe thoughts at humble peace repine. 
Shall Wolfey*s wealth, with Wolfey*s end be thine ? 
Or liv^ft thou now, with fafer pride content. 
The wifeft juftice on the banks of Trent ? 
For why did Wolfey near the fteeps of fate. 
On weak foundations raife th' enormous weight } 
Why but to fink beneath Misfortune's blow. 
With louder ruin to the gulphs below ? 

What ^ gave great Villiers to th' aiTafiin's knife. 
And fix*d difeafe on Harley's clofing life ? 
What murdered Wentworth, and what exil'd Hyde, 
By kings protedled, and to kings ally'd ? 
What but their wi(h indulg'd in courts to fhine. 
And pow'r too great to keep, or to refign ? 

When t firft the college rolls receive his name. 
The young enthufiafl quits his eafe for fame ; 
Through all his veins the fever of renown 
Spreads from the ftrong contagion of the gown ; 
O'er Bodley's dome his future labours fpread. 
And k Bacon's manfion trembles o'er his head. 

' Ver. 108— 113. f Vcr. 114.— 132. ^ 

^ There it a tradition, that the ftudy of friar Bacon, built 00 an arch 

^^ the bridge, will f»Il, whca a man greater than Bacon ihall pafs 

under it. 
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Are thefe thy views ? proceed, illufhious youth'^ 
And Virtue guard thee to the throne of Truth ! 
Yet ihould thy foul indulge the gen'rous heat^ 
*Till captive Science yields her lail retreat, 
t>hould Reafon guide thee with her brightefl rayi 
And pour on miily doubt reddlefs day; 
Should no falfe Kindnefs lure to loofe delight^ 
Nor Praife relax, nor Difficulty fright ; 
Should tempting Novelty thy cell refrain. 
And Sloth effufe her opiate fumes in vain ; 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her fatal *dart^ 
Nor claim the triumph of a lettered heart ; 
Should no Difeafe thy torpid veins invade. 
Nor Melancholy's phantoms haunt thy fhade; 
Yet hope not life from grief or danger free. 
Nor think the doom of man revers'd for thee : 
Deign t)n the pafling world to turn thine cycsi 
And paufe awhile from letters^ to be wife; 
There mark what ills the fcholar's life aiTail,* 
Toil, envy, want, the patron^ and the jail. 
See nations flowly wife, and meanly juil^ 
To buried merit raife the tardy buil. 
If dreams yet flatter, once again attend^ 
Hear Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end. 

Nor deem, when Learning her laH prize beftows. 
The glitt'ring eminence exempt from woes; 
See when the vulgar 'fcape, defpis'd or aw'd. 
Rebellion's vengeful talons feize on Land; 

3 FtotH 



( t59 ) 

^^ meaner minds, though fmaller fines content 
le plander'd palace, or feqaefter'd rent ; 
irk'd out by dangerous parts he meets the fliock; 
id fatal Learning leads him to the block : 
oand his tomb let Art and Genius weep, 
t hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fleep. 
Ilie'feflai blazes, the triumphal ihow, 
e raviih'd ftandard, and the captive foe, 
le fenate's thanks, the gazette's pompous tale* 
ith force refiftlefs o*er the bravs-^revail. 
ch bribes the rapid~~Greek o'er Afia whirl'dy 
r fuch the fteady Romans (hook the world ; 
r fuch in diftant lands the Britons ihine, 
id (bun with blood the Danube or the Rhine ; 
lis pow'r has praife, that virtue fcarce can warm> 
ill fame fupplies the univerfal charm* 
t Reafon frowns on War's unequal game, 
here wafted nations raife a fingle name, 
id mortgag'd fUtes their grandfires wreaths regret, 
om age to age in everlafting debt; 
reaths which at laft the dear-bought right convey 
9 ruft on medals, or on Hones decay. 
On ^ what foundation ftands the warrior's pride, 
ow jufl his hopes let Swedifh Charles decide ; 
frame of adamant, a foul of fire^ 
dangers fright him, and no labours tire ; 

i Vcr. X33-».i46« k Vtr. 147— x 67. 
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O'er love, o'er fear extends his wide domain^ 

Unconquer'd lord of pleafure and of pain ; 

No joys to him pacific fcepters yield. 

War founds the trump, he ruihes to the field ; 

Behold furrounding kings their pow*r combine. 

And one capitulate, and one refign ; 

Peace courts his hand, but fpreads her charms ib nh 

** Think nothing gain'd, he cries, 'till nought itnaii 

<« On Mofcow's walls 'till Gothic ftandards fly, 

** And all be mine beneath the polar Sny,** 

The march begins in military Hate, 

And nations on his eye fufpended wait; 

Stem Famine guards the folitary coaft. 

And winter barricades the realm of Frofi ; . 

He comes, not want and cold his courfe delay }«-« 

Hide, blufhing Glory, hide Pultowa's day: 

The vanquifh'd hero leaves his broken bands, ' 

And flicws his miferies in diAant lands; 

Condemn'd a needy fupplicant to wait. 

While ladies interpofe, and flaves Rebate. 

But did not Ghaiice at length her error mend? 

Did no fubverted empire mark his end ? 

Did riv^l monarchs give the fatal wound? 

Cfr hollile millions prcfs him to the ground? 

His fall was deflin'd to a barren ftrand, 

A petty fortrefs, and a dubious hand ; 

He left the name, at which the world gre>v pale^ 

To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 
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All J tim€s thjeir feenes qf pompous wo6s afferd> 
mm Perfia's tyra:nt to Bavaria's lord, 
fa gay hoftility, and barb'rous pride, 
Widi half mankind embattled at his ilde, . 
Great Xerxes comes to feize the certain prey. 
And flarves exhaufted regions in his way ; 
Attendant Fla^t'ry counts his myriads o'er^ 
Till counted myriads footh his pride no more ; 
Ffefh praife is try'd 'till madnefs- fires his mind. 
The waves he lafhes, and enchains the wind ; 
New pow*rs are claim'd, new pow'rs are ftill bellow'd^ 
Till rude reliflance lops the fpreading god ; 
The daring Greeks deride the martial (how, , 

And heap their vallies with the gaudy foe ; 
Th' infulted fea with humbler thoughts he gains, 
A fingle ikiff* to fpeed his flight remains ; 
Th' incuinber'd oar fcarce leaves the dreaded coaii 
Tjirongh purple billows and a floating hofl. 

The bold Bavarian, in a lucklefs hour, 
Aries the iread fummits of Ccfarean pow'r. 
With unexpected legions burfls away. 
And {eea defencelefs realms receive his fwajr i 
Short fway ! fair Auflria fpreads her mournful charms^ 
The queen, the beauty, fets the world in arms ; 
^rom hill to hill the beacons rouflng blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praife i 

* Vcr. 268—187. 
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The fierce Croatian, and the wild Huflar, 
And all the fons of ravage crowd the war ; 
The baffled prince in honour's flatt ring bloom 
Of hafty greatnefs finds the fatal doom. 
His foes derifion, and his fubjeds blame. 
And ileal s to death from anguiih and from fhame; 

Enlarge ™ my life wi|h multitude of days. 
In health, in iicknefs, thus the fuppliant prays ; 
Hides froin himfelf his ilate, and fhuns to know. 
That life protraAed is protraded woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to deftroy. 
And fhuts up all the paiTages of joy : 
In vain their gifts the bounteous feafons pour. 
The fruit autumnal, and the vernal flow'r. 
With liiUefs eyes the dotard views the ftore. 
He views, and wonders that they pleafe no more $> 
Now pall the taflelefs meats, and joylefs wines,. 
And Luxury With fighs her flave refigns. 
Approach, ye minllrels, try the foothing drain. 
And yield the tuneful lemtives of pain : 
No founds, alas ! would touch th' impervious e^ur^ 
Though dancing mountains witnefs ^Orpheus hear,. 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble pow'rs attend. 
Nor fwecter mufic of a virtuous friend. 
But everlafting dictates crowd his tongue, 
Perverfely gra^e or pofitively wrong. 
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Jtill returning tale, and lingering jejij 

lex the fawning niece and pamper'd gueft, 

le growing hopes fcarce awfe the gathering fneetj 

fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 

watchful guefls IHII hint the laft offence, 

daughter's petulance, the fon's expcnce^ 

Dve his heady rage with treacherous (kill, 

mould his pafHons 'till they make his wilL 

inumber*d maladies his joints invade, 

lege to life and preft the dire blockade ; 

nextinguifh'd Av*riee ftill remains^ 

dreaded lofTes aggravate his pains ; 

\mSf with anxious heart and crippled handsi 

onds of debt, and mortgages of Mnds ; 

ew8 his coflers with fufpicious eyes, 

J^8 his gold> and count's it 'till he dies. 

: granty the virtues of a temp'rate prim^ 

with an age exempt from fcorh or crime ; 

re that melts in nnperceiv'd decay, 

;;lides in modefl innocence away ; ^ 

i peaceful day Benevolence endears> 

s night congratulating Confcience chears } 

;en*ral fav'rite, as the gen'ral friend ; 

ige there is, and who could wifh its end F 

ev'n on this her load Mbfbltune flinf^, 
cfs the Weary minutes flagging wingsj: 
brrow rifes as the day returns, 
r fi€ken8> or a daughter mourns* 

h z Novic 
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Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier. 
Now lacerated friendfhip claims a tear* 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay. 
Still drops fome joy from withering life away f 
New forms arife, and diiF'rent view« engage. 
Superfluous lags the vet'ran on the ftage, 
^Till pitying Nature figns the laft releafe. 
And bids afflidled worth retire to peace. 

But few {here are whom hours like thefe awaits 
Who fet unclouded in the galphs of Fate. 
From Lydia's monarch ihould the fearch defcend. 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end. 
In life's laii fcene what prodigies furprife. 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ? 
From Marlb'rough's eyes the flream^ oi dotage flovy^. 
And Swift expires a driveler and a (how. 

The " teeniifig mother, anxious for her race. 
Begs for each birth the fortune of a face : 
Yet Vane could tell what ills from beauty fpring ^ 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleas'd a king. 
Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes. 
Whom Fleafure keeps too bufy to be wife. 
Whom Joys with foft varieties invite. 
By day the frolic, and the dance by night. 
Who frown with vanity, who fmik with art. 
And aik the latent faihion of the heart, 

n Ver, 289—345. 



( i65 ) 

WhMt care» what roles your heedlefs charms ihall fare, 
Bach nymph your rival, and each youth your flave ? 
Againft jTonr fame with fbndnefs hate combines. 
The rival batters, and the lover mines. 
V^th diftant voice negleded Virtue calls* 
lieis heard and lefs, the faint remonftrance falls ; 
^Tir'd with contempt, fhe quits the Hipp'ry reign, 
ibd Pride and Pmdence take her ieat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the pafs defend* 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend. 
The guardians yield, by force fuperior ply'd ; 
ly Int'reft, PHidence ; and by Flattery, Pride. 
Now beauty falls betray'd, defpis'd, diHrafs'd, 
And hiffing Infamy proclaims the reft. 

Where « then (hall Hope and Fear their obje£ls find f 
Uu& dull Snfjpence corrupt the ftagnant mind ? 
Moft helplefs man, in ignorance fedate, 
Rol} darkling down the torr|sn|t of his fate i 
Muft uo diflike alarm, no wi(hes rife. 
No cries attempt the mercies of the ikies f 
Enquirer, ceafb, petitions yet remain. 
Which heav'n may hear, nor deem religion vain. 
Still raife for good the fupplicating voice. 
But leave to heav'n the meafure and the choice* 
Safe in his pow'r, whofe eyes difcern afar 
rh^ fecret ambuih of a fpecious prayV, 

• Vpr, 346—36^, 
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Implore Ms aid, in lu» decifioiu reft* 

Secure v^Hate'er he gircs, heaves the beft. 

Yet when the fe^fe of facred prefence fire^^i 

And flfong devotion- tpthe ikies afpires* . 

pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mi^d^ 

Obedient pafiions, and a will reiign'd ; 

For love, which fcarce^jplle^ve man can fill i 

For patience, fov'reign o'er tranfmuted ill ^ 
For faicjb, that panting for 9 happier feat. 
Counts death )dnd Nature's iignal of retreat : 
Thefe goods for pdan the lawa of heav'n or^q,. 
Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow*r to.gaiii i 
With thefe celeftial Wifdom calms the mind. 
And makes the happii^efs fhe does not find. 

The TEARS of OLD MAY-DAI 

LED by the jocund train of vernal hours 
And vernal airs, uprofe the gentle May ; 
piufhing (he rofe, and blufhing rofe the flpw'rs 
That fprung fpontaneoiis in the genial ray, 

Jlcr locks with heav'n's amhrofi^l dews were bright* 
And am'rous zephyr^ flutter'd on her brcaft ; 

\Vith every ftiifting gleam of morning light 
The colours ihifted of her-rainbow veit, 

• Im|M 



( 1^7 ) 

laperial enfigns gracM her fsiiling tomif 

A golden key, and golden wand fhe bore $ 
Tbis charms to peace each fallen eaftern ftorm, 

Andthat unbcks the Summer's copious ftore. 

Onward in confcioiis majefty ihe came. 

The grateful honours of mankind to tafle $ 
To gather faireft wreaths of future fame. 

And blend freih triumphs with her glories paft« 

Vain hope 1 no more in choral bands unite 

Her virgin vot'ries, and at early dawn. 
Sacred to May and Love's myfterious rite, 

Sruih the light dew-drops > fidm the fpangled lawn. 

To her no more Augufta's ^ wealthy pride ' 

Pours die full tribute from Potofi's mine $ 
Nor frefh-blown garlands village maids provide, 

A purer off'ring^ at her ruiiic fhrine. 

No more the Maypole's verdant height around 
To Valour's games th* ambitious youth advance : 

No merry bells and tabors' fprightlier found 
Wake the loud carol, and the fportive dance. 

s Alluding to th« country cuftom of gftthering May-dew. 
¥ The plate garlands of London, 

L 4 Sudden 
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{Sudden in peniive iadnefs droop'd her head. 

Faint on her eheeks the blufhing crimfon dy'd--«r 

f < O ! chade vidkorious triumphs, whither fled ? 
** My maiden honotirs, whither gone i " flic ci7*d. 

Ah ! once to fame and bright dominion borni^ 
The Earth and fmiling Ocean faw me nfc^ 

With time coeval and the (lar of morn. 
The firft, the faireft daughter of the ikies. 

Then, when at heav'n's prolific mandate fprung 
The radiant beam of new-created day, 

Celeftial harps, to airs of triumph flrung. 
Hailed the glad dawn, and angels call'd ihe M A 1^« 

Space in her empty regions heard the found. 
And hills, and dales, and rocks, and valleys rung j 

^he fun exujted in his glorious round. 
And (houting planets in their courfes fung. 

For eVer then I led the conftant year ; 

Saw Youth, and Joy, and Love's enchanting w^es ^ 
Saw the mild Graces in my train appear. 

And infant Beauty brighten in my fmiles. 

ISfo Winter frown'd. In fweet embrace ally'd. 
Three fifter Seafons danc'd th' eternal green ; 

And Spring's retiring foftnefs gently vy'd 
Yfi^h Autumn's blufh, and Summer's lofty mien. 
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'oo fbon> when man prophan'd the bleffings giv^n, 
And Vengeance arm'd to blot a guilty age, • 
'ith bright Aftrea to my native heav*n 
I fled0and Hying faw the Deluge rage : 

w borfting clouds eclipie the noontide beams. 
While founding billows fiom the mountains roll'd| 
ith bitter waves polluting all my flreams. 
My neflar'd fheams, that flow'd on fands of gold^ 

hen vaniih'd many a fea-girt ide and grove. 
Their forefts floating on the wat'ry plain : 
hen, famM for arts and laws derivM horn Jovei 
My Atalantis « funk beneath- the main, 

longer bloom'd primeval Eden's bow'ps. 
Nor guardian dragons watch'd th' Hefperian fiet p ; 
^ith all their fountains, fragrant fruits and flow'rsy 
Torn from the continent to glut the d^ep. 

[o more to d\yell in fylvan fcenes I deign'd. 
Yet oft defcending to the languid earth, 

/ith quick'ning pow'rs th^ faintii^g mafs fuflain'd^ 
And.wak'd her ilumb'ring atoms into bifth, 

lud every echo caught, my raptur'd name. 
And every virgin breath'd her am'rous vows, 

^d precious wreaths of rich immortal fame, 
§hovy*r'd by the Mufes, crown'd my lofty brows, 

< See Plato, 
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Bat chief in Europe, imdin Europe's pride,. 

My Albion's favoured realms, I rofe ador'd | 
And pour'd my wealth to other climes deny'd, 

prom Amalthea's horn with plenty ftor'd, j 

Ah me ! for now a younger rival claims 
My ravifh'd honours, and to her belong . . 

My choral dances, and viAoripus games. 
To her my garlands and triumph^tl fong, 

O fay what yet unta^fted boumies flow, - 
What purer joys ^wait her gentle reign i • * 

Po lillics f^er, vi'lets fweeter blow ? 
And warbles Philomel a fofter drain i 

Po morning funs iii rnddier glory rife f 
Does cv'hing fan her with ferener gales ? 

Po clouds drop fatnefs from the wealthier ikies ? 
Or wantons Plenty in her happier vales ? 

Ah ! no : the blunted beams of dawning light 
Skirt the pale orient with uncertain day ; 

And Cynthia, riding on the car of night. 
Through clouds embattled faintly wins her way. 

Pale, immature, the blighted verdure fprings. 
Nor mounting juices feed the fwelling flow'r j 

Mute ^11 the groves, nor Philomela fings 
Wh^n Sil^pcp liftens at the midnight hour, 
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)nclery man^ that Nature's bafhful face, 
op'ning charms her rude ^]n(}races fear ; 
lot fprung. of April's wayward race» 
fickly daughter of th' unripen'd year ? 

Iiow'r^ and fmiihine in her fickle c^t^^ 
1 hollow fmiles proclaiming treach'rous pe^ce ; 
>lufhes, harb'ring in their thin difguife ' 
blaiH that riots on the Spring's inc^eafe, 

the fair inveiled with my ipoil *' 

Europe's lawsy and Senates' flern conuxiand I > 
'rous Europe, let me fly thy foil, 
. waft my treafuxes to a grateful land ; 

revive on Afia's drooping fliore 
Daphne's groves, or Lycia's ancient plain ; 
to Afric's fultry fands reflore 
30w'ring fhades, and Lybia^ Ai^^iob's fi^n^ \ 

He to northern Zembla's favage coaft| 

rre hufh to filence elemental flrife \ 

o'er the region of eternal Froft, 

i fwell her barren womb with heat and lifb« 

Britain — here fhe ceas'd, Indignant grief, 
i parting pangs her fault'ring tongue fuppreil \ 
I in an amber cloud, fhe fought relief, 
d tears, and fi}ent anguiih told the reft. 
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S O N G for R A N E L A G H 

By Mr, W, Whitehead, 

I. 

YE belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things, 
Who trip in this frolicfome round, 
pray tell me froni whence this indecency iprings, 

The fexes at once to confound : 
What means the cock*d hat, and the mafculine air. 

With each motion defign'd to perplex ? 
Pright eyes were intended to languifh, not ftare, 
And foftnefs the teft of your fex. 

T'he girl who on beauty depends for fupport. 

May call every §irt to her aid, 
The bofom difplay'd, and the petticoat fhort. 

Are famples (he gives of Jicr trade, 
J5ut you, on whom Fortune indulgently fmiles. 

And whom Pride has preferv'd from the fnare j 
Should flily attack us with coynefs and wiles^ 

^ot Yfi^h open and infolent aif, 
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iir. 

e Venus whofe ftatne delights all mankindf 

khrinks modeftly back from the view, 

d kindly ihould feem by the artift defign^d 

7o fervc as a model for yo«. 

zn learn with her beauties to copy her air, 

lor venture too much to reveal ; 

: fancies will paint what you cover with care, 

Ind double each charm you conceal. 

IV. 
i blufhes of Morn, and the milduefs of May^ 
Lre charms which no art can procure ; 

be but yourfelvesy and our homage we pay, 
Lnd your empire is folid and fure. 

if Amazon-like you attack your gallants, 
^nd put us in fear of our lives, 
1 may do very well for fibers and aunts, 
lut believe me, you'll never be wives. 

The Benedicitb Paraphrafcd. 

By the Rev. Mr. Merrick. 

• 

YE works of God, on him alone. 
In earth his footflool, heaven his throng 
Be all your praife beflow*d ; 
Whofe hand the beauteous fabric nude, 
"Whofe eye the finifh'd work furvey'd. 
And faw that all was good. 

ILYe 
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Ve angels, that with loud acclaiiil 
Admiring view'd the new-born framtfj 

And hail'd th* eternal King ; 
Again proclaim your Maker's praife^ 
Again your thankful voices raife. 

And touch the tuneful firings, 

in. 

Traife him, ye blefs'd aetherial plainSi 
Where, in full majefty, he deigns 

To fix his awefal throne : 
Ye waters, that above him roll. 
From orb to orb, from pole to pole^ 

Oh ! make his praifes known ! 

IV. 
Vc thrones^ dominions, virtues, pow'rs^ 
join ye your joyful fongs with ours, 

With us your voices raife ; 
Jf rom age to age extend, the lay^' 
To heaven's eternal Monarch pay 

Hymns of eternal praife. 

V. 
CoeleiUal orb !— whofe powerful ray 
Opes the glad eyelids of the day, 

Whofe influence all things own ; 
Prnfc him> whofe courts effulgent fhine 
With light, as far excelling thine, 

As thine ihe paler moon« 
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VL 
Ye glltt'riBg planets of the fky^ 
Whofe lamps the abfent fans fupptyj 

With him the fong purfue ; 
And let himfelf fubmiffive own. 
He borrows frgytn a brighter San, 
The light he lends to you. 

VII. 
Yc Ihow'rs, and dews, whofe moifturc Ihed, 
Calls into life the opening feed. 

To him yoar praifes yield ; 
Whofe inflacnce wakes the genial birth. 
Drops fatnefs on the pregnant earth. 
And crowns the laughing field. 

VIII. 
Ye winds, that oft tempeftuous fweep 
The raffled furface of the deep. 

With us confefs your God ; 
See, through the heav*ns, the King of kiRgf, 
Up-borne on your expanded wings, 
Comes flying all al^road. 

IX. 
Ye floods of fire, where-e'er ye flow. 
With jaft fufbmiflion humbly bow 

To his fuperior powV ; 
Who ftops the temped on its way. 
Or bids the flaming dehige ftray,- 
And gives ii ftrength to rear. 

X. Ye 
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X. 

Ve fummer's heat^ and winter's cold^ 
"by turns in long facceffion roll'd^ 

The drooping world to chear ; 
Praife him, who gave the fun and mooh^ 
To lead the various feafons on. 

And guide the circling year. 

XI. 
Ye frofts, that bind the wat'ry plain> 
Ye iilent ihow'rs of fleecy rain^ 

Purfue the heavenly theme ; 
Praife him, who iheds the driving fnow^ 
Forbids the hardenM waves to flowy 

And Hops the rapid flream. 

XIl. 
Ye days and nights, that fwiftly born^ 
From morn to eve, from eve to morn. 

Alternate glide away ; 
Praife him, whofe never-varying lights 
Abfent, adds horror to the night. 

But prefent gives the day. 

xni. 

Light, — from whofe rays all beauty fpripgs,- 
Darknefs, — whofe wide-expanded wings 

Involve the dufky globe ; 
Praife him, who, when the heav'ns he iprcad^ 
Darknefs his thick pavilion made. 

And light his rcgfl robe^ 

a XtV,P 
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Piraife hiin, yj^ liglu'iiin^, as^e fy^^ 
Wing'd witH ids vengeajipce ^Uough die iky; 

And M, witli wfatk'iiiyine ; 
Fraife him» ye cloucU/ tfiarwandT-iyDg fliivii 
Or fix'd by him in cloie array,' . -. ^ 

SnrrounS hi^ avt^etul iluii^* . 

* ■■ -^kV: -■■■;■' 

Exalt, O earth ! . thy tieaY'nly Kingi .... 
Who bids th6 plants,' that form the i^ruig; 

Witfi annual ver^bre bloom ; .' 
Whole frequent drops of kj^idly raia^ • 
prolific (well tiie i'ip'ning grainy , * 

And^biefb thy fertile wom(j ... , 

,XVI. 
Ye mount^ns, that ambitious riie: . . 
And heit^e yodf fumijiits tbthe'ikies^ . * , 

Revere His aweful hod:' . 
'Think how you bnCe afingfited^ed, 
When Jordan fougtt his ^ounudn-l&ead^ . 

Aiid 6wn'd ^' approachii^g fif o<I; 

xvri. 

ife trees, that fill tl^e rural fcene, 
Yeflowprs^ t&at o^r th' enstmell^d ^eesi 

In native (>ekuty r^igii ; ' 

Q ! praife the Ruler of the ilues^ 
Whoie htod the genial fap fiippKesy 

And c)otheVthC imiling plain. 



/ ". M.I ' , 



xviir.. 

Ye f<;cre!t fprmgsii^ jre gehfle rillf, . '. 
That miirm'nnjg; riie. Smohg the. laXls^ 

Or-fiU th^ humble yal^i; . 

P^rdfehim, at whofe ^'imgbty npj 
The ragged r<kk dlffi}lyihg flow^d^ ' 

And formed a tpriamng well. 

MX. . . 
PralfQ Um^ ye fibodlsy, aiid feas p^;6^iid^\ 
Whofe waves the fpadbds earth (wrrowi^ 

And roll frbixi ihoire to'fhore; 
Aw'd by hi^ voicl^, ye feks, ftb^&^ 
Ye floods^ wltnUi your channels 'glid(5^*.' ' 

And tremble kiididbre. ' '^^ ' ' 

. . , AA« 

Y© whales> that iEr the boilihg^dee^it 
Or in its dark recefic^ ^^J?p /. 

Remote from IvuAian eye ; 
Praifehib^'fay whQm.ye^lf aipift<^^ ^. 
Fraife hin^y' tiyithQi;t whbfe ^^ Srv^bIj^ SSi, 

Ye languiih> faintj, and .die. ' 

XXI. 
Ye birds, c^alt yoar Maker's n^me^* 
Begin, and with th' important th^ine 

Your artlefe Jgys improve ; , / 

Wake with your fongs the rifiijg.day, * 
Let mufic founds on eyery ^ray. 

And fill the vocaI grove* 



Amid the folitaiy ^Itfbhb 
TV cxpcdled p#dy to ftfefef r 

Ye flaves oS tfie iabm^fef^ pibilgfiV ' 

Voiir flubboni )Mk^ Al%ih^V^ BeiV^ 

And bend yoar ^'^B^'^it ^iMr: 

Ve fons 9fii^i/ti In^^JMlk iifj^fy: ^ 
Wlio ftampt ftfa iitf ^ott-ydW- efty^' * 

Ve, that itf Wd^'t coMgit^^elfV 
]Pro;n age to age fuccriCvt telF ' ^ 

The wondcjs of hlS fcVfe; 

xjav. 

Let Levi's tnbadirljfy jttbfoiigi " 
*TillangeltfIUfeli*t6itfeferfg; ^ 

And bend attentive dip^i 
Let wonder ft&e thfe hek^nly fl^b; 
PleasM, wHitetRey h^ar a'lAl^ffkt fjffalrf^ 

So fweet, fo likc^ t^eii^dwKf. 

XXV. 
And youy yottr thankful voices join^ 
That oft at Salem^s facitd flyine 

Before his altars kiieer^. 
Where thron'd in majefiy he dwells^ 
And from the myilic cloud reveals 

The dictates of his will* 

Ma : XXVtY^ 
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XXVI. 

Ye fpiritr of the jaft and good, * " -t 

That, eager for the bleft abode, . ^ 

To heav'nly manfions fpar : 
O ! let your fongs his praUe diiplayi^ 
'Till heaven itfelf fliall melt away, ' 

And time ihall bpno more, 

xxvn- 

Praife him, ye meek and honible train. 
Ye faints, whom his decrees ordain 

The bonndlefs blifi to Ihare ; 
O ! praife him, 'till ye take your way 
To regions of eternal day. 

And reign for ever there. 

xxvnr. 

Let us, who now impa£ive fian^, 
Aw'd by the tyrant's fiem command. 

Amid the fiery l>Iaze ; . 
While thus we triumph in the flames 
Rife, and our Maker's love proclaim. 

In hymns of endlefs praiie. 
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An ODE to FANCY. 



By the Same. 



FANCY) whofe delufions vain 
%yoit themfelves with human brain ; 
Rival thou of Nature's pow'r, 
Can'ft, from thy exhauftkfs &oie> 
Bid a tide of forrow flow. 
And whelm the foul in deepeft woe : 
Or in the twinkling of an eye, 
Raife it t6 mirth and jollity. 
Breams and fhadows by thee lland^ 
Taught to run at thy command. 
And along the wanton sdr. 
Flit like empty GojQlmer. 
Thee, black Melancholy of yore 
To the fwift-wing'd Hermes bore ; 
From the mixture df byline. 
Different natures in* thee join. 
Which thou diufeft'to ext)refs 
By the vaiiance of 'diy drefs. 
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Now like thy fire thou lov'ft to &%m 

Jjight and g^ with pinions tximi 

Dipt in all the dyes that glow 

In the bend ef Iris' bew % ■ 

Now like thy mother drear and fad^ 

(All in mournful ycftments clad, 

Cyprefs weeds and fabic ftole,) o "- 

Thou ruiheil on th' aiFrighted fouI« 

Oft I feel thee <QOo>ing on. 

When the night hath reached her nooi^ 

And dark^^jsy partfter of her xei^, . 

33Lou|i4- tbfi w^H ^f^ boxmd Jw phif^ 

Then with meaijjr'd ftep ^4 flo^; ; ' " 

In the churcjirygrd path I go^ 

And while my outward (sxdki 4eep> : , 

1.0ft in cQntpmpUUoi^ deep* ^ : 

Sudden I ftop, an,d tur^ xny ie«r| ;, 

Atid lift'ning Jiear, or think J bw^ 

yirft a dead ^nd fuUen found . 

Walks along the hpjy ground ; 

Then through the gkx>n> alternate bre*fc , 

Groans, and the fhrill fere^ciuow|'« ^0^^ 

ls(y\ the mogn k^ hid ier htad. 

And the gr^yp§ gjye up thpif 4f^ ; . . :, . , » 

Py mepafs thegbi^jr£«jiw4^r r 

Wrapt in vifionary p^foud^ j . . ^^.^^..;^^ 

Maids, who 4i^ )^ tavff %fpra,. ; . . r 

Youths^ who fefl 1^^ ^n^ef^*. i^Q^ ^ . ; 

He 



Helplefi fire^ and mattes d4 

Slain for fordid thirft of gold^ 

And babes, whotowe thtir ibOr^en'd datd 

To cruel ftep-dames.rutUeft hate : 

Each thcir.Srv'hd ettuids go« 

To haunt the wrectl^ that wrolight their Wde : 

From theis fight the caidff fliett 

And his heart widiin him dies $ 

While a honor damp and cfail) 

Through his frozen blood doth thrill. 

And his hair for very dread 

Bears itfelf upon his head* 

When the early breath . of dajr 

Hath made the Qiadows flee smzy $ 

Still poiTefs'd by diee I rove 

Bofom'd in the iheitf ring gtovrt 

There, with heart and lyre new firung# 

Meditate the lofty fong. 

And if thou my voice inipirCf 

And with wonted frenssy fiiej 

Aided by thee I build the rhyme 

Such, as nor the flight of time. 

Nor wafling flame, nor eating ihow% 

Nor light'nings blafl can e'er devour. 

Or if chance fome moral page 

My attentive thooghbi engage. 

On I walk, with fiknt tread. 

Under the thick*woven fliadcf 
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While the thrifh, unheeded by^ * ' ' ^ 

Tunes her artlefs mmftrelfy. 

Liftflliiig to their facred lore, 

{ think on ages long pad: o'ey^ 

When Truth and Virtue hand in btui^ 

Walk'd upon the fmiling landi 

Thence my eyes on Britain glance^ 

And, awaken'd from my trance*. .. 

While my bufy thoughts I rear^ . . 

Pft I wjpe the falling tear. ' r' ' < 

When the night again defcendi * ^ 

And her fhadowy cone extends| . 

JD'er the fields I walk alone^ 

By the fileuce of the moon^ 

Hark ! upon my left I heat 

Wild miific wand'ring ia the air ; 

^d by the found I onward creep. 

And through the neighboring hedge I peep | 

There I fpy the Fairy band 

Pancing on the level land^ 

Now with Hep alternate bound, 

Join'd in one con^U'd rounds 

Now their plighted hands unbim^ 

And fach tangled mazes wind 

As the quick eye can icarce purfue,. 

And would haxe puzzled that fam'd clue^ , 

Which led th' Athenian's unflulPd feet 

ThroMgh the Ljbyrittth of Cr^ite. 



I 



( 185 ) 

At the near approach of day, ^ 
Sudden the mufic dies away. 
Wafting in the Tea of air. 
And the phantoms difappear. 
AU (as the glow-worm waxes dim) 
V^Udfh like a morning dreain. 
And of their revels leave no trace. 
Save the ring upon the grafs. 
When the elfin fhow is fled. 
If ome I hafte me to my bed ; 
There, if thou with magic wan4 
On my temples take diy ftand, 
J fee in mixM diibrder rife 
All that flruck my waking eyes : 
So when I fland, and round me gaai^^ 
Where the fam'd Lodona flrays ; 
On the woods and thickets brown. 
That its fedgy margin cro^n. 
And watch the vagrant clouds that ty 
Through the vafl: defart of the iky^ 
When adown I caft my look 
On the fmooth unruiRed brook, 
(While its current clear doth run» 
And holds its mirrour to the fun,) 
There I fbe th' inverted fcene 
fM, and meet the eye agaittY 



thi' 



( i86 ) 




The MONKIES, a TALE,> 

By the Sam^. 

WHOE'ER vnth curious eye has rang'd 
Through Ovid's talcs, has feen. 
How Jove, incenB*d, to monkics changed 
A tribe of wortlileis men. 

K^pentantfbott th* oiKendiug race 

Intreat the injur*d pow*r, 
To give them back the human face» 

And reafon's aid reftore. 

Jove, footh'4 at length, his ear iiiclin'df 
)■ Jted^granted half their pray'r ; 
Bnt.Votiier half he bade the wind 
Diipexife in empty air. . 

Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 

That fliook the vaulted Mcs, 
With haughtier air the creatures flrode. 

And ftretch*d their dwindled fize. 



♦1 
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Tbc liair in curls luxuriant now 

Aronnd Aebr temples fpread ; 
Thf t^ that whiloni Jiong below, 

Hpiw dangled fit>m die head* 

The head remains unchanged within. 

Nor aker'd mach die face ; 
It fiill retains its nadve grin. 

And all its old grimace. 

Thus half transformed and half the fiuae, 

Jove bade them take their place, . 
(Reftonng diem their ancient claim) 

Among the human race. , 

Man with contempt the bmte furve/d. 

Nor wpuld a name beftow ; 
But woman lik'd the modey breed* 

And call'd the thing a Bean. 

An EPITAPH. 

OU^ te fub tenera rapuemnty Paeta» juventSf 
O udnam me crudelia fata vocent ; 
Ut linquam terras inyifaque lumina fglif, 
ytque tuus rurfum corpore fim pofitxk 

I Tu 
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Ta cave Lethaeo contingas ora Ixqnorejr 

£t cit6 ventuii fis memor, oro, viri. «^^ 

Te ieqaar obfcnram per iter : dnx ibit efltttf ' 
Fidtts amor, teoebras lampade difcutieiiff. 

Thus Translatbii. 
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By the Same* 

T^HjBEi Fista, deadi'& xielentlefi hand : 
Cat off in earlieft bloom^ 
Dh ! had tlxe fates ibr me ordain'd, 
To iliare an eqaa^^ooo^ j ^ < 

With |oj thi$ bufy wori|d I'd kave^ .; ; ,. ♦» i 

This hated light j«fi^. 
To lay me in the peaceful gravCji . r I 

And be for ever thine; . • \ 

Pothou, if Lethe court thy lipj, . . „ ». 
• • . To taftc its ibeam forbear : 
Still in thy foul his image keep. 
Who h^eato meet thee there. 

• Safe O'er the dark and dreary ihore^ 
In qneft of thee I'll roam. 
Love with his lamp Ihall run before* 
^nd break the drcUng gldom. 






VER SI 
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LRSES fent to Dean Swift onhis BirtlMlay, 
with Pine's Horacjb finely bound. 

Written by On J. S i c a v. ^ 
[HoAACB ipealdng*] - 

YOU'VE read. Sir, in poetic fkndn^ 
How Vanis and the Mantaah ftraia 

Have on my birth-day been invited 

(Bat I was forced in vierfe to write it) 

Upon a plain repaft to dine. 

And tafte my old Campanian wine ; ' 

Bat I, who all pandtilio's hate. 

Though long familiar with the great. 

Nor glory in my reputation. 

Am come without an invitation. 

And though I'm us'd to right Falemian, 

ril deign for once to tade lernian ^ 
^ut fearing that you might difpute 
^Had I put on a common fuit,) 

My breeding and my politeUe^ 

I viiit in a birth.*day drefi ; 

2 My 
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My coat 6f pureft Turkey-red, 

With goH embroidery' riclrry fyfczAt v '". 

To wliicb, I've fare as goodpretenfioasf ^! «, 

As Irifh lords who flarve on peniiOQs. 

What thojigh prond miniilers of Hate « 

Kd at your antithambef wait; ' 

What thougK: your Oxtotdsy^ and yooi $h jojatSi 

Have at your levee paid attendance; 

And Peterboroogk an^gji^t Ormoiidy/' 

With many chiefs who now are dormant^ 

Have laid ^M» tht geh'»i>V ftafF 

And public cares, with you to laugh; 

Yet I fpme friendr asf go6d ,can name,. 

Nor lefs the darling fonk of fame ;. - 

For fure my PoIHol and Ms^enas- ' 

Were as godd fiatsfmen^. Mn'Dean, as. ') 

Either your Boli^gbroke or Hariey, 

Though they made Lewis be^ a parleys 

And as for Mordaunt, your-^lov'd hero, 

I'll match bim with my Drufus Nero. 

You'll boaft perhaps your fav'rite Pope, ^ 

But Virgil is as good I hope. 

I own indeed I can't get any 

To equhl Helfham ^d Delany^ 

Since, Athens^ brought forth Socrates, 

A Grecian ifle Hippodrates ; 

Since, TuUy liv'd before my time^ 

And Galen blcfs'd another clime« 
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Yoa*ll plead perha£8 to my requeftf 
Tb^ be adaiitted 9$ a ptdt, 
*' Yo^ liearing's bad — but why fuch fean? " 
I ipeak to eyes, ^d not to ears ; 
And for that reafoir wifely took^ - 
The form you fee me in, a book* 
Attack*d, by ftow-devDurinj^ moths. 
By rage of barbarous Huns and Goths t 
By Bentiey's notes, my <feadUe(l foe$» 
By Creech's rhimes and Dunfter's tJ^^i 
I found my boafted wit and £re 
In their rude hands almoft expire: 
Yet ftUl they but in Vdn aflail'd. 
For had their violence prevailed. 
And in a blaft deftroy'd my. fame^^ 
They would have partly mils'd. tHeif a^s. 
Since all my {pirit in thy page 
Defies the Vandals of this age; 
'Tis yours to iave theie fmall remains 
From fuQire pedants muddy brains. 
And fix my long-un^rtain fate. 
You beft know how, — which way? — tranflate* 
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VERSES written in a GARDENi 

By Lady M. W. M* . 

SEE how that pair of billing delves. 
With open murmurs own their loves | 
An^ heedlefs of ceniprious eyes, 
Purfue their unpolluted joys t 
No fears of future want moleft 
The downy quiet of their n^ft i 
No int*reft joined the happy pair. 
Securely bleil in Nature's care. 
While her dear didates they purfue a 
For conftancy is nature too. 

Can all the doArine of our fchools 
Our maxims, our religious rules. 
Can learning to our lives enfttre * 
Virtue fo bright, or blifs fo pure? 
The great Creator's happy ends. 
Virtue and pleafure ever blends : 
In vain the church and court have try'ij 
Th' united eflencc to divide j 
Alike they find tlieir wild mifbkc. 
The pedant prieft, and giddy rake* 
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ANSWER to a LOVE-LETTEr! 

* 

By the Same. 

IS it to me, this fad lamenting firain : 
Are heaven's choiceft gifts beflow'd in vain f 
A plenteous fortune, and a beauteous bride, 
Vour love rewarded, gratify'd your pride : 

Vet leaving her 'tis me that you purfue 

Without one £ngle charm, but being new. 

How vile is man ! how I deteft their ways 

Of artful &l{hood, aiid defigning praife ! 

Taftelefs, an eafy happinefs you flight, 

Rain youFJoy, and mifchief your delight, 

Why (hould poor pug (the mimic of your kind) 

Wear a rough chain, and be to box confin'd ? 

S6me cup, perhaps, he breaks, or tears a fan,— ^ 

While roves unpunifli'd the deflroyer, man. 

Not bound by vows, and unrefh-ain'd by (hame. 

In fport you break the heart, and rend the fame. 

Not that your art can be fuccefsful here, 

Th' already plundered need no robber fear ; 

' Vol. IV. N Nor 
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Nor fighs, nor charmsy nor flatteries can movCj 
'/oo weill ieCur'd againjR; a fecond love. 
Once, and but once, that devil charm'd my mind | 
To reafon deaf, to obfervation blind ; 
I idly hop*d (what cannot love perfuade !) 
My fondnefs equal'd, and my love repay'd ; 
Slow to diftrufty and willing to believe, 
Long hufh'd my doubts, and did myfelf deceive i 
But oh ! too foon — this tale would ever laft ; 
Sleep, fleep, my wrongs, and let me think 'em paft* 
For you, who mourn with counterfeited grief, 
Andafk fo boldly like a begging thief. 
May foon fome other nymph infiid the pain. 
You know fo well with cruel art to feign. 
Though long you fported have with Cupid*s dart^ ■ 
You may fee eyes^ and you may feel a heart. 
So the brifk wits, who flop the evening coach j 
Laugh at the fear that follows their approach ; : 
With idle mirth, and haughty fcorn defpife 
The paiTenger's pale cheek, and flaring 4|res s 
But feiz'd by Jiiflice, find a fright no jefl. 
And all the terror doubled in their breafl* * • 
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In Anfwer to a LADY who advifed 
RETIREMENT* 

By the Same; 

YOU little krib\itr the heart that ydu advife i 
I view this various fcene with equal eyes i 
in crowded cocirts I find myf^lf alone. 
And pay my \Vor(hip to a lioblef throne. 
Long &nce the valuci of this world I know, 
Kty the madnefsy and defpife the (how. 
Well as I can my tedious part I bear. 
And wait for my difmiffion without fear. 
Seldom I mark mankind's deteiled ways, 
Kot hearing cenfure, nor affedling pf aife ; 
And* unconcemM, my future ftate I truft 
fTo that foU Being, merciful and jufl. 
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An Addref^ of the Statues at Stowe. tb Lord 
CoBHAM, on his Return to his Gardens, 

FROM tyftry Mitfe and eirery art thy own. 
Thy bow'rt our theatres, thy mind our thfonel 
Hftii ! to iftgf' virtues masumiz'd from fiate % 
Hail I to thy leiTure to be wifely great. 

Fetter'd by duties and to forms cnflav'd» 
How timely have thy years a remnant iavM ! 
To tafte that freedom which thy fword maintaia'dy 
And lead in letter'd eafe, a life unpain'd : 
So Scipio (Carthage fall'n) refign'd his plume« 
And fmil'd at the forgetfulnefs of Rome. « 
O greatly blefs'd ! whde evening fweetefl fhinest 
And, in unclouded flownefs, calm declines ! 
WhDe free refle^on with reverted eye, 
Wan'd from hot noon-tide and a troubled fky» 
Divides life well : the largeft part, long known 
Thy country's claim ; the laft and beft thy own. 

Here while detach'd, thy felf-fupported foul 
Refumes dominion, and efcapes controul ; 
Moves with a grandeur, monarchs wiih in vain. 

Above all fears, fiorms, dangers, hopes or pain ; 

* A glance 



fometimes from thy fafe fmnmit throw, 

le daily world look dim below : 

jie dark throng difcem huge Haves of pride 

g unheeded Happinefs afide ; 

and pufh'd and laboring into name» 

fy'd with all the dirt of fame ; 

. a fmile fuperior, turn away, 

i' exub'rance of feme (haggling (pray^ 

ugh thy mazes to ferene delight, 

thr burfting bubbles (hade thy fi^t. 

re thou ihin'ft, like heaven behind a cloud, 

ce light, all piercing, though not loud ; 

(hall find tkee in thy bleft retreat, 

le this honeft wiih at Cobham's fiMt : 

y lakes, may all thy pleafures flow ! 

Y like thy groves, thy paffions blow I 

ly ^cy, be thy ipreading praife ! 

and lovely as thy walks, thy day$ ! 
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An O D E 

ON T H B 

DEATH of Mr. P E L H A M, 

By Mr. Garrick. 
J^ honefl' maf^s the nobltfi nvork of Godf ?©?'! 

LET others hdl the rifing fun, 
I bow to that whofe courfe is ron, ^ 

Which Tets in endlefs night ; 
Whofe rays benignant blefs'd this ille, 
!|^ade peaceful Nature round us fmile 
With calnj, tut cheerful light. 

No bounty paft provokes my praife, 
N6 future profpedls prompt my lays. 

From real grief they flow ; 
1 catch th' alarm from Britain's fears. 
My forrows fall with Britain's tears, 

^nd join a nation's woe. 



• » . 
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See— as yoti pafs the crowded ftrect, 
Defpondence clouds each face you meet, 

All their loft friend deplore ; 
You read in every penfive eye. 
You hear in every broken figh. 

That Pelham is no more. 

If thnt each Briton be alarmM^ 
Whom but his diftant influence warm'd. 

What grief their breails ihuft rend. 
Who in his private virtues bl^fs'd. 
By Nature's deareft tyes poflefs'd 

TheHufband, Father, Friend f 

Whaf ! mute ye bards ? — no mournful vcrfc. 
No chaplets to adorn his hearle. 

To crown the good and juft ? 
Your flowers in warmer regions bloom^ 
You feek no'penilons from the tomb. 

No laurels from the duft. 

When pow'r departed with his breath. 
The fdlis of Flatt'ry fled from death : 

Such infedh fwarm at noon. • 
Not for herfelf my Mufe is griev'd, - 
She never aft'd, nor e'er rcceiv'd^ 

One miniilerial boo;i^ 
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Hath Tome peculiar fbrange offence 
Againfl us arm'd Omnipotence, 

To check the nation's pride ? 
Behold th' appointed punifhment ! 
At length the vengeful bolt is fent. 

It fell— when Pelham dy'd! 

Uncheck'd by (hzme, un^w'd by dread^ 
When Vice triumphant rears her head« 

Vengeance can fleep no more ; 
The evil angel (bilks at large. 
The good fubmits, refigns his charge^ 

And quits th' unhallow'd fhore. 

The fame fad morn * to church fuid ftate^ 
(So for our fins 'twas fix'd by fate) 

A double ftroke was giv'n ; 
Black as the whirlwinds of the northj 
St. J — n's fell Genius iflu'd forth. 

And Pelham fled to heav'n 1 

By angels watch'd in Eden's bow'rs 
Our parents pafs'd their peaceful hourSjl 

Nor guilt nor pain they knew ; 
But on the day which ufher'd in 
The hell-born train of mortal fin* 

The heav'nly guards withdrew* 

• The 6th of Biarch, 1754, wai remarkable for the pubticttiof 
Ibe works of a late JLord^ and the death of Mr. Pelham. 
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Look down, much honoar'd (hade, below. 
Still let thy pity aid our woe ; 

Stretch out thy healing hand ; 
Refume thofe feelings, which on eardi 
Proclaimed tjiy patriot love and worth. 

And fav'd a finking land. 

Search with thy more than mortal eye. 
The breafb of all thy fiiends : defcry 

What there has got pofieffion. 
See if thy unfufpefUng heart. 
In fome for truth miftook not art. 

For principle^ profeffion. 

From thefe, the pefb of human kind. 
Whom royal bounty cannot bind, 

Proteft our parent King : 
Unmafk their treach'ry to' his fight. 
Drag forth the vipers into light. 

And crufh them ere they fiing. 

• 

If fuch his trufl and honours (hare,. 
Again exert thy guardian care. 

Each venom'd h^u-t difcloie ; 
On Him, on Him, our all depends. 
Oh fave him from his treach'rous/riends. 

He cannot fear his foes« 
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Wlu>e'er ihall at the helm prefide. 
Still let thy prudence be his guide,. 

To ftem the troubled wave ; 
3ut chiefly whifper in his ear, 
** That George is open, juft, fincere, 

** And dares to {corn a knave." 

J^b felfini views t* opprefs mankind, 
No mad ambition fir'd thy mind, 

To'purchafe.fame with blood ; 
Thy bofom glowed with purer heat j 
Convinc'd that to be truly great. 

Is only to be good. 

To hear no lawlefs pafljon's call. 
To ferve thy King, yet feel for all. 

Such was thy glorious plan ! 
Wifdom wkh genVous love took part, 
Together work thy head and heart. 

The Minidfer and Man. 

Unite, ye Idndrcd fons of worth ; 
Iptrangle bold faction in its birth ; 

Be Britain*s weal your view ! 
For this great end let all combine, 
JlfCt virtue lihk each fair defign, 

Apd Pelham live ih you. 



VERSE 
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VERSES 

V^ritten at Montauban in France, 1750, 

By the Rev. Mr. Jos^rn W a r t o n. 

rARNy how delightful wind thy willowM waves. 
But ah ! they frudify a land of flaves ! 
i vain thy bare-foot, fun-burnt peafants hide 
^th loicioas grapes yon' hill's romantic fide ^ 
b cnps neftareous fhall their toils repay, 
he prieft's, the foldier's, and the fermier's prey j 
ain glow^ this fun in cloudlefs glory dreil^ 
hat (hikes freih vigour through the pining bread ; 
ive me, beneath a colder, changeful iky, 
ly foal's beft, only pleafure. Liberty ! 
/hat millipns perifh'd i^ear thy mournful flood ^ 
/hen the red papal tyrant cry'd out — " Blood I'* 
•efs fierce the Sa^-acen, and quiver 'd Moor, 
^hat dafh'd thy infants 'gainft the fiones of yore. 
e warn'd, ye nations round ; and trembling fee 
)ire fuperfiition quench humanity ! 

^ Allading to the perfecutions of the proteftants, and the wais^ of the 
i^racaity cani^d pn in the Southern provinces of France. 
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By all the chiefs in Freedom's battles loft ; 
By wife and yirtaoas Alfred's awefnl ghoft ; 
By old Galgacus' fcythed, iron car. 
That fwiftly whirling through* the walks of war,. 
Dafh'd Roman blood, and crufh'd the foreign thioags; 
By holy Druids' courage-breathing fongs ; 
By fierce Bojf dvca's fhield, and foaming fleedft ; 
By the bold peers that met on Thames's meads ; 
By the fifth Henry's helm, and lightning ipeu, . 
O Liberty, my warm petition hear; 
Be Albion flill thy joy ! with her remain^ 
^ Long as the furge fhall lafh her oak-crowa'd jibm i 

The Revenge of A m e r r e a. ', 

By the Same. 

WHEN fierce Pisarro's legions flew 
O'er ravag'd fields of rich Peru, 
Struck with his bleeding people's woes» 
Old India's aweful Genius rofe. 
He fat on Andes' topmoft Hone, 
And heard a thoufand nations groan ; 
For grief his feathery crown he tore, 
To fee huge Plata foam with gore } 

He 
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He bit>ke his arrows^ fhimpt the ground, 
<ro view his cities fmoaking round* 

What woes, he cry'd, hath luft of gold 
O'er my poor country widely rolPd ; 
Planderers proceed I my bowels tear. 
But ye ihall meet deftrudion there ; 
From the deep-vaulted mine fliall rile 
Th' tniktiate £end, ^e Avatioe ! 
Whofe ileps ihali trembling Juflke fly^ 
Peace, Order, I^iw, and Amity 1 
I fee all Europe's children cuift 
With lucre's univci^ thirft : 
The rage that fweeps my ions away^. 
My baneful gold fiudl weH vepay. 




The Dying India n. 

By the Same. 

^MS dart of Izdabel prevails ! 'twas dipt 

In double poifon — I ihall foon arrive 
he bleft ifland, where no tigers 4>nng 
heedlefs hunters ; where anana's bloom 
ice in each moon ; where riv^s fmoothly glide* 
' thnnd'ring torrents whirl the light canoe 

Dowa 
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l>6wh iothhfez; where mj forefathers feaA 

Caily on hearts of Spaniards I — O my fon, 

I feel the tenom bufy in my breaftj 

Approach, and bring my crowii, dcck'd with the teeth 

Of that bold chriftiaH who firft dar'd deflour 

The virgins of the fun ; and, dire to tell ! 

Robb'd Pack AC A mac's altar of its gems ! 

I mark'd the fpot where they interr'd this traitor^ 

And once at midnight dole I to his tomb. 

And tore his carcafe from the earthy and left it 

A prey to poifonous flies. Preferye idiis crown 

With facred fecrecy : if e'er returns 

Thy much-lov'd^inother from the defart woodsy 

Where, as I huhted late, I haplefs loft her# 

Cheriih her age. Tell her I ne'er have worfliip'd 

With thofe that eat their God. And when difeafd 

t^reys 6n her languid limbs, then kiiidly ftab her ' 

With- thine own hands, nor fuffer her to Unger^ 

Like chrifiian cowards, in a life of pain. 

I go ! great Copac beckons me I farewel 1 
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ODE occafionM by Reading Mr. W i s t*8 
Tranflation of Pindar. 

By the Same* 

I. t. 

\LBlON exult ! thy fons a voke divine have heard^ 
The man of Thebes hath in th'y vales appeared ! 
Hark ! with frefh rage and yndiminifii'd fire. 
The fweet enthufiajd fmites the Britifh lyre ; 
The founds that echoed oh Alpheiis' ftreams, 
Reach the delighted ear of liflening Thames ; 

Lo ! fwift acrofs the dully plain 

Great Theron's foaming courfers ftrain ! 

What mortal tongue e'er roll'd along 
Such full impetuous tides of nervous fong ? 

I. 2. 
^he.fearful* frigid lays of cold and creeping Art, 
Nor touchy nor can tranfport th' unfeeling heart ; 
Pindar, our inmofl bofom piercing, warms 
With glory's love, and eager thirfi: of arms ; 
When Freedom fpeaks in his majeflic flrain^ 
The patriot-paffions beat in every vein : 

We long to fit with heroes old, 

'Mid groves of vegetable gold, 

* Where Cadmus and Achilles dwell. 
And Hill of daring deeds and dangers tell* 

a Sec 2 Qlym. Qi, 
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I. ,. 

Away) enervate bards, awa/. 
Who fpin the*courtly, filkcn lay, 
^ As wreaths for fome vain Louis' head* 
Or mourn fome fofc Adonis dead : 
No more your polifh'd lyrics boaft. 
In Bridih Pindar's ftrength o'erwhelm'd and loft: 
As well might ye compare 
The glimmerings of a waxen flamet 
(Emblem of verfe corredlly tame) 
. c To his own :£tna'8 fulphur-ipouting caves» 
When to heav'n's vault the fiery deluge raves. 
When clouds and burning rocks dart thro' the troubled air* 

II. I. 
In roaring catarads down Andes' channel'd fteeps 

■ 

Mark how enormous Orellana fweeps ! 
Monarch of mighty floods ! fupremely ftrong. 
Foaming from cliff* to cliff he whirls along, 
Swolnwith an hundred hills' colleAed fnows : 
Thence over namelefs regions widely flows. 

Round fragrant ifles, and citron-groves. 

Where flill the naked Indian roves. 

And fafely builds his leafy bow'r. 
From ilavery far, and curft Iberian pow'r; 



k Alluding to the French and lulun lyric pgetSt 
« See I. Pftb. Od. 
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po irapid Pindat* flows;— O parent of AelyrH, 

Let me for ever thy fweet fons admire ! 
• O ancient Greece, but^cbief jthe bard whofe lays 
The matchlefs tale of Troy divine emblaze ; 
^nd next^^r^pides, foft Pity's prkft. 
Who melts in ufeful woes the bleeding breafl ; 
And him» who paints th' inceftuous king^ 
Whofe foul amaze.and hQrrpr wringr; 
Teach me to tafte their charms refin'dj 
The !tkitkf(i^iwi4^<>{ tk* fs^^ 

IL 3. 
For the hleft man, the Mufefs child ^ 
On whofe auipicious birth ihe imil'd^ 
WfaM^^l ihe.ibrm'd of puier fire> 
For whomibe cun'd a. golden. lyre,. 
Seeks m^ :in >£ghti»gr Adds j^own i 
iJo widows' midnight ihmks, . w>r burning twn# 
The iwac^fid^pK^t f4f?afe ; 
Nor Gfiaftkfs ioil8.ifiM!.f0rdid gaips^ 
Nor purple pomp^ oar wide domains. 
Nor heap&. of wealth, nor power, nor fiatefhum'sTchevieSt 
Nor all deceiv'd Aombition's ieveriidi dreams^ 
Lure his contentfid;heart fi-om the fvf^tsvak of caiiu , 

4 tior, pd. 3. L. 4, 
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THE 
PLEASURES of MELANCHOLY. 

Written in the Year 174?. 
By Mi'. Thomas Wartok. 

MOTHER of mufings, Contempladon fage, 
Whofe grotto ftands upon the topmoft lock 
Of Teneriff: 'mid the tempeftuous nighty 
On which, in calmefl meditation held^ 
Thou hear^ft with howling winds the beating nun 
And drifting bail defcend ; or if the Ikies 
Unclouded ihine, and through the blue ferene 
pale Cynthia rolls her £lver-axled car. 
Whence gazing iledfaft on the fpangled vault 
Raptur'd thou fit'fi, while murmurs indiftin6i 
Of diilant billows footh thy penfiv^ ear 
With hoarfe and hollow founds ; fecnre, ielf-bleftf 
There oft thou liften'H to the wild uproar 
Of fleets encount'ringy that in whtipers low 
Afcends the rocky fummit, where thou dwelPft I 

Remote from man, converfing with the fphetes I 
O lead me, queen fublime, to /blemn glooms 
Congenial with my foal ; to cheerlels fluides« 

2 T>^ 
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^o hun'd kiUf 6r twilight cells and bow'rsi, 
IH^nwre thoughtful Melancholy loves to mufe» 
ller fkv'Kte midnight haunts. The laughing fcenel 
Of purple Spring, where all the wantozt train 
Of Smiles ahd Graces fcfeih to 16ad the dance 
In Qyofrtiye round, while from their hands they fhoWV 
Ambrofial bloOitid ^nd flowers, rio lohgdr charm ; 
^empe, fio more I court thy balmy breeze. 
Adieu, grten vales ! ye broider'd meads a^eu ! 
Beneath yon ruin'd abbey's ihof^-grown pikd 
Oft let me fit, zi twilight hour of ere, 
Where through /oine weftern window the pale moon 
Pours her long-levell'd rule of ftreaming light ; 
While fullen facred filenc^ reigns around, 
Save the lone fcree^ti-owl^s note, who builds his bow'r 
Amid the mould'ring cavern^, dark aiid damp^* 
Or the calm breeze^ that rufUes ih the leaVes 
Of flaunting Ivy, that with mantle green 
Invefts fome wafled tow'r. Or let me tread 
tts neighboring walk of pines, where mus'd of old 
'The cloyftcr^d br6tker : ' though the gloomy void 
That far extends beneath their ample atch 
At on i pace, religious horror wrap) 
My ibnl in drei^ r6pofe. But when the world 
b clad in Midnight's raven-colodr'd robe, 
^Mid hollow charhels lee me watch the flame 
Of taper dim, fhedding a livid gjlare 
O'er die win heaps i while airy voices talk 

O 2 Al0n|5 
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Along the glimiii'ring walls : or ghoiUy ihape . 

At diflance feen, invites with beck'niiig han4 

My lonefojne ileps, through the far-winding .vaak^4 

Nor undelightful is the folemn noon 

Of nighty when haply wakeful from my couch 

I ilart : lOy all is motionlefs around ! 

Roars not the rufhing wind ; the fons of men 

And every beaft in mute oblivion lie ; 

All nature's hujh'd in iilence and in fleep. 

then how fearful is it to refled. 

That through the ilill globe's aweful f(ditude# 
No being Y^^es butane! 'till dealing ileep. 
lAy drooping temples bathes in opiate dew£ 
Nor then let dreams^ of wanton folly hoxn. 
My fenfes lead through flowery paths of joy ^ 
Sut let the facred Geniu» of the night 
Such myilic vii^ons fend> as Spenfer faw^ 
When through bewild'ring Fancy's magic mazCn 
To the fell houfe of Bufyrane, he led 
Th' unihaken Britomart ; or Milton knew. 
When in abfbadted thought he £rft conceiv'^d 
All heav'n in tumult, and the Seraphim 
Come tow'ringy arm'd in adamant and gold* 

Let others love foft fummer's ey'ning (iniles^ 
Asy lifl'ning to the diftant w^ter-fall. 
They mark the blufhes of t|ie dceajcy weft ; 

1 choofe the pale Decemiier'^ f<%gy glooms. 
Then, when the fulten iha^es of ev'jung jcloiet 
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e through the tooni a bKndljr-gUmifi'ifog gleam 
fyiagr efnbers fofftter, far remote 
Mirth's mad fhouts, that thro* tK' illiHhm*d*roof 
nd with feftive echo» let me fit* 
vith the lowly crkket'3 drowfy dii^. 
let my thought contemplative exj^ore 
Meeting flate of thiiigfy the' vain delightb^ ^ 

ruklefs toils, that fiill our fearch elude, 
rough the wildemefs of life we rove, 
fober" hottl* of iilence will unmafic . u 

Folly's ibiilesy th^t like the dazzling ipelk 
ily Comus'^eat th' unweeting eye 
blear illufion, and perfuade to drink 
charmed cup, which Reafon's minta^ £ur 
»alds^ and ftamp^ the monfter on the man* ^ .'/ 
we tafte, but in the lufdous draught 
t the peu^'iious dregs that lurk beneath* 
IT knoiV that elegance of foul refin'd, 
s foft fenfation feels a quicker joy 
MelanAoly's fcenes, than the duU prid^ ' 
dielefs fplendor and magnificence 
'er afford. Thus Eloife, whofe mind 
anguifh'd to the pangs of melting love, 
genuine tranfport found, as on fome tomb 
\*d, fhe watch 'd the: tapers of the dead f ■ . 
rough the pillared iles, amid pale (hrinea 
lag'd faints, and intermingled graves, 
I a veil'd votareft ; than Flavia feels, 

O 3 As 
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As tkropgh the fliflzes Of the feftive ball. 

Proud of her conqdering^harms, and beauty's blaas^ 

She floats s^i the filken fons of drpfs. 

And fhines the faireft of th' aflembled £ur. 

When azure noqn-^de cheers the daedal glob^ 
And the bleft regent of the golden day 
Jltjoices in his bright meridian hQfr% 
}iow oft niy wiihes a(k the night's retorn, 
T^iat beft befriends the melancholy mind ! 
fSail^ facred Night ! thou too fhalt ihare my ibng ! 
Sifter of Ebon-fcepter'd Hecat, hail ! 
Whether in congregated clouds thou wrap'il 
Thy viewlefs chariot, or with filv-er crown 
Thy beaming hea4 encircleft, ever hail ! 
What though beneath thy gloom the forcerefi-tiain^ 
Far in obfcured haunt of Lapland moors. 
With rhymes uncouth the bloody cauldron bkfs ; 
Though Murder w^n, beneath thy fhronding ihada 
Summons her flow-ey'd yot'ries to deviie 
pf fectpt flaughter, .while by one blue lamp # 
In hideous conf 'rence iits the liftening band. 
And ftart at each low wind, or. wakeful ibund': 
What though thy ftay the pilgrim curfeth oft. 
As all benighted in Arabian waftes 
Ijie hears the wildemeft around him howl 
With roaming monfters, while on his holar head ' 
The black defcerdtng tempeft ceafelefi beats ^ 
Yet mo^ ^elightfi\l to my penfive mind 
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Ii diy return, than bloomy mom's approach, 

Et^ii then, in youthful pride of opening Mf y. 

When from the portals of the faffron eaft 

She flieds frefli rofes, and ambrofial dews. 

Yet not ungraceful is the mom's approach. 

When dropping wet (he comes, and clad in cbuds. 

While through the damp air fcowls the louring (buth. 

Blackening the landfcape's face, that grove and hill 

In fbrmlefs vapours mndiftinguifh'd fwim : . 

Th' aflU6ted fongflers of the fadden'd groves 

HbU not the fiillen gloom ; the waving elms 

That hoar through time, and rang'd in thick arrayi 

Enclofe with ftately row fom^ rural hall. 

Are mnte, nor echo with the clamors hoarft 

Of rooks rejoicing on their airy boughs ; 

MHule to the fhed the dripping poultry crowd, 

A mournful train ; fecure the village hind 

Hangs o'er the crackling blaze, nor tempts the ftormi 

Fix'd in th' unfinifh'd furrow refts the plough : 

Rings not the high wood with enlivening fhouts 

Of early hunter ; aJLis filen^e drear ; 

And deepeft fadnefs wrap^ the face of things. 

Thro' Pope's foft fong tho' all the Graces breathe, 
And happieft art adorn his Attic page ; 
Yet does my mind with fweeter tranfport glowf 
As at the root of mofly trank reclin'd, 
Jn magic Spbnsbr's wildly-wu-bled fong 
{ f^ 4(ferte4 Una wander wide 

O ^ Through 
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Through waileQil folitudes, and lurid heathy 
Weary, forlorn ; than when the * fated fair^, 
Upon the bofom bright of filver Thames^ 
J^aunches in all the luftre of brocade,, 
Amid the fplendors oC the laughing Sdn. 
The gay deicrijtion palls upon the fenfe. 
And coldly ftiikes the mind with. feeble blils^ 

Ye Yoi^hf of Albion's bcautjr4)loonungiife^ 
Whofe brows have worn the wreaths of lucklefs love^i 
Is there a pleafure like the penfive mood,- 
Whofe ms^c wont to footh your foften'd fools ? 
O tell how rapturous the joy^ to melt ; 
To Melody's afluafive voice ; to bend . . 
Th' uncertain ilep along the midnight mead,.. 
And pour your forrows to the pitying* moon. 
By many a flow trill from- the bird of woe 
Oft interrupted ; in embowering woods 
By darkfome brook to mnfe, and there forget 
The fotemn dulnefs of the tedious world. 
While Fancy grafjjs "tHe vlfionary fair : 
And now no more' th* abdradled ear attends ' 
The water's murm'ring Taple, th' entranOd eye 
Pierces no longer through th'' extended rows , 
Of thick-rang*d trees ; 'till haply from the depth 
The woodman's ftroke; 6t diHant-tinkling team. 
Or heifer rufllihg through the brake alarms 
Th' illuded fenk^ and mars the golded ^rean^. 

. f Belinda. See Rape pf ttk'hodet* 
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Thefe are delights liiat abience drear has iftadd 
familiar to my foul> e'er fmec the form 
Pf young Sapphira, beauteous as the Springs 
When from her vi'let-woven ctiuch a^^'d 
By frolic Zephyr's hand, her tender choek: 
Graceful ihe lifts, and bluihing from h^ bdwV^ 
Iflhes to cloath in gladfbme-gUft'ring green 
The genial globe, firf^ met Ay dazsl/sd iightt: 
Theie are delights unknown to minds pfo^cf^ 
And which alone the p^ve ibol oan taile. 

The taper'd choir, at |^e latp hOtor of prayV,^ 
Pft let vfie tread, while to th- accordiilg voi^e 
The many-fotth^ng cigan- peals on high. 
The clear ilow-dittyed chaunt, or varied hymii,: 
'Till all my foul is bath'd iri'Ocftafles^ 
And lap'd in Paradifc. Or 1^ me fit" 
Far in ifequefler'd i!es of the deep dome,- 
There lonefome liften td the facred founds. 
Which, as they lengthen throUghthe Gothicf vaute^ 
In hollow murmurs reach my raviih'd ear. 
Nor when the lamps expiring yield to night. 
And folitude returns, would I forfake 
The folemn manfion, but attentive hear 
The due clock (winging flow with fweepy fway, 
Meafuring Time's flight with momentary found. 

Nor let me fail to cultivate my mind 
With the foft thrillings of the tragic Mdfe, 
Pjyine Melpomene, fwejt Pity's nurfe. 
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Qmn of the llately (lep» and flowing pall* 
fiow let Monimia mourn with flvaming eye$ 
^er joys inceftuoas, and polluted love : 
Now let foft Juliet in the gaping tomb 
Print the la$ kifs on her true Romeo's lips. 
His lips yet reeldng from the deadly draught. 
Or Jaffeir kneel for one forgiving look. 
Nor feldon^ let the Moor of Defdemone 
Poor the mifguided threats of jealous rage. 
By foft degrees the manly torrent Heals 
From my fwoln ^e^ ;^ and at a brother's woe 
|bfy big heart melts in fympathiziiig tears. 

What are the fplendors of the gtftidy courts 
Its tinfel trappings^ and its pageaht pomps ? 
To m^ far happier feems the banilh'd Lord 
Amid Siberia's unrejoicing wilds 
Who pines all lonefome, in the chambers hoar 
Pf fome high caille (hut, whofe windows dim 
In diflant ken difcover tracklefs plains. 
Where Winter ever whirls his icy car; 
Where (till-repeated objedls of his view. 
The gloomy battlements, and ivied fpires 
That crown the folitary dome, arife ; 
While from the topmofl turret this flow clock, 
lff^r heard along th' inhofpitable wafles. 
With fad-returning chime awakes new grief; 
py'n he far happier feems than is the proud. 
The potent $atra|>, whom he left behind 
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IMid Mofcow^4 golden palaces, to drown 
Cn cafe and luxury the laughing hours. 

nioftrious objeds ^ke the gazer's mind 
With feeble blifs* and but .allure the fight. 
Nor rouze with imjpulie quick th' uncling heart. 
Thus feen by ihepherd from Hymettus' brow. 
What dsedal landfcapes fmile I here balmy grov^ss, 
Iteibunding once with Plato!s voice,. arHe, ' 
Amid whofe umbrage grpen her filver head 
Th' unfading olive lifts ; here vine-dad hills 
I^ay forth their pu^Ie ilores» and funny vales 
Jn proipeft raft their level laps expand. 
Amid whofe beauties glift'ring Athens tow'rs. 
Though through the blifsful fcenes Iliflus roll 
His fage-infpirittg flood, whofe winding marge 
The thick-wove laurel fhades ; though rofeatt Mon| 
Pour all her fplendors on th' eqipurpl^ fcene ^ 
y^ feels the hoary Hermit truer joys. 
As from the cliflF that o'er his cavern hangs 
He views the piles of falPn Periepolis 
In deep arrangement hide the darkfome plun* 
ynbounded wafle ! the mould'ring obelifc 
fiere, like a blafkd oak, afcends the clouds ; 
|{ere Parian domes their vaulted halls difclofe 
Honid with thorn, where lurks th^ unpitying thief| 
Whence flits the twilight-loving bat at eve. 
And the deaf adder wreathes her fpotted train^ 
T^^e dwf Uipgs once of elegance and art* 
' " " Herf 



fiert temples rife^ amid wHofe hallovif'd Boonds' 
Spires the black pine^ .whil<( through the nadked (trM^ 
Once haunt of tradefainfeicbxntSy iptings tSie graft' t 
Here columns heap'df«h prt)ftratb coldiiii^s^ tdhi 
From their flrm.bafet» increai^the'moQl3'i(rng mafe^' 
Far as the £ght pan {fierce;' appear die fpoils" 
Of funk m^^tiicence^l aJblehded'fcene . 
Of moles^ fanes, arthesy.dpnies, and palaces^ 
Where, with his btothfer Itotror', Ruin fittt 

O come then, Melanch^,. que^nof thtmg^tTf 
O comf with faintl}^ looky and'fledfafb ftbp^ 
From forth thy cave eQibo^er'd with mbumful yevs^t 
Where to the diila)\t curfeii's folei^ti' found 
Lift'ning thou dtffif ^nd with. thy cyj^re(8bin4- 
Thy votary's hair, and feal him for thy fon. 
But never let Evphrofyne beguile 
With toys of wanton mirth my fi^ced- mind,, 
Nor in my path her prii^.roib-garland cafl;. 
Though 'mid h^r train' the dimpled Hebe bard 
Her rofy bofom to th' enamoured vie^'; 
Though Venusj, mother of the Smil0s and Lovef| 
And Bacchus, ivy-<rrthv(i'd> in citroQ-bow*r 
With her on neftat-ftreaming fruitage feaft : 
What though 'tis hert to calift the lowering ikies, 
^nd at her ptfifenCe mUd th' embattel'd clouds 
Diiperfe in air, and o'er the face of heav'n 
^ew day diiFuiive gleam at her approach s 
Yet are thefe j&ys that Melancholy givetfji 
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Than all htt Vnnikts xeyels happier faf ^ 
^htfe deep-felt joys, by Coatempladon .taag^L 
Then ever, beauteous Contemplation, liail ! 
From thee began, aufpicious maid, jny fong. 
With thee ihall «nd i ibr thou art fairer -far 
Than are the nymphs of Cirrha's molTy grot i 
To loftier mpture^hou canft wake the thought^ 
Than all the fabling Poet's boafted pow*rs. 
Haily queen divine ! whom, as tradition tells; 
Once, in his evening- walk a Drttid found* 
Far in a hollow glade of Mona's woods ; 
^Vnd piteous bore with heritable hand 
To the clofc ihelter of his oaken bow'r. 
There foon the fage admiring mark'd the dawn 
Of folemn jnuiing in your penfive thought ; 
For when a fmiling babe^ you lov'd to lie 
Oft deeply lifl'mng to the rapid roar 
Of wood-hung Meinai, ftream of Druids oldj 
That lav'd his hallow'd haunt with dafliing wave. 

A SONNET; written at W— — •pp,,Ja 
' the Abfence of — • . 

By the S^pif • 

W«— — P E, thy bee<{hcii flppe^ ,\ti!th »'vdfi$gma 
Bordfer'd, tldt^t ,^!Z^\^p.^fil^WB i^miP^ ^ 
Whilom copld ^h^ispt, <^r iich^ :Ae jpyft^$ Aasvh 
^pan Night's dan robe with fluihkig purple flain^ 

Or 



( Hit ) 

Ot Evening drove to fold her woolly train i 
Her faireft landfcapes whence my Mufe has drawd^ 
Too free with fervile courtly phrafe to fawn. 

Too weak to try the Baflcin's ilately ftrain ; 
.Yet now no more thy flopes of beech and torn 

Nor proipedls charm> fince He far-diftant firays 
With whom I trac'd their fweets each eve and morni 

From Albion far, to cull Hefperian bays ; 
In this alone they pleafe, howe'er forlorn^ 

That ftill they can recall thofe happier days. 
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On B A T H I N G. 

A S O N N E T. 

By the Same< 

WHEN late the trees were Ibipt by Winter pale. 
Fair Health, a Dryad-maid in reilare green^ 
"Rejoic'd to rove 'mid the bleak fyfvan fcene. 
On airy uplands caught the fragrant gale, 
And ere frelh mom the IdW-coui^h'd lark did hail 
Watching the found of eatliefi horn was feeni. 
But fince gay Summer, thronM in chariot iheeri/ 
Is come to fcorch each prinli^fe-fprinkled dale^ 

She 
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Slie clioofes that delightful cave beneath 
The cryilal tteafures of meek Ifis' dream ; 

And novy all glad the temperate air to breathe*. 
While cooling drops diftil from arches dim^ 

Binding her dewy locks with fedgjr wrpath 
She fits amid the quire of Naiads trim. 

To Lady H— y. By Mr* dc Voltairb, 

H— ^ Y, would you know the paffion 
You have kindled in my bxeaft^ 
Trifling is the inclination. 
That by words can be exprefs'd. 

In my filence fee the loveri 

True love is by filence kfiowA ; 
In my eyes you'll bed difcover 

All the power of your own* 



On Sir R o B £ R T W a l p o l e's Birth-day, 

August the 26th. 



A 



By the Honourable Mr. D*-*— t o tr, 

LL hail, aufpidous day» whofe wifh'd i:etum 
Bids every breaft with grateful ardor burnt 

While 
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While pleased Brit^nia that gres^t man'fbivey^ 
*lrhe Piince mj^y.trjift, and.yjet the People praife: 
One bearing.gre^teA tpils with greateil eafe. 
One bom to (erye ii$9 and yet born to pkafe ; 
His foul capacious, yet his judgment dear. 
His tongue is flowing, s^d his jieart finoere : 
His counfels guide^ his temper cheei-s.our iile, 
«And fmiling gives three kingdoms caujfe to fmtlcf« 
Auguft, how bright thy golden fcenes appear, 
Thou.faireft daughter of the various year^ 
On thee the fun with all his ardor glows. 
On thee in dowry all its fruits bellows. 
The greateft Prince, the foremoft fon of fame,- 
To thee bequeathed the glories of his name ; . 
Nature and Fortune thee their darling chofe. 
Nor could they grace thee more, 'till Walpple rofci 
By fteps to mighty things Fate makes her way^ 
The fun and Cxfar but prepared this day. 



»£*£» 



The Lawyer's Farewell to his Mufe. 

Written in the Year 1744* 

AS, by fome tyrant's .ftern command^ 
A wretch forfakes his native land^ 
In foreign climes cond^x^oii'd .to roam 
An en(il«($ exile irom iiis ;home ; 

Penfire 
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And dveadb togo, nor-diurei totay^' 
^ill on fofflt aeig^b^iiag 
HeAops, and tunif ]uB iqiss Jtefovr.; 
There, melting at Ike wcAUkaovm iifeiv^ 
Drops a lai tear, and U^t adieo : i ' : 
So I» thus doom'd ftboi thee to party ^ 
Gay qaeen of Fancy and <»f Art, 
BeluOant mowe» with dhablAd middf 
Oft flop, and'Oftflija^looklKhind. 
CompaaioA of my tender age. 
Serenely gay, and fweitly fege. 
How blithfome were we wont to rov« 
By verdant hill, or &ady ^grovfc, 
V^ere fervent bee», with humming vmce« 
Around the honeyed oak itjoiee. 
And aged elms with awefnl hend 
In long cathednd iiralks extend ! - 
Lttll'd by the lapft of gliding floods, 
Cbeer'd by the warUing of the wooAg|. 
How blefi my days, my thoughts ho^^ft^^ 
In fweet fodety with iheel 
Then all was joyous, aO was yoong. 
And years unheeded *oA*A along : 
But now the pleafiag dnmmis^x^^ 
Thefe fcenes maft charm me now no mom. 
Loft to die ileid, .and trnwAo^ you,-*-'. 
Farewell «-»ailoiig, a<1aft adiea. 
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Me wrangfingconHs/.andfiBbboniLa^y Z 
Tofmoak^ andcrowdsi and cities draw a 
There felfiih Faftion rules the day. 
And Pride and Av'rice tihrong the way : 
Difeaiet taint the mnrky air^ 
And midnight conflagrations glare a 
tsoofe Revelry and Riot bold 
In frighted ftreets their orgies Mold ; 
Or, when in filence all is drown'd^ 
Fell Murder walks her lonely r«ond : 
No room for Peace, no room for yoUf 
Adieu, celeftial Nymph, adien ! . 

Shakefpear no more, thy fylyan ibn* 
Nor all the art of Addifon, 
Pope^s heav'n-ftmng lyre, nor Waller's eafe. 
Nor Milton's mighty felf muft p|eafe : 
Inftead of thefe, a formal band 
In furs and coifs around me .ftand 9 
With founds uncouth and accents dry 
That grate the foul of harmony. 
Each pedant fage unlocks his ftoro 
Of myftic, dark, difcordant bre ; 
And points with tott'ring hand the ways 
That lead me to the thorny maze* 

There, in a winding, clofe retreat, 
Ts Jaftice doom'd to fix her feat. 
There, fenc'd by bulwarks of the Law, 
She ki^eps the wondering worl^ in im$ 



Attd ikat, fim vulgar fight retirMji 
tike eallern qaeenj, is more admir'd, 

O let me pierce the fecret thtde 
IPtHiere 4wtl|s'the venerable maid ! 
^erehombly.mark, with rey'rent awe^ 
The guardian of Brxtannia^s Lslw^ 
tTnfbld with joy her iacred page^ - 
(Th? linited boaft of many an ^ge, 
Wheit mix*d> yet uniform, appears 
The wifdom of a thoofand yearA 
In that pare fpring the bottom view^ 
Clear, deep, and regularly true^ 
And other dodbrines thence imbibe 
Than lurk withinthe ibirdid feribe | 
OUerve how parts with parts unite 
In one harmonious rule of. right ^ 
See coiintlefs wheels di^£Uy t^n4 
By viUioas laws to one great en^ ; 
While mighty Alfred's piercing (bid . 
'Pervades, and regulates the whole. . 

Then welcome bofinefs, welcome ftrife. 
Welcome the gafes, the' thor^is of life» 
The vifage waii» the pore-blind fight. 
The toil by day, the lamp at night. 
The tedious forms, the folemii. jprate, . 
The pert difpute» the dull debate, 
ThiP drowfy bench, the bablipg ilall. 
For thee, fair JuHice, welcome ^! 

' ? z TJittf 
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Thus thbugh iof Mm of life B^ pi3{»y 
Yet let my fctting fiita, at laft. 
Find out the ftilli the rnral ctiO, 
Where fage Retireintnt loves to dwell ! - ' 
There fet me t^e the homelelt bliiL 
Of innocence, axtd inward peace ; 
Untainted by die guilty bribe ; j 
Uncurs'd amid thfe hiupy-tribe ; 
~No orphans cry to wotmd my ear | 
My honour and my confcience clear $ 
Thus may I cdndy meet my en4» 
Thus to the gra\ft in peace deicend* 

By Mifs Cooper (now Mrs. Madak) in ber 
Brother's Coke i|pon Littleton* 

OThou, who talbour'ft in this ruj^ged mine, 
May'fl thou to gold th* unpoinh'd oit reficii t 
May each dark page unfoM its haggaid br6w ! 
Doubt not to reap, if thou can'ft bear to plough. 
To tempt thy tare, may, each revolving night, 
Tttrfes and macei fwim before thy fi^tl 
From hence in times to come, adveiit']K)Os deti I 
May'ft thou eilay, to look a^ Ij^estk Uke Mead. 
When the black biig and rofe no more ihldl fhilde 

With manid air the liDMiir» (tf dqr k^ 9 

Wh.a«i 



IHieii the full vfi^ thy vi(i£C ihaU endoft^ 

ifid only leave to view thy learnjod no^ : 

sfely may'ft thoa defy heaox, wits, and fcoffers f ^ 

fhUe tenants, in fee Gmvlkf jMFthy coffers* 

SOL IT tr D E. 

• ■ I ^ 

.:.ito .' O D S. 
By Dr. G u A I K G 1 fti • 

OSolittidey romantic maid^ 
Whether bvf qd^Mg^g to^ ^>^ 

Or haun tithe defart's tra^efssllooqit' 
Or hover o'er the )r^|wiung'4Qa|b, 

Or cHmb the Andef\d|^M A4f* . 
Or by the Nile's coy iour^ i^i^ 

Or ftarting from yonr hal^-yeiu^s ileep 

From Hecia vieiv die diaWbe: deep. 

Or at the pmrple daiyn of dij^ ^ 

Tidmor's marble waftes ffirvey $ 

Yon, Reclufe, againlwoo^ 

And again your fieps pnifoe* 

PkmM Conceit lumfelf lAirveyin^ii 
Folly with her Ihadow pla^dng^ 
Porie-pftKid, elbowji^ Infolencc^ 
Bloated empiric, poflPd Pmen^, 

P.J NQlfc 
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Koife tbat tlm)agh a trumpet fpeakv^ 
Laaghter in loiid peals that breaks* 
tntrufibn "With a fbpling's face* 
(Ignorant x^f time and place) > - • 
Spares, of fire Diflention blowii|giL 
Duaile, codrt-Vrcd Flattiiiy, ixnvflig, ' 
ReArain^s Bif nec]c» Gnmace's leer, 
Squint-ey'd Cenfure's artful fneer* 
Ambition's bufldas fteep'din blbod« 
Fly thy prepuce, SoUtud^ . 

Til. 
Sage Reflexion bent with years, 
Confciqus Virtue vdid of fears, ^ 

Mu0d8[' Siience^ wood-nymph. lhy|. 
Meditation's ^piercing eyfe,. ' 
Halcyon Peace oil m^pff iieiQ Wd| 
Retroiped tl^at fcto^ t!ie m^ud^ 
{jlapt earth-gazing Kefirtxy^ ^ 
Bluihing artiefs Mddefty, . 
Health that fn\ifrs the .morning.air^ 
FuU-cy'd Truth with bofom bare. , 
Jnipiration, Nature's child, . 
Seek the foUtary wild. 

"ty. - ■ ■• 

you with the tragic MuTe f jretir'd 
The wife Eurij^cV infpir'd, . 



1 ■ 
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Yoa taught the fadly-j>leafing air 
That ( Athens fav'd from ruins bare* 
You gaytf the Cean's tears to flow. 
And ^ unlocked the jfprings of woe; 
You pennM what exil'd Nafo thought, ; 
And ponr'd ihe melancholy note* -- 
With Petrarch b*er Valdafe you ftray*d. 
When Death fnatch'd his > long-lov'd maid ; 
You taught the rocks her lofs to mourn. 
You firew'd^ with flpwers her virgin urn* * ! 1 
And late in ^ Ifagley ypu were feen, " . 
With blood-ihed eyes, and fombre mien| 
Hymen his yellow vefhnent tore, 
And'l!>irge a wreiith of cyprefs wore. 
But chief your own the folenm lay . 
That wept N^rciflk younj^ and gay, 
Darknefs dap'd htr fable wing. 
While you touch'4 the mournful ftringt 
Anguifh left the pathlefs wild, 
Grim-Bic'd Melancholy finil'd, 
. Drowfy Midnight ceas'd t6 yawn. 
The flarry hoft put back the' dawn, • 
Aflde their h^ps ev'n Seraphs flung 
To heaf diy fweet Complaint^ Q^ Young* 

g See Plutarcb-in the life of Lyfander* 

k Simonidetf 

i Laura, twenty years, snd ten after her deatb« 

k ^oDody OA the death of Mrs. Lyttelton» . 

P4 V, When 



■ V. ■ "^ 

When all Natare's httihMafleepf 
Nor Love nor Guilt their* vigils kce^ 
Soft you leave yojat .ca.vei«iVi'4€>i^ 
And wander roW.diiepyQrk^ of -inent . 
Bat when Pho&hQi' bribes the d^wiH • i 
By her dappled couriers- drawn« • • 

/^gain you to the wild rfstveat ^ - 

. And the eaxly^fi^tfman jn^et^ - . .. 
Where as you peniive pace along» . ' . 
You catch the diftant fhepherd-'s foiigf, . 
Or brulhTrbm herbs thb]pc)4rly deiy, 
Or fixe n&hg primrofe ^t^» 
Devotion leiids her heav'n^plnnlM wihgi» 
You mounts and Katuxe with ypu fing3« 
But when tnidVday fervors glow. 
To upland dSry fhajdes y^u go, . . 
Wliere .never jRlnburnt woo^aH camcj 
Nor ijpbrtfinan ehas'd the tiinid game i 
And there beneath an oakrreclia'd» 
With drowfy waterfalls behind^ 
You fink to reft. 
*Till the tuneful birA.of night 
From the neighboring pedlar's height. 
Wake you with her folemn ftrain. 
And teach plea&'d Bcha to cosipkia* 

VI. 
Wirii yoH rofes brighter'bkkmi^ 
Sweeter evtry fweet perfume^ 



^aret every fountain fiewi» 
Stronger crery wilding grows. 

Let thofe toil for gold who plea&» . 
Or for fame renounce. tiieir'eaiiu 
What is faine f an empty bubble^ 
Gold? atranfienty ihining -trouble. 
Let tkem for their country bleed. 
What was Sidney's, Raki^'s meedl 
Man's not worth a moment's paiuj 
Bafe, ungrateful, fickk, vain. 
Then let me, fequefter'-d fair. 
To your Sibyl grot repair. 
On yon hanging cliff it Aanjds 
Scoop'd by Nature's falvage handfr 
Bofom'd in ithe gloomy ihade * 
Of Cyprus not with sge decay'4. 
Where the owl ftiU-hooting fits. 
Where the bat inceflimtflits. 
There in loftier firains I'll fing 
Whence the changing ieaibns ^ring^ 
Tell how ftorms deform the &ies. 
Whence the waves fubiide and riCcj^ 
Trace the comets blazing tail. 
Weigh the planets in a fcale ; 
Bend, great God^ before th-y fhrinei 
The boumlefs macrocolm's thine. 



VUL Save 



vm. ^ 

$ave me ! wbat's yon ihrouded fiiadc» 

That wanders in the ddrk-brown glade ? 

It beckons me !—-Tai|i fears idien^ 

Myfterious ghoil» I follow yon. 

i^h me! coo; well that gait I kpow, * 

My youth's firft fi'iend, my manhood^s woe ! I 

Its breaft it b&res ! what ! ftaih'd v^t&]>loodf 

Quick let^e itanch the vital flood; 

O fpirit^ whither art thou ftown f 

Why left me comfbrtlefs alone J 

O Solitude, on me beftow 

The heart-felt haroORy of woe, ' " " 

Such, fuch, as oh th* Auibniatt ihor^. *^^ '- ' ^ 

Sweet J Dorian Mofchiis trilPd of y6rt i 

No time ihonld cancel thy defert, ' 

More, n^or^, -dian <> Bion* was, thou xm%^ 

■ • - . 

IX. 

O goddefs of the tearful eye^ 

The never-ceafing (beam fupply* 

Let us with Retirement go 

To charnels, and the houfe of woe, ' 

P'er Friendfhip's herfe low-drooping monm| 

Where the fickly tapers burn. 

Where Death and nun-clad Sorrow dwetly 

^nd nightly ring the folemn knelL 

I See Idyll. 

ip Alluding to the d^ath of a ff i^od« 
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Tlie gloom difpels, the charnel finQefl^ 
tiigHt flaihes through the vaulted ile^. 
Blow filky fofty thoa weftern gale^ 
O goddefs of the defait, hail ! 
jBhe barfts frotti yon pliff-riven cave^ 
tnfolteii b^ (he wiiitry wave ; 
Her brow §a ivy garltod binds. 
Her trefles wanton with the winds, 
A lion's (poiU» without a zone. 
Around her l%bs ^ carelefs throini ; 
Her right-haofd wields a lu^btted n^KT, 
Her eyes roll wild, a ilride her pace ; 
Hes left a magic mirror holds^ 
III whiph fhe oft herfelF beholds* 
O goddefs of At defart^ hail ! 
And fqfter l)Iow, thou weftern gal^! 

Since in e^ fchemci of life tVe faul'dA 
And difappointment feems entail'd ; . 
Since all on ^arth'I valued moft. 
My guide, my fiay, my friend is' loft ^ 
You, only ygti, pan midce me bleft. 
And hufli the tempeft in my breaft. 
Then gently deign fo guide my feet 
To your hermit-tcpdden feat. 
Where 1 19^ live at laft my own. 
Where I at laft may die unknown. 

I fpoke, ihe twin'd her m^ic ray. 
And thus ihe faid, or feem'd to fay : 



• 
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Youth, youVc nwAaken, if you think to^£nJ 
in ihades a medicine for a troobled miii4 ; 
Wan Grief will hai^ic yqjj whereioeVr yon go. 
Sigh in the breeze, and ia ^e.ftreaniJ|Bt flow» 
There pale Ina£lion pi^es his life awaj:,. 
And, fatiate, curies the return of day ; • c 
There naked Frenzy laughjing ;ivild .wit^ P^^ 
Or bares the blade, or plu,n£es ia the [vM^ : 
There Snperflition orog^s Q*er all her fisai^y 
And yells of daemons i^ .t;hc Zephyr hc^xpn 
But if ft hermit jrou'rp rcfolvM to dwell. * ' 

And bid to focial life a laft farewell s,. ' ! . 

Tis unpidus— . 

God never made an inftependent m^'^ 
'T would jar the concof^^oF^is genera,! plaa: . . 
6ee every part of ,tl^t Kupfindbus whole, 
«• Whofe bo4y Natiiii x?^ ^nA Go4 the fouli** . ' " 
To one great end, tJie general good, con(pii:ip», ' . \ 
t^rom matter, brute, '^ m^> to feraph, fire»' 
Should man through T^ature folitary^roani, . . 
His will his fbvereign, every where his home. 
What force would gi^ard hiQL from the Jiioys jaw f 
What fwiftnefs wing him from the jpanther's paw t 
Or fhonld Fate lead him to fome fafer ihore. 
Where panthers never .prowl, nor lions roar ; 
Where liberal Nature all her charms beftpws, 
^uns ibine, birds fing, flowers bloom, and water BoWh 
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Tooli doil thou think he^d revd on the ftom, 

Abfolve the care of Heav'ii> vSbf afk fbr more ? 

Tho' watei) flowed, flowers bloom'd, and Phcebns ttaoot^ 

HeM figh> he*d mnmiur that he was alone. 

For knoit, the M^er on the hoihan breaft 

A fenfe of kindred, conntrjr, man, impreft ; 

And Ibtral' life to better, aid,, adorn. 

With proper facalties eadi mortal's born. 

Thoogh Na^are*t works the ruling mind dechuty 
And. well defehre enquiry's feriom care. 
The God (whatever Mifanthibpy may fay) 
Shines, beams in man with moft amdouded ray. 
What boots it thee to fly from pole to pole, 
tiang o'er the fun, and with the planets roll ? 
What boots through fpace's furthefl bourns to roam^ 
If thou, O man, a firanger art at home ? 
Then know thyfelf, the human mind fnnrey. 
The ufe, the pleafure will the toil repay. 
Hence Infpiration plans bis manner'd lays. 
Hence Homer's crown, and, Shakefpear, hence thy bays. 
Hence he, the pride of Athens, and the fhame^ 

■ 

The beft and wifefl of mankind became, 
^or flttdy only, pra£life what you know, 
Your life, your knowledge, to mankind you owe. 
With Plato's olive wreath the bays entwine : 
Thoie who in fhidy, (hould in pradlice (hine. 
Say, does the learned Lord of Hagley'^^ihade, 
Charm man fo much by mofly fountains laid^ 
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As when aroazM^ he flems Corruption'^ coutde^ 
And Ihakes the fe|i4te tinth a Tally's force ? 
When Freedom gafpM beneath a Csefar's feet. 
Then public Virtue might to (hades retreat; 
But where fhe breathes, the leaft may uleful be^ 
And Freedom, Britain, ftill belongs to thee. 
Though man's ungrateful, or though Forttme fiowa^ 
Is the reward of worth a fong, or crown ? 

• 

Nor yet unrecompens'd are Virtue's pains. 
Good Allen lives, and bounteous Brunfwick reiga9< 
On each condition difappointments wait^ 
Enter the hut, and force the guarded gate* 
Nor dare repine, though early Friendfhip bleed, 
From love, the world, and all its cares he's heti. 
But know, Adverfity's the child of God ; 
Whom Heaven approves of mofl, xnoSt feel her rod^ 
When fmooth old Qcean and each ftorm's afieep^ 
Then Ignorance may plough the watery deep; 
But when the daemons of the tempeft rave. 
Skill muft condu^l the veiTel through the wav^.* 
Sidney, what good man envies not thy blow ^ 
Who would not witti^ Anytus for a foe ? 
Intrepid Virtue triumphs over Fate, 
The good can never be unfortunate. 
And be this maxim graven in thy mind/ 
The height of virtue is to ferve mankind.- 

But when old age has filver'd o'er thy head/ 
When memory fails, ^nd all thy vigour's fledj^ ' ^ 

n One of the, stccufers of So€rxtes» 
I Then 
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^htn may^ft thou kei the ftillnefs of retftatt 
Then hear aloof the human tempeft beat. 
Then will I gi:eec thee to my woodland cave. 
Allay the pangs of age, and fidooth thy grave. 

• — • ■ • 

An ODE 

■ 

To the Right Honourable 

Stephen Poynti?, Efq; Sec. &c. 

By the Honourable 

Sir Charles Han. Williams, Kt. of the Batlu 

Sinjifi quid mens rite, quid indoles 
NutritafauftisfuhfenetraUbus 

Poffet • 

DoSrinafed vim fremovet i^fiutmf 
Unique cultus pe^ora roborant, 

HoR. Lib. IV. Od. 4. 
I. 

WHILST William^s deeds and William's praife 
Each Englifh breaft with tranfport raiie. 
Each Englifti tongue employ; 
Say, Poyntz, if thy elated heart 
Aflames not a fup^rior part,^ 
A larger Ihajr^ of joy ? 

H. jBut 
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But that tby cbimtiy's Ugh affsixt 
Employ thy tzme, demand thy carts, 

Yoo fhoald renew yonr flight ; 
You only ihould this theme purfae' 
Who can for wa&sm feel like yoof 

Or who like yon can write ? 

m. 

Then to rehearfe the Hero's praife. 
To paint this fonihine of his d^s. 

The pleafing tafk be mine ■ • 
To think on all thy cares overpaid. 
To view the Hero yon have made. 

That pleaiing part be thine» 

IV. . 
Who firft fhoald watch> atid who call ibrd^ 
This youthful Prince's various worthy 

You had the public voice ; 
Wifely his royal Sire confign'd 
To you 9 the culture of his mind. 

And England bleft the choice* 

V. 
You taught him to be early known 
By martial deeds of cour^^e fhewn : - h 

From this, near Mona's flood. 
By his viflorious Father led. 
He fleih'd his maiden fword, he ibedt 

And prov'd th' iUuferious blood. 

• ' . V] 
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VI. 
Of Virtue's various charms you taught, 
With happinefs and glory fraught, 

How her unfliaken pow'r 
Is independent of fuccefs ; 
That no defeat can make it lefs. 
No conquefl make it more. 

VII. 
This, after Tournay's fatal day, 
^Midil forrow, cares» and dire difmay. 

Brought calm, and fure relief; 
tie fcrutiniz'4 his noble heart. 
Found Virtue had performed her part. 
And peaceful flept the Chief. 

VIII. 
From thee he early learnt to feel 
The Patriot's warmth for England's weal { 

(True Valour's nobleft fpring) 
To vindicate her Church diAreft ; 
To fight for Liberty oppreft ; 
To perifh for his King. 

IX. 
Yet fay, if in thy fondeft fcope 
Of thought, you ever dar'd to hope 
That bounteous heaven fo foon 
Would pay thy toils, reward thy Care, 
Confenting bend to every pray'r. 
And all thy wiihes crown i 
iToL.IV, CL X. Wc 
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X. 
Wc faw a wretch, with trait'rous aid. 
Our King's and Churches rights invade : 

And thine, fair Liberty ! 
We faw thy Hero fly to war, 
Beat down Rebellion, break her (pear. 

And fet the nation free. 

XL 
CuUoden's field, my glorious theme. 
My rapture, vifion, and my dream. 

Gilds the young Hero's days : 
yet can there be one Englifh heart 
Thatdoes not give thee, Poyntss, thy part. 

And own thy (hare of praife ? 

XIL 
Nor is thy fame to thee decreed 
: for life's Ihort date • when WiIIiam*8 head, 

Fo^ viftories to come. 
The frequent laurel fhall receive : 
Chaplets for thee our fons fliall weave. 

And hang 'em on thy tomb. . 



ODE 
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O D E on the Death of MatzeL, a favourite 
Bull-finch, addrefsM to Mr. St— — pe, to 
whom the Author had given the Reverfion of 
it when he left DreCden. 

By the Same* 

r. 

R Y not, my St— pe, *tis lii vain 
To Hop your teafs, to hide your paiii^ 
Or check your honed rage ; 
Give forrbw and revenge their fcopei 
My prefent joy, your future hope^ 
Lies murder'd in his cage^ 

n. 

Matzel's no more, ye graces, Iove»# 
Ye linnets, nightingales and doves. 

Attend th' untimely bier ; 
Let every forrow be expreft, 
Beat with your wings each mournful breaS^ ' 

And drop the natural tear. 

III. 
In height of fong, in beauty's prider^ 
By fell Grimalkin's claws he died-^ 

But vengeance (hall have way i 
On pains and tortures I'll refine ; 
Yet^ Matzel, that one death of thine^ 

HU nint; will ill repay. 
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rv. 

for thee, my bird, the facred NinC/ 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, ihall joiiv 

In thy funereal verfe : 
My painful taik (hall be to write 
Th* eternal dirge which they indite^ 

And hang it on thy hearfe. 

V. 
In vain I lov'd, in vaia I mourn 
My bird, who never to return 

Is fled to happier fhades. 
Where Lefl)ia fhall for him prepare 
The place moft charming, and moil fair, 

Of all th' Elyfian glades. 

VI. 
There fliall thy notes irt cyprefs grove 
Sooth wretched ghofls that died for love ^ 

There fliall thy plaintive flrain 
Lull impioua Phsdra's endleis grief> 
To Prbcris yield fome fliort relief. 

And foften Dido's pain. 

vn. 

'Till Proferpine by chance fliall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee all her carff 

And love thee with my love ; 
While each attendant ibul fliall praife 
The matchlefs MatzePs tuneful lays, 

And all his fongs approve* 

MAI 
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MARTIALIS EPIGRAMMA.^ 

Lib. yi. £p. 34. Imitated. 
By the Same. 

COM £9 Chloe, and give me fweet kiiTes, 
For fweetcr fare never girl gave : 
But why in the midfl of my bliifes 

Do you aft: me how many Fd have ? 
Tm not to be ftinted in pleafure. 

Then pr'ythee my charmer be kind, 
JPor whilft I love thee above meafure. 

To numbers Pll ne'er be confined. 
Count the bees that on Hybla are playing. 

Count the flow'rs that enamel its fields. 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are ftrayingp 

Or the grain that rich Sicily yields ; 
Go number the ilars in the heaven. 

Count how many fands on the fhore. 
When fo many kifTes you've given 

I (till fhail be craving for more. 
To a heart full of love let me hold thee, 

To-a heart which, dear Chloe, is thine ; 
With my arms Pll for ever enfold thee. 

And twift round thy limbs like a vii^, 

0,3 What 
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What joy can be greater than this is ? 

My life on thy lips ihall be fpent ; 
But the wretch that can number his, kiiTes 

With few will be ever content. 

The Progrefs of DISCONTENT. 
I A P O K M. 

Written at Oxford in the Year 1746. 

WHEN now mature in claffic knowiedgCi 
The joyful youth is fent to college. 
His father comes, a vicar plain, ' 

At Oxford bred — in Anna's icign. 
And thus in form of humble fuitor 
Bowing accofts a reverend tutor: 
** Sir, I'm a Glo'fterfhire divine, 
*' And this my eldeft fon of nine ; 
** My wife'3 ambition and my own 
*' Was that this child fhould wear a gown ; 

I'll warrant that his good behaviour 

Will juftify your future favour ; 

And for his parts, to tell the truth, 
*• My fon's a very forward youth ; 
" Has Horace all by heart — you'd wonder— 
** And mouths out Homer's Greek like thunder^ 
** If you'd examine— an*d admit him, 
«^ A fcholarihip would nicely fit him ; 

•♦ That 
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«« That he fuccceds *us ten to one ; 

<« Your vote and interell. Sir ! "— ^Tis done. 

Oar pupir^ hopes, though twice defeated. 
Are with a fcholarfhip compleated : 
A fcholarfhip but half maintains. 
And college rules are heavy chains : 
In garret dark he fmokes and puns, 
A prey to difcipline and duns ^ 
And now intent on new defigns. 
Sighs for a fellowihip— and fines. 

When nine full tedious winters pafl. 
That utmoft wilh is crown'd at lall ; " 

But the rich prize no fooner got. 
Again he quarrels with his lot : 
«« Thefe fellowfhips are pretty things^ 
** We live indeed like petty kings : 
** But who can bear to wafte his whole age 
** Amid the dullnefs of a college, 
** Debarred the common joys of lift» 
<< And that prime blifs— a loving wife ! 
<< O I what's a uble richly (pread 
*< Without a woman at its head ! 
«( Would fome fnug benefice but fall* 
<* Yefeafts, ye dinners! farewelalll 
" To offices I'd bid adieu, 
«* Of deans, vice prses,— of burfar too? 
« Come joys, that rural quiet yields, ' 

** Come, tythesy andhoi^^ and fruitful fiehli!'' 

0^4 Too 
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Too fond of liberty and eafe 
A patron's vanity to plcafe. 
Long time he watches* ^nd by dealth. 
Each frail incumbent's doubtful health 3 
At length —and in his fortieth year, 
A living drops*- two hundred clear ! 
With breaft elate beyond expreflion. 
He hurries down to take pofTeffion, 
With rapture views the fweet retreat— 
** What a convenient houfe ! how neat I 
^* For fuel here's fufficient wood : 
** Pray God the cellars may be good! 
^* The garden — that muft be new plamn'd^-9 
^< Shall thefe old-faihion'd yew-trees ilandf 
« O'er yonder vacant plot ihall rii^ 
<* The flow'ry Ihrub of thoufand dies :— . ' 
«• Yon' wall, that feels the fouthern ray, 
*< Shall blulh with ruddy fruitage gay j 
« While thick beneath its afped warm 
•* O'er wfeH-ratog'd hives the bees ihall fwarm^ 
#* From which, ere lopg, of ,golden gleam 
*< Metheglin's lufcious juice ihall ilream; 
^* This aukward hut o'ergrown with ivy, 
«< We'll alter to a modern privy : 
«« Up yon green ilope, of hazels trim, 
f f An avenue {o cool and dim, 
f f Shall to an 'arbour, at the «nd, 
V l^ ^ite^f gouty intke a frien4? 

^* My 
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•< My predeceflbr lov*d devotion-— 
<< But of a garden liad no notion/' 

Contimaing thi$ fantalHc farce on^ 
He now commences country parfbot 
To make his charader entire. 
He weds — a couiin of the 'fqnire ; 
Not over-weighty in the purfe, 
Bat many doctors have done worfe : 
And though ihe boaft no chamis divine^ 
Yet ihe can carve, and make birch wihef 

Thus fixts content he taps )|is barrel. 
Exhorts his neighbours not to qnarrel ; 
Finds his church-wardens have difccrmn^ 
Both in good liquored good learning ; 
With tythes his bacns replete he lees^ 
And chuckles o'er has fiirpHceilBes | 
Studies to -find outiatent dues. 
And regulates the &fdc of pews^ 
Rides a ileek inare with purple boofingi 
To ihaire the monthly club's carooiingi 
Of Oxford pranks £u:etioiis telk. 
And — but on Sundays— hears no belki 
Sends piefents of h|6 chbiceft,iri|it, 
And prunes himfelf. each fapldfi fhoot^ 
Plants colliflow'rs, and boaib to reair 
The earlied melons of the year : 
Thinks alteration charming work is, 
liLeeps Bantani cocks, aii4 fteds his torkies $ 

J" 
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Boilds in his copfe a favourite bench. 
And ftores the pond with carp and tench^ 
Bat ah ! tbo.fbon his thoughtlefs breaft 
By capes domeftic is oppreft ; 
And a third butchel-'s bill, and birewing» 
Threaten inevitable ruin : 
Fcxr children freih expences yet^ 
And Dicky tiovft for fchool is fit. 
«• Why did I fell my college life 
^* (He cries) for benefice and wife ? 
** Return, ye days ! when endlefs pleafurr 
** I found in reading, or in leifure ! 
*< When calm around the common room 
•* I pufir'4 my dsdly pipe's perfume ! 
^* Rode for a Somach, and infpe^d, 
^ At annual bottlings, corks feledted t 
'^ And din'd untaxMy untroubled, under 
^* The pourtraxt of our pious founder ! 
•• When impofitioQs were fupplv'd 

To light my pipe— •or fpoth my prides- 
No cares were then for forward peas, 
A ye^ly-longing wife to pleaie : 
** My thoughts no chrift*ning dinner croft^ 
** No children cry'd for butter'd toaft ;> 
** And every night I went to bed, 
«» Without a Modus in my head !*' 

Oh! trifling head, and fickle heart ! 
Chagrin'd at whatsoe'er thou art ; 
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A dope to folljes yet untry'd. 
And fick of pleafures^ fcarce enJoyM ! 
Each prize poiTefs'd, thy traniport ceaif s^ 
And in purfuit alone it pleafes* 




The FIRE. SIDE. 

By Dr. C o x t o k« 

I. . 

DEAR Chloe» while the bufy crowds 
The vain, the wealthy, and the proadu 
In Folly's maze advance ; 
Though fingularity and pride 
9e call'd our choice, we'll ilep afid^ 
Nor join the giddy dance. 

n. 

From the gay world we'll oft redre 
To our own family and £re. 

Where love our hours employs | 
No noify neighbour enters here, 
^o intermeddling ftranger near^ 

. To ipoil our heart-felt joys* 
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IIL 
If folid Ji^ppiAcfs we prize, 
Within oar i>re$(l this jewel lies ; 

And they are fools who roam : 
The world has nothing to beflowy 
From our own felves our joys muil; floW| 

And that dear hut, our home. 

IV. 
•Of reft was Noah'^ dove bereft^ 
When with impatient wing (he left 

That fafe retreat, the ark ; 
Giving her vain excursion o'er, 
The disappointed })ird once more 

"Explored the fa9red bark. 

V. 

Though fools fpiirji Hymen's ge;ntl? pOwVs, 
We, who iiQprovp'his goldeji hours. 

By fweet experience know. 
That marriage, rightly underflood, , 
Gives to the.tend,er ^d the go od 

A paradife below^ 

VI. 
Qur babes fhall richeft coriifo^-ts brinj^. 
If tutor'd right^ they'll prove z fprin^, 

Whence ,pleaiin:es ever rife : 

We'll form thdr minds with ftudious care, 

To all that's manly, good, and fair, 

^nd train ih^m for the ikies* 

VILWhi 
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VH. 

While they otir wifcft hours eiigage. 
They'll joy our yooth, fuppdrt Oiif age^ 

And cfown our hoary hairs : 
They'll gto\v ift Virtue evtr^ dky, 
And, thus otir fondeil Uncs rej[)aty. 

And recompenfe our care$. 

vin. 

No borrow'd joy^ ! they're all ottf owiif 
While to the world we live unknown. 

Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy not your ftate. 
We look with pity on the great. 

And blefs our humbler lot* 

IX. 
Our portion is not large indeed^ 
But then how little do we need f 

For Nature's calls are few ! 
In this the art of living lies. 
To want no more than may faBie,] 

And make that little dt). 

X. 
Wc*ll therefore relifh with dontcnt 
Whatever kind Providence has ientj 

Nor aim beyond our pow'r ^ ' 
For if our flock be very fmall, 
*Tis prudence «> enjoy it dl. 

Nor lofe die pr^fcnt bo«r. 
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XI. 

To be refign'dy when ills b^tide^ 
Patient, when favours are deay'd* 

And pleas'd with favours. giv'n | 
Dear Chloe, this is wifdom^s part. 
This IS that incehfe of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance fmells to heav'n* 

XII. 
We'll aSk, no long protracted treat, 
(Since winter life is feldom fweet ;) 

But when our feaft is o'er. 
Grateful from table we'll arife. 
Nor grudge oar fons with envious eyes. 

The relics of our ilore. 

XIIL 
Thus hand in hand through life we'll go^ 
Its checker'd paths of joy and woe 

With cautious Heps we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain fcenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with the dead. 

XIV. 
While Confcience, like a faithful fnend» 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend. 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall,^ when all other comforts ceafe> 
like a kind angel whifper peace. 

And fmooth the bed of death» 
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TO-MORROW- 

By the Same. 

Pereunt et Imputantur. 

TO-morrow^ dldft thou (ay ! 
Methooght I heard Horatio fay, To-tnorroir* 
Oo to— I will not hear of it — To-morrow ! 
*Tis a (harper, who ftakes his penury 
Againft thy plenty — who takes thy ready ca(h. 
And pays thee nought but wifhes, hopes, and promifts^ 
The currency of ideots.— Injurious bankrupt. 
That gulls the cafy creditor ! —To-morrow ! 
It 18 a period no where to be found 
Jtt an die hoary regifters of Time, 
Unlefs perchance in the fool's calendar. 
Wifdom difclaims the word, nor holds fociety 
With thofe who own it. No, my Horatio, 
'Tis Fancy's child, and Folly is its father j 
Wrought of fuch ftufF as dreams are ; and bafeleif 
As the fantaftic viiions of the evening. 

But foft, my friend — arreft the prefent moments ; 
For be affur'd, they all are arrant tell-tales ; 
And though their flight be fiicnt^ and thcix path 
^ 1 Tiackl^ 
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^Trackiels, as the winged coui'iers of the aif-, 
' They poft to hear'tiy and there record thy folly^ 
^ Becanfe, though fl^tion'd on th' important watchi ' 

Thou, like a ileeping, faiihlefs centinel, 

DidH le£ them p^fs unnotic'd, unimprov'd. 

And know^ for that thou ilumber'dft on the guards 

Thou fhalt be made to anfwer at the bar 

For every fugitive : and when thou thus . 

Shalt fland impleaded at the high tribunal 

Of hood-wink'd Juflice, who fhall tell thy audit { 
Then flay the prefent inHaiit, dear Horatio ; 

Imprint the marks of wiiHom on its wings. 

'Tis of more worth than kingdoms ! faf more prbcipiis 

Than all the crimfon treafures of life's fountain^ 

O I let it not elude thy grafp, but like 

The good old patriarch upon record. 

Hold the fleet angel faft, until he blefs th^e. 

On Lord C o b h a m*s Gardens. 

By the Same. 

IT puzzles much the fages* brains^ 
Where Eden ftood of yore ; 
Some .place it in Arabia's plains^ 
. Some fay, i^isno:more* ' 
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&ut Cobhain can thefe tales confute^ 

As all the curious know ; . 
For he has prov'd beyond difputejr *•/ 

That Paradife is Stow. 

To a Child of Five Years old. 

• • • •, • • 

By tlie Same* 

FAIREST flow'r, ^I'.flow'js excell}|r|^ 
Whic)i in Eden's gardeh grew ; . 
Flow*rs of Eve's imbower'd dwelling ^j r -. 
Are, my Fair-one, types of ^you. ., ♦ 

Mark, my Pollyi hpw th^.xofcs ....,_ 

Emulate thy damafk cheek ; . 
How the bu4 its i^weejts, <|i][9^of^« 

Buds thy owning bloom h^fjpeak^ 

Lilies are> by plain dii^ftion^.. - . 

Emblems pf a jdoi|l)If,kin4i., . ; 

Emblems of thy fiurcpoipl^ipn^ . . -^. 

Emblems of thy faitcf jojind. , . - 
But, d?af.girlj both flow'2;s s^nd beautjjj ^ . 

BlofloQi, . fade> and. die-away; 
Then purfue good fenfe and duty. 

Evergreens, that ne'er decay. 

» Alluding to MsUoi)*i dercription of Zy%\ bbWeri 

Vol. IV* R FaUl^ 
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Father Francis's Prayer. 

Written in Lord W e s t m o r l a n d's Hermitage. 

N£ gay attire, ne marble hall^ 
Ne arched roof, nc piftur^d wall % 
Ne cook of Fraance, ne dainty boards 
fieftoiv'd with pypes of perigord ; 
Ne powef, ne fach like idle fancies, 
jSweet Agnes grant to father Francis ; 
lutx. me ne more myfelf deceive ; 
Ne more regret the toys I leave ; 
The wortd I quit, the proud> the vain. 
Corruption's and Ambition's train ; * 

But not the gbod, perdie nor fair, 
'Gainft them I make ne vow, ne pray V ; 

But fuch aye welcome ta my cell. 
And i^t, not always, with me dwell ; 

Then caft, fweet Saint, a circle rOund, 

And blefs from fools this holy grouhd ; 

From all the foes to worth and truth. 

From wi^nton old,« and homely youth ; 



l«v 



» 



•v.j*.. J 



•The 



K iS9 ) 

*tht gravely dull, and pertly gay* 
Oh l)&tilih thefe ; and btf my fay, 
kight well I ween that in this age. 
Mine houfe fhall prove an hermitage* 

An Infcription on tlie Cell. 

Ibeneath thefe mofs-grown roots, this rixrtic cejl. 
Truth, Liberty, Content, Ieque(ler*d dwell ; 
Say you, who dare our hermitage difdain, 
. What drawing-room can boaft fo fair a train ? 

An Infcription in the Cell. 

Sweet bird that fing'ft on yonder fpt^ay* 
' I^Cirfue unharmed thy fylvan lay ; 
While I beneath this breezy fhade^ 
- tn peace repoie my carelefs head ; 
And joining thy enraptuPd fong, . 
Inllf u£t the world-enamonr'd throng* 
That the contented harmlefs breafl 
lafoUtudeitfelf isbleft. 






R a To 



. X z6o ') 
To the Right Hon. Henry Pelham, Efqj 



« - « 1 



THE humble Petition of the worihipful company of 
Poets and News- writers, 

Sh e weth, ...:.. 

THAT your honour's petitioners (dealers in rhymes, 
And writers of fcandal, for mending the times) 
By lofl!es in bus'neisy and England^s w^ll-doing. 
Are funk in their credit, and verging on t^in;. z 

That thefe their misfortunes, they humbly coiKc^e, 
Arife not from dulnefs, as fome folks believe, [ ' ' 
But from rubs in their way, that your honour has laid. 
And want of materials to carry on trade. 

That they always had fbrm'd high conceit* of theii* life. 
And meant their laft breath fhould go out in abnfe ^ 
But now (and they (peak it? with forrow and tears) 
Since your honour has fate at the helm of affairs, ' 
No papty will join 'em, no faflion invite 
To heed what they fay, or to read what they write; 
Sedition, and Tumult, and Difcord are Hed, 
And Slander fcarce ventures to lift uj> her head — 
In Ihort, public bus'nefs is fo carry'd on. 
That their country is fav'<i, and the patriots undone* 
^- '' ■ T© 



To perplex 'em lllll more, and fure famine to bring 
Ujiow fatlre lias lo&both its tratb and its fling) 
]^«iB fpite of their natures, they bungle at praife. 
Your honour regards not, and nobody pays. 

YOUR Petitioners therefore moft humbly entreat 
(As times will allqw, and your honour thinks meet) 
That meafnres be chang'd, and fome caufe of complaint 
Be immediately furnifh'd, to end their reftraint ; 
Their credit thereby, and their trade to retrieve. 
That again they may rail, and the nation believe. 

Or elfe (if your wifdom ihall deem it all one) 
Now .the parliament's rifingy and bus'nefs is done. 
That your honour would pleafe, at this dangerous cri/iSi 
To take to your bofom a few private vices. 
By which your petitioners, haply, might thrive. 
And keep both themfelves, and contentioi) alive. 

In compafSon, good Sir ! give 'cm fomething to- (ay, 
Aod yo^r honour's petitioners ever (hall pray. 
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An O D E 

r^RFORMEPINTHE 

SenatEtHouse at Cambridge, July I| 1749, 
At the InftallaUon of his Grace 

Thqmas Holles Duke of Newcastle, 
Chancellor of the Univerfity, 



■ ■■ eanh errantem Permefft adfiumina GaUun^ 

Aortas in monies ut dtqcerit una for or um ; 

Utque viro Pbeebi chorus ajfurrexerit ommu ViRGiL. 



By Mr. Mason, Fellow of Pembroke-'HalL 
Set to Muiic by Mr. Boycp, Cpmpofer to his Majefty* 

JUciiative, TJERE all thy aftive fires diffufc, 
jn Thou genuine Britifh Mufc ; 
Hither defcend horn yonder orient &y, 
Clo(h*4 in thy heaven- wov^ robe of harmony, 

' - 4ir li 



dir I. Come, imperial queen of fong ; 
^ Come with all that free-born grace, * 

Which lifts thee from the fervile throng. 
Who meanly mimic thy majeftic pace ; 
That glance of dignity divine. 
Which fpeaks thee of celeHial line ; 
Proclaims thee inmate of the flcy. 
Daughter of Jove and Liberty. 

n. 

Redtative. The elevated foul, who feels 

Thy aweful impulfe, walks the fragrant ways 
Of honeft unpolluted praife : 
He with impartial juftice deals ** 

The blooming chaplets of immortal lays : 
He flies above ambition's low career ; 
'And nobly thron'd in Truth's meridian fphere. 
Thence, with a bold and heav*n-di reeled aim. 
Full on fair Virtue's ihrine he pours the rays of fame. 

iir II. Goddefs ! thy piercing eye explores « 

. The radiant range of Beauty's ftores. 
The fleep afcent of pine-clad hills. 
The filver flope of falling rills. 
Catches each lively-colour'd grace. 
The crimfon of the wood-n3rmph's face. 
The verdure of the velvet lawn, 
Thfe purple in the eaftem dawn. 
Or all thofe tints, which rang'd in vivid glow 
Mark the bold fweep of the celcftial bow. 

R 4 IV. Recitativi. 
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JUcitatioje. But chief fhe lifts her tuneful traniports high. 
When to her intelleftuaj eye 
T'he mental beauties riite in moral dignity : 
The facred zeal for Freedom's caufe. 
That fires the glowing Patriot's breaft f 
The honell pride that plumes the Hero's creft, 
When for his country's aid the fleel he draws ; 

Or that, the calm, yet aftive heat. 
With which mild Genius warms the Sage's heart. 
To lift fair Science to a loftier feat, 
Or flretch to ampler bounds the wide domain of art* 
i^/r lUrf Thefe, the bcft bloifoms of the virtuous mind, 
She culls with tafte refin'd ; 
From their ambroiial bloom 
With bee-like (kill ihe draws the rich perfume,^ 

And blends the fweets they all convey. 
In the foft balm of her mellifluous lay.' 

y. 

Recitative. Is there a clime, where all thefe beauties rife 
In one coUe&ed radiance to her eyes ? 
Is there a plain, whofe genial foil inhales 

Glory's invigorating gales, 
Jier brighteil beams where Emulation fpreads, 
tier kindlieft dews:where Science fiieds. 
Where every flream of Genius flows. 
Where eyery flower of Virtue glows ? 
^hither the Mufe exulting flies. 
There ihe 4oud)y cfi^s — ?- 

% Q^ortfs,! 
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rus L All kally all hail, 

Majeflic Granta ! hail thy aweful name,' 
Dear tx> the Mofe; to Liberty, to Fame. 

VI. 
'tati<ve. You top, illuftrioHs Train, fhe greets ' 
Who firft in thefe infpiring feats 
Caught the bright beams of that xtherial fire. 
Which now fublimely prompts you to afpire 
To^eeds of nobleft note : whether to fhield 
your country's liberties, your country's laws ; 

Or in Religion's hallo^'d caufe 
To hurl the (hafls of reafon, and to wield 
rphofe heav'nly-temper'd arms, whofe rapid force 
Arrefts bafe Falfhood in her impious courfe, 
And drives rebellious Vice indignant from the fields 

vir. 

rV. And now fhe tunes her plaufive fong 
To you her fage domeftic throng ; 
Who here, at Learning's richeft fhrine, 
Difpenfe to each ingenuous youth 
The treafures of immortal Truth, 
And open Wifdom's golden mine. » 
ititti<ve. Each youth infpir'd by your perfuafive art, 
Clafps the dear form of virtue to his heart \ 
And feels in his tranfported foul 
Enthufiaftic raptures roll, 
Gcn'rous as thofe the fons of Cecrops caught 
t^ hoar Lvc^ urn's (hades frojp Plato's lire-clad thought. 

VIIL ^/> 
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vin. . .J 

^r V. Q Granta 1 on thy happy plain 

Still may thefe Attic glories rdgn ; 
Still mayil thoa keep thy wonted flate> 
lo unaiFeded grandeur great ; 
Jtecitiitive. Great as at this illufbious hour. 

When He, whom George's well-rWcighM choice 

And Albion's general voice 

Have lifted to the faireil heights of powV, 

When He appears, and deigns to fhine 

The leader of thy learned line ; 

And bids the verdure of thy olive bough 

'Mid all his civic chaplets twine, 
Ai^d add frefh glories to his honour'd brow, 

IX. 
Mr VI. Hafle then, and amply o'er his head 
The graceful foliage fpread ; 
Mean while the Mufe fhall fnatch the g-ump of Fame, 
And lift her fwelling accents high. 
To t^U the world that Pelham's name. 
Is dear to Learning as to Liberty. - 

full Chgrus.JVht Mufe ihall fnatch the trump of Fam^ 
And lift her fwelling accents high. 
To tell the world that Pelham's name 
Xs 4^^ to Learning as to Liberty, 
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O D E to an JE O L U S's * Harp, 

Sent to Mifs SHEPHEARD. 
By the Same, 

YE S, magic lyre ! now all compleat 
Thy flender frame refponfive rings^ 
While kindred notes with undulation fwee| 
Accordant wake from all thy vocal ibings. 

Qo then to her, whofe foft requeft 
^ Bade my bleft hands thy form prepare ; 
Ah go, and fweetly footh her tender breaft 
With many a warble wild, and artlefs air. 

For know, full oft, while o'er the mead 

Bright June extends her fragrant reign, 
Xhe Fair fhall place th^e near her ilumb'ring he^d 
To ^ourt the gales that cool the fultry plain | 
* Then fhall the Sylphs and Sylphids bright. 

Mild Genii all, to whofe high care 
fltr virgin charms are giv'n, in circling fligh( 
{Skim fportive round thee in the fields of air. 

Some, flutt'ring 'mid thy trembling firings. 

Shall catch the rich melodious fpoil. 
And lightly brufh thee with their purple wings 
'Jlo aid the zephyrs in th^ir tuneful toil ; 

* This iniUrument appears to hav^ been invented byKiacKXR: wB« 
hat given a very accurate defcription of it in hit Musurcia. After 
having been neglefled above an hundred years, it ivas again accidentally 
jUcofCNO-by Mr. OswALp* See Vol. III. p. ^. of tbis Mifcellany. 
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Whtle others check each ruder gale. 

Expel rough Boreas from the fky, 
Nqr let a breeze its heaving breath exhale. 
Save fuch as foftly pant, and panting die. 

Then, as thy fwelling accents rife. 

Fair Fancy waking at the found. 
Shall paint bright vifions on her raptur'd eye$. 
And waft her fpirits to enchanted ground. 

To myrtle groves, Elyfian greens, 

*Mid which fome fav'rite youth ihall rove, ^ 

Shall meet, ihall lead her through the glitt'ring fcenesj 
And all be mufic, ecflacy, and love. 

ODE to HEALTH. 

Non*ifl 'vivere, /ed *valere, <vita. Martial. 

Py Mr. DuNCPMBE, Fellow of Corpus Chrifti CoHegC; 

Cambridge. 

I. 

E ALTH ! to thee thy vot'ry owes 
All the bleffings life bellows. 
All the fweets the fummer yields. 
Melodious woods, and clover'd field? ; 
By thee he taftes the calm delights 
Of fludious days and peaceful nights : 
By thee his eye each ^ne with rapture views ; 
I'he Mufe Ihall fing thy gifts, for they infpire the Mofe. 
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Does increafe of wealth impart 

Tranfports to a boanteoas heart ? 

Does the fire with fmiles furvcy 
His prattling children round him play ? 
Does love with mutual blufhes dreak ' 
The fwain's and virgin's attjeis cheek ? 
rem Heai^t-h tbe£s blulhes, fmiies and tranfpores f}dw; 
ith, children) love itfeif» to Hbalth their reiiih.owe.;. 

HI. 

Nymph ! with thee, at early Morn^ 

Let me brufh the waving com ; : . 

And, at Noon-tidc*s fultry hour, : 

O bear me to the wood^bine bow'r ! "* 

When Evening lights her glow-worm, lead i* ■ 
To yonder dew-enameU'd mead ^ -. • * ' 

nd let me range at Night thofe glinmi'ring grones^ " 
!^ir ftillfi^l4:eyev:i}etps» and Contemplation rovoRr-:^ . . 1 

rv. ' ' 

This n\y tributary lay. 

Grateful at thy fhrine I pay, ..... 

Who for fev'n whole yeirshatkihed '* 

Thy balmy -bleffii^s o'er my head^ • . • 

O ! let me flill enamoured vie^ . :. 
Thofe fragrant lips of rofy hue, • 

or think there needs th' allay of iharp diieafe, 
pickeii tby repaft, and give it pow^ to p]eaie« -r-l 
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V. 

Now by fwifteft Zephyrs draivni 
Urge thy chariot o'er the lawn ; 
In yon gloomy. grotto laid> 
t Pa LEMON afks thy kindly aid; * 

If goodnefs can that aid engage^ 
O hover round the virtuous fage : 
Nor let one figh for liis own fuiF'rings rife ; 
Each human fuff 'ring fills his fympathizing eyes* 

VI. 
Venus from iEneas' fide 
With fuccefsful efforts try'd 
To extraft th' envenom'd dart 
That baffled wife lapis' art : . 
If thusy Hygeia, thou couldft prove 
Propitious to the queen of love. 
Now on thy favour'd Hiberden bellow 
Thy choicefl healing powers, for Pallas aiks'them ndw* 

VII. 
What though, banifh'd from the fights 
To the Hero's troubled fight, 
Ranks on ranks tumultuous rofe • 
Of Hying friends and conquering foes $ 
He only panted to obtain 
A laurel wreath for thoufands flain ; 
On nobler views intent^ the Saoe's mind 
Pants to.delight, inftrud, and humanife mankind* 

( Author of ClarifDi. 
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A VERNAL ODE. 

t 

Sent to his Grace the Lord Archbiihop ofCANTiiiBURr, 

. March i2, 1754. 

By* PR A NC IS FAWKES, A. M. . 

r. 

I 

BRIGHT God of day, whofc genial power 
Revives the buried feed, 
Thaf fpreads with foliage every bower. 

With verdure every mead. 
Bid all thy vernal breezes fly, 
Diflufing mildneis through the iky ; 
Giy^ the foft feafon to our dropping plains. 
Sprinkled with rofy dews, and falutary rains. 

11. 
Enough has Winter's hand fevere 

Hurl'd all hi§ terrors round, 
Chill'd the fair dawning of the year. 

And whiten'd all the ground : 
Give but thy vital beams to play, 
•-- The frozen f<ienes will melt away ; 

' And, mix*d in fprightly dance, the blooming Hours 
,WiU Vake the drowfy Spring, and Spring awake the flowers, 
i 1.,^ a III. Let 



f 

k. 



ra. 

Let Health, gay daughter of the flcies^ 

OnT^cphyx'.s wings defcend. 
And fcatter pleafui'es as ftie flies 
Where Surry's downs extend ; 
There Herring wooes her friendly power^ 
Th^re may Ihe all her rofcs ihower, 
To heal that fhepherd all her balms employ, 
So will ihe footh our fears, and give a nation jOy* 

■ IV. - '' i ' 

Ah me ! that Virtue's godlike friends 

So foon are claim'd by Fate ! ... - 

Lo't Pel HAM to the grave defcends, .* ' 

The bulwark of the flate : " 
When will fair Truth his equal find 
Among the beft of human kind ? , '." ' 

Long be the fatal day with mourning kept J 

Augustus iigh'd fincere, and all the worthy wejartj . . 

' \j . . . . ...^ 

. .1 . ■ 

Thy delegate, kind heaven, reftore" 

To health, and fafely keep ; , r 

Let good Augustus figh no more^ . 

No more the worthy weep : .... 

And ftill upon the royal head 
The riches of thy bleffings fhed i » 

Eftablifli'd with his counfellors around* 
Long be his pjofp'fous reign, and all with gl<»y croikfo'4 

% The Rt. Hon. Henry Pelham, Efq^ died on the 6th of IfMvh 17 
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An AUTUMN A LODE. 



By the Same* 



I. 

X7 E T once more, glorious God of day, 

•*• While beams thine orb ferenC, 
O let me warbling court thy flay 

To gild the fading fcene ! 
Thy rays invigorate the Spring, 
Bright Summer to perfe£lion bring. 
The cold, inclement days of Winter cheer. 
And make th' Autumnal months the mildeil of the year* 

n. 

Ere yet the ruflet foliage fall, 

I'll climb the mduntain's brow. 
My friend, my Hayman, at thy call. 

To view the fccne below : 
How fweetly pleaAng to behold 
Forefts of vegetable gold ! 
How mix*d the many-chequer'd fhades between 
The tawny mellowing hue, and the gay vivid green i 
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UL 
How fplcndid all the iky ! how Hill ! 

How mild the dying gale ! 
, How foft the whifpers of the rill 
That winds along the dale ! 
. , So tranquil Nature's works appear. 
It feems the Sabbath of the year ; 
As if, the Summer's Labour pad, ihe chofe 
This feafon's fober calm for blandifhing repofe. 

IV- 
Such is of well-fpent life the time. 

When bufy days are paft, 
Man verging gradual from his prime. 

Meets facrcd Peace at laft : 
His flowery Spring of pleafures o'er. 
And Summer's full-blown pride no more. 
He gains pacific Autumn, meek and bland. 
And daontlefs braves the flroke of Winter's paKy'd hand. 

V. 
For yet awhile, a little while, 
Involv'd in wint'ry gloom. 
And lo ! another Spring fhall fmile, 

A Spring eternal bloom ; 
Then fhall he fhine, a glorious gueft^ 
In the bright manfions of the bleft. 
Where due rewards on Virtue are beftow'd. 
And reap the golden fruits of what his Autumn few'd* 

A SONG 
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A SONG. J 

I. 

AW A Y j let nought to love difpleafing» 
My Winifre^a, move thy fear, 
Jjtt nought delay the heav*nly bleffii^g. 
Nor fqueamifh pride, nor gloomy care* 

It. 
What though no grants of royal donors 
With pompous titles grace our J)lood, 
We'll fhine in more fubflantial honours. 
And to be noble we'll be g6od. 

m. 

What though from Fortune's lavifh bounty 

No mighty treafures we pofTefs, 
We'll find within our pittance plenty, ' 
, ' And be content without excefs. 

IV. 
Still (hall each kind returning feafon^ 

Sufficient for our wiihes give. 
For V9t will live a life of realbiv 
And that's the only life to live, 

V. 
Oar name, wfailft virtue thus we tender. 
Shall fweetly found where'er 'lis fpoke. 
And all the great ones much fliall wonder, 

How they adliiir^ fuch little folk. 

S 2 VI. Throug]* 



VI. 

Thfough youth and age in love excelling. 

We'll hand in hand together tread. 
Sweet fmiling Peace fhall crown oar dwelling. 

And babesy fweet fmiling babes, our bed# 

VII. 
How fliould I love the pretty creatures, 

Whilft round my knees they fondly clung. 
To fee 'em look their mother's features. 

To hear *cm lilp their mother's tongue ! 

vm. 

And when with envy Time traniported 

Shall think to rob us of our joys. 
You'll in your girls again be courted. 

And I go wooing with my boys. 

* The G E N I U S. 

An ODE, written in 1 7 1 7, on occafioA of tl 
Duke of Marlborough's Apopkxy. 

I. 

AWEFUL hero, Marlborough, rife: 
Sleepy charms I come to break : 
Hither turn thy languid eyes : 
Lo ! thy Geaias calls : awake ! 

n. wi 
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Well furvey this faithful plan. 

Which records thy lifers great iloiy j 
•Tisafhort, but crowded fpah. 

Full of triumphs, fiiU of glory» 

HL 
One by one thy deeds review, ^ 

Sieges, battles, thick appear ; 
Former wonders, loft in new. 

Greatly fill each- pompous year. ^ 

IV. 
This is Blenheim's crimfon field. 

Wet with gore, with flaughter ftain'd ! 
|iere retiring fqiiadrons yield. 

And a bloodlefs wreath is gain'd ! 

V, 
Fonder in thy godlike mind 

All the wonders thou haft wrought ; 
Tyrants, from dieir pride declia'd^ ^ 

Be the fubje£t of thy thought ! 

VI. 
K^ thee here, while life may laft : 

Th' utmoft blifs, to man allowed, 
Js to trace his actions paft. 

And to own them great and good, 

VIl. 
But 'tis gone— a mortal bom ! 

Swift the folding fcenes remore— -v 
liet them pafs with noble fcom. 

Thine arc worlds, whifh roll abQVf , 

S 3 VIA. Poet! 
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vim 

poets, propbetd, heroes^ kings* 

Pleas'd, thy ripe approach fbiefee ^ 
Men, who adted wond'rous things. 

Though they yield in fame to thee, 

IX. 
Foremoil in the patriot-band. 

Shining with di^Dguifli'd day 1 
See thy friend, Godolpbin ftand t 

See ! he beckons thee away. 

X. 
Yonder feats and fields of light 

Let thy raviih-d thought cxplorB j 
Wifliing, panting for thy flight I 

Half an apgel ^ n^an no more. 
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THAN^LATIONS frODl H O R A C E. 

By Mr. M A R R I o T T, of Trinipy-Hall, Cambridge, 
^ook I. Ode XVri. Invitation to his Miftrcfi. 

OFT Faunus leaves Arcadia's plain. 
And to the Sabine bill retreats : 
He guards my flocks from ruihing rain, 
Ffom piercing winds, and fcorching heats. 
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Where lurks the thyme, or fhrubs appear. 

My wanton kids fecurely play ; • 
My goats no pois'nous ferpent fear, . 

Safe.wand'ring through the woodland way. 

No hoflile wolf the fold invades ; 

Uflica's pendent rocks rebound 
My fong ; and all the fylvan (hades. 

By Echo taught, return the founds 

The gods my verfe propitious hear. 

My head from every danger fliield : 
For, you, overflows the bounteous year. 

And Plenty's horn hath heap'd my field. 

Rc(ponfive to the Teian firing, iVif * 

Within the fun-defended vale. 
Here, foftly warbling you fhall ling 

Each tender, tuneful, am'rous tale. 

No rival, here, (hall buril the bands 

That wreathe my charmer's beauteous hair. 
Nor feize her weakly ilruggling hands ; 

But Love and {iorace guarcl the fair^ 
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Book II. Ode VI. Imitated, 

BE VlL» that with your fi'iend would roam. 
Far from your England's happier home. 
Should e'er the Fates that friend detain 
In gayer France, or graver ^pain ; 

)Cnow» all my wifli is to retreat. 
When age fhall quench my youthful heatj 
In Kentifh fhades fweet peace to find. 
And leave the fons of care behind. 

But fiiould this pleafing hope be vain, 
V ^ay I fair Windfor's feat attain. 
Where. Leddon*s gentle waters glide, 
Antd ^ocks adorn its flowery fide. 

Sweet groves, I love your filent fliades, 
Your ruflet lawns, and opening glades. 
With fam'd Italians plains may vie 
Your fertile fields, and healthful fky. 

Here, let our eve of life be fpent ; 
Jiere, friend (hall live with friend content : 
Here, in cold earth my limbs be laid ; 
And here, thy generous tear be paid. 



Book 
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Book II. Ode XII. Tranflated. 

THE wars of Numantia and Hannibal dire. 
On land> or on ocean the fighting, 
Maecenas, ne'er fuited my peaceable lyre^ 
In fubje^s much fofter delighting. 

SToa love not of centaurs embattled to hear. 

Nor of giants, a tale of fuch wonder, 
^^o fhook all the (kies, made Jupiter fear^ 

'Till drove by Alcides and thunder. 

3a profe, my good patron, more nobly you write, 
As your topic than thefe is much better. 

How Casf^ with glory can govern and fight. 
And lead haughty kings in his fetter. 

' Alone my gay Mufe of Licinia would ling, 
The conftant, good-natur'dy and pretty, 
80 graceful to dance with the maids in a ring. 
So fparkling, fo merry, and witty. 

While you play with her hair that is cfu*elcfsly curl*d. 
While this W2[y, now that way (he twitches, 

pf your teazing fo kindly complaining, no world 
pould bribe for one lock with its riches. 
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Thus bicft with the nymph, how tranfporting the joy ! 

Who whimiical, wanton, amufes ; 
Who pleafingly forward, or prettily coy, 

Qft fnatches ^he kits ihe refufes. 

To a L A D Y making a Pin-Balkct 

By the Same, 

HILE objefts of a parent's care. 
With joy your fond attention (hare. 
Madam, accept th' aufpiciou« ftrain ; 
Nor rife your beat^teous work in vain. 
Oft be your fecond race furvey'd. 
And oft a new pin-bafket made. 

When marriage was in all its glory. 
So poets, madam ^ tell the fiory. 
Ere Plutug d^mp'd love's purer flame. 
Or Smithfi^ld bargains had a name. 
In heav'n a blooming youth and bride 
At Hymen'§ altars were ally'd ; 
When Cupid had his Pfyche won. 
And, all her deftin'd labours done. 
The cruel Fates their rage relented. 
And mamma Venus had confented. 

At Jove*« command, and Herme^' c^l. 
The train appeared to fill the hall. 
And gods, and goddefles were drefl| 
To do them honour, in their befl. 

Tl 



The little roguee now pais'd the row^ 

And look'd, and mov'd I don't know how, 

Andy ambling hand in hand, appear 

Before the mighty thunderer. 

Low at his throne they bent the kne^^ 

He fmil'd the blufhing pair to fee, 

Lay'd his tremendous bolt afide. 

And flrok'd their cheeks, and kifs'd the bride* 

Says Juno, fince our Jove's fo kind. 
My dears, fome prefent I mull find. 
In greatell pleafures, greateft dangers. 
We and the fex were never ftrangers ; 
With bounteous hand my gifts I fpread, 
Prefiding o'er the marriage-bed. 
Soon, for the months are on the wing, 
To you a daughter fair I bring, 
And know, from this your nuptial morn 
Shall Plcafure, fmiling babe, be born. 
But for the babe we muft prepare ; . 
That too Ihall be your Juno's care, 
Apollo from his golden lyre, 
Shal] firil aiTiH us with the wire ; 
Vulcan fhall make the filver pin. 
The balket thus we ihall begin. 
Where we may put the child's array, 
And get it ready by the day. 
The nymphs themfelves with flowers fhall drefs it, 
Pallas fhall weave, and I will blefs it. 

f Captain 
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Captain C U P I O. 

By the Same. 

ERST, in Cythera*s facred ihade. 
When Venus clafp'd the god of war. 
The laughing loves around them play*d. 
One bore the fhield, and one the fpear, 

The little warriors Cupid led, 
The fliining baldric grac'd his breaft. 
The mighty helmet o'er his head 
Nodded its formidable crefl. 

Hence oft*, to win fome flnbborn maid^ 
Still does the wanton God afTume 
The martial air, the gay cockade, 
The fword, the fhoulder-knot and plume, 

Phyllis had long his power defyM, 
Refolv'd her conquefts to maintain ; 
His fruitlefs art each poet try'd : 
pach fhepherd tun'd his pipe in vain, 

*Tin Cupid came, a captain bold : , 
Of trenches and of palifadoes 
He talk'd ; and many a tale he told 
Of battles, and of ambafcadoes : 

z Hoir 
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How oft' his godftiip had been drunk > 
What melting maids he had undone ; 
How oft' by night had florm'd a punk. 
Or bravely beat a faucy dun. 

He fwore, drank, whot'd^ fdng^ daac'd with ipirit^ 

And o'er eath pleaiing topic ran ; 

'Till Phyllis figh'd, and own'd his merit. 

The Captain's fure a charming man* 

Ye bards, on verfe let Phoebus doat. 
Ye ihepherdSy leave your pip^s to Pan^ 
Nor verfe nor pipe will Phyllis note ; 
The captain is the charming man. 

ODE on AMBITION. 

By the Same. 
HE mariner, when firfl he fails. 
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While his bold oars the fparkling furface fweep. 
With new delight, tranfported hails 
The blue expanded ikies, and level deep. 

Such young Ambition's fearlefs aim, 
Pleas'd with the gorgeous fcene.of wealth and power. 

In the gay mom of early fame. 
Nor thinks of evening's ftorm, and gloomy hour. 

Lifers 
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Life's opening views bright charms rcVeal^ 
Feed the fond wifh, and fan the youthfal fire« 

fiut woes unknown thofe charms conceal. 
And fair illufions cheat our fierce deiire. 

There Envy (hows her fallen mien, 
With changeful coloor, grinning fmiles of hate : 

There Malice ftabs> with rage ferene ;^ 
fo deadly filence, treacherous Friendfhips wait. 

High on a mountain'^s lofty brow, 
'Mid clouds and ftorms, has Glory fix'd* her fea^ ; 

Rcck'd by tjie roaring wind^ that blow. 
The lightnings blaft it, and the tempefts beat. 

Within the fun-gilt vale beneath. 
More moderate Hope with fweet Contentment dweBs^ 

While gentler breezes round them breathe. 
And fofcer fhowers refrefh their peaceful cells. 

To better genius ever blind. 
That points to each in varied life his fhare, 

Man quits the path by heaven defign'd. 
To fearch for blifs among the thorns of care. 

Our native powers we fcorn to know | 
With (ledfaft error ilill the wrong purfae ; 

Inftrud our forward ills to grow ; 
While fad fuccefTes but our pain renew. 
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, In vain heaven tempers life with iWeet, 
With flowers the way, that leads us home, beftrews^ 

If dupes to paifiony and deceit. 
We drink the bitter, and the rugged choofe* 

Few can on Grandeur's ftage appesr. 
Each lofty part with true applauie fuftain. 

No common virtue fafe can fteer. 
Where rocks unnumber'd lark beneath the main« 

Then happiefl he, whofe timely hand 
To cool Difcretion has the helm refign'd ; 

Enjoys the calm, in iight of land. 
From changing tides fecure, and trufllefs wind. 
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ODE to FANCY, 

By the Same. 

I. 

GILDING with brighter beams the vernal ikies^ 
Now hailes the car of day to rife. 
Youtli, and Mirth, and Beauty leads, 
In golden reins the fprightly deeds. 
With wanton Love that rolls his fparkling ^yes. 

Morpheus, 
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MorpliettSy no more 
Thy poppies, cropc on Lethe's margin j fhed 
Around thy languid poet's head. 

Thou drowfy god, 
*Tis time to break thy leaden rod. 
And give thy ilumbers o'er. 
Bdt come, thou woodland Nymph, along^ 
Miftrefs of the vocal Tong, 

Fancy ever fair and free ; 
Whether on the mountains (Iraying, 
Or on beds of rofes playing, 

Daughtcir of fweet Liberty. 

II. 
Through all the ivy-circled cave 

iSoft mufic at thy birth was heard to found. 
* The Graces danc'd thy bower around^ 
And gently dipt thee in the filver wave* 
With bloflbms fair thy cradle dreft. 
And rock'd their fmiling babe to refft. 
To kifs thy lips, the bees, a murmuring thiong#> 

With bufy wings, unnumber'd flew ; 
For thee, from every flower their tribute drew« 
And lull'd thy flumbers with an airy fong. 

Come in thy heav*nly woven veft. 
That Iris' hand has ting'd in every dye. 
With which flie paints the iky. 
Flowing o'er thy zonelefs breaft* 
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m. 

ide^ fwtet enchantrefsy deign to, bear 
O'er the feas^ and through the air ; 
O'er the plains extended wide. 
O'er mifty hills, and curling clouds we ride^ 

Now mounting high, now finking low. 
Through hail and rain, . and vapours go ; 
Where is treafur'd up the fnow : 
Where ileeps the thunder in its cell.; . 
Where the fwift-wing'd light'nings dwell ; 
Or where the blufl'ring ftorms are taught to blow* 

Now tread the milky way ; ... 

tJnnumber'd worlds that float in aether fpy, 
Atnong the glittering planets ftray, . 

To the lunar orbit fly,. 
And mountains, fhores, and feas defcry^ 
Kow catch the xp^fic of the fpheres ; 
Which, fince the birth of time^ 
Have, in according chime. 
And fair proportion, rolling ro^und^ . 
With eaeh diviner found 
Attentive Silence, pierc'd thy lift'ning ears i 
Unheard by all, but thoie alone ,...; 
Whom to Wifdom's fecret throne 
The Mufe, with heav'n-taught guidance, deigns to brings 
To trace the facred paths with hallowed feet^ 

Or, Fancy, who the myitic fhade, . 

In thy airy car, pervade. 
Where Plato's raptured Spirit holds its iolelnn feat. 
Vol. IV. T IV- Buf 
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IV. 

But, Fancy, downward urge thy flight. 
On fbmc mountain's towering height. 
With hoary frofts eternal crown'd. 
Rapt with duiky vapours round. 
Let me fix my ftedfaft feet. 
I feel, I feel the fanning gales ; 
The wat'ry mifts beneath retreat. 
The noontide ray now darts its heat. 
And pours its glories o'er -the vales. 
Glittering to the dancing beams. 
Urging their flubborn way the rocks among, 
I hear, and fee a thonfknd ftreams 

Foam, and roar, 'and ra(h along. 

But to the plains defcerided, /' ;*"* ' 
Their fudden rage is ended. 
Now loft in deep jftcefs of darkfome bower's. 
Again now fparkliifg through thc'tfleadi 

Veftcd foft with verital flowers^ 
Refledting the mkjeftic towers, ' 
Its peaceful flood the roving channel leads. ' 

There the rural COcs are feen. 
From whofe low roof the curling fmoke afcends. 
And dims with blueilh voltfxttes all thegredn.^ 
t . There fotte fdteft ftr exteiids 

Its groves embfbwh*d with lengthened ffiade ; 
Smbofom'd where' fome Gothic fe^t,- 
Of monarchs once retreat; 
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In Wild magnificence array'd, 

The pride of ancient times prefents^ 

And lifts, in contrail fair difplay'd, 

Its fun-refledling battlements* 

V. 
Near, fome imperial city feems to reign. 

Triumphant o'er the fubjcft land ; 

With domes of wt Vitru vian crown'd. 

See gleam her gilded fpires aroand, / 

Her gates in aweful grandetif ftand. 
Equal, to fhine in pei^eie, or war fufiain ; 

Her mighty bulwarks threat the plain 
With many a work of death, and armed mound« 
Where rolls her wealthy river deep ahd wide. 

Tall groves of crowded mails arife ; 

Their ilreamers' waving to the Ikies* 

The banks are white wilh fweUing fails. 

And diftant veilels (lem the tide. 
Circling through pendant clilfs, and watery daktf. 
The ruflet hills, the valleys green beneath. 

The fallows brown, and dulky heath. 

The yellow corir, empurpled vine. 

In union foft their tints combine. 

And, Fancy, all engage thine eye 
With a fweet variety. 

While clouds the fleeting clouds pnrfuCf. 

In mutual ihad'e, and mutual light, 

The changing landfoape meets the fight s 
'Till the ken no more can view ; 

T 2 And 
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And heaven appears to meet the ground ; 
The ri£ng lands, and azure diftance drown'd 
i^mid the gay horizon's golden bound. 

VI. 
Such are the fcenes that oft invite 
To feed thee. Fancy, with delight. 
All that nature can create. 
Beauteous, aweful, new and great. 
Sweet enthufiaft, is thy treafure. 
Source of wonder, and of pleafure ; 
Every fenfe to tranfport winning. 
Still unbounded and beginning. 
Then, Fancy, fpiead thy wings agm ; 
Unlock the caverns of the main. . .; 

Above, beneath, and all around : 
Let the tumbling billows fpread ; 
*TiJl the coral floor we tread. 
Exploring all the wealth that decks the realms profound; 
There, gather gems that long have glow'd 
In the vaft, unknown abode, 
, The jafper vein'd, the faphire blue. 
The ruby bright with crimfon hue. 
Whatever the bed reiplendent paves. 
Or decks the glittering roofs on high. 
Through whofe tranflucent arch are feen the rolling wan 
Fancy, thefe fhall daip thy vefl;. 
With thefe thy lovely brows be dreft^ 
In every gay, and various dye» 
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But hark ! — the feas begin to roar. 
The whirling winds aiTault my ear. 
The louring ftorms around appear— 

Fancy, bear me to the ihore. 
There in thy realms, bright goddefs, deign 
Secure to Ex thy votary*s feet : 
O give to follow oft thy train : 
Still with accuftom'd lay thy power to greet ; 
To dwell with Peace, and iport with thee, 
Fancy, ever fair and free. 






An Addrefs to his Elbow-chair, new cloath*d. 

By the late W. Sombrvile Efq; Author of the Chace *• 

MY dear companion, and my faithful friend ! 
If Orpheus taught the liflening oaks to bend ; 
If ftones and rubbiih, at An^phion's call, 
Danc'd into form, and built the Theban wall ; 
Why fliould'ft not tlrou attend my humble lays. 
And hear my grateful harp refound thy praifc f 

* Written towards the clofe of Mr. Somervile't life. 

T 3 True, 
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True, thou art fpruce and fine, a very beav^ 
But what are trappings,, and external fhow ? 
To real worth alone I make my court ; 
Knaves are my fcorn, and coxcombs are my fport. 

Once I beheld thee far lefs trim and gay ; 
Ragged, disjointed, and to worms a prey j 
The fafe retreat of every lurking moufe ; 
Perided, fhun'd ; the lumber of my houie ! 
Thy robe how chang'd from what it was before I 
Thy velvet robe, which pleas'd my fires of yore 1 
*Tis thus capricious Fortune wheels us round ; 
Aloft we mount— then tumble to the ground. 
Yet grateful then^ my conftancy I prov'd j 
I knew thy worth ; my friend in rags I lov'd ! 
I lovM thee, more ; nor like a courtier, fpurn'd 
My benefadlor, when the tide was turn'd. 

With confcious fhame, yet frankly, I confefs^ 
That in my youthful days — I lov'd thee lefs. 
Where vanity, where pleafure call'd,- I ib&y'd ; 
And every wayward appetite obey'd. 
But fage experience taught me how to prize 
Myfelf 5 and how, this world : ihe bade me rile 
To nobler flights, regardlefs of a race 
Of factious emmets ; pointed where tp place 
My blifs, and lodg'd me in thy foft embrace. 

Here on thy yielding down I fit fecure ; 
And, patiently, what heav'n has fent, endure ; 
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From all the futile cares of bufinefs free ; 
'Hot fond of life, but yet co^t^nt fo j^ ; . . - :; 

Here mark the fleeting hours ; r^gr^^ tiie pafti 
And feriouily prepare^ to meet the laft. 

So fafe on ihore the pen£on'4 failor lies ; 
And all the malice of the dorm defies : « 

With eafe of body bleft, and peace of mind. 
Pities the re^left crew he left behind ; 
Whilil, in hi^ cell* he meditates alone 
On his great voyage, to the world unknown* 

SONG. 

By the Same. 

I. 

AS o*er Afteria's fields I rove. 
The blifsful feat of peace and love^^ 
Ten thoufand beauties round me rife. 
And mingle ple^fure with furprize* 

, By nature Weft in every part, 
Adorn'd with every grace of art. 
This paradife of blooming joys 
Each raptur'd fenfe, at once, employs. 

T 4 n. Bun 
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]lat when I view the radiant queen. 

Who form'd this fair enchanting fcene | ^ 

Pardon ye grots ! ye cryftal floods ! 

Ye breathing flow*rs ! ye ihady woods ! 

Yoqr cooUiefs now no more invites ; 
^o more your murmuring ftream delights ; 
Your fweets decay, your verdure's flown ; 
My foul's intent on her alone. 

ODE tp a Friend wounded in a Duel, 

FTQW long fhall tyrant Cui^om bind 
A In flavifh chains the human mind ? 
How long fhall falfe fantaflic Honour- draw 
The vengeful fword, with fury fell, 
And rapc'rpus Malice, dark as Jiell, 
l^n fpite of I^eafpn's f ule^ and Nature's eI4efl l|iw | 

Too many gajlant youths have bled ; 
Top much of Britiih blood been fhed 

• 

^y Britons' fwords, and that foul monger's laws : 
Youths that mig^t elfe have nobly dar'd ; 
^lore glorious wojinds and dangers fliar'd 
for Britain's juft defence, and virtue's injur'd caufe. 

§9 



So when the £erce Cadmean youth 
Sprung from ^he dragon's venom'd tooth. 
Each chief arofe ;n ihining armour dreft ; 
With rage infjplr'd, the furious band 
Soon found ^ ready foe at hand> 
And plung'd the pointed fteel each in a hrother^s breaftf 

Has Britain then no other foes> 
That thus her fo^s ^heir }ive9 expofe 
To private war, and feuds, and civil fray f 
Does Spain infult her Hag no more ? 
Does Lewis yet his thoughts give o'er 
pf univerf^ rule, and arbitrary fway ? 

*Tis Britons' to fupport the law ; 
'Tis theirs ambitious kings ^o awe. 
And equal rights of empire to maintain. 
For this our fathers, brave and flout, 
4t Agincourt and Creffy fought, 
Andheap'd fam'd Blenheim's field with mountains of the flain. 

How will the Gallic monarch fmile. 
To fee the fons of Albion's iflc 
Their country's blood with ruthlefs weapons drain \ 
Themfelves avenge the glorious day 
When Marlb'rough fwept whole hofts away, 
/^ fent the frighted Danube purple to the main ! 

Ofay, 
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O fay, in this inglorious ftrifp 
Thy arm had rpbb'd thy friend of life. 
What pangs, what anguifh had thy hofom proy'd ? 
How hadft thou ci^rft the crupl de.ed» 
That caus'd the gallant youth to bleed, 
l^ierc'd by thy guilty fword, and ilain by hi|n he lov*d ? 

How did the fair Maria blame 
Thy high-bred fpirit^s eager flame, 
, That courting danger flighted her foft love F 
Far other wreaths for thee ih'e twin*d ; 
Far other cares for thee defign'd j 
And for the laurel crown, the myrtle chaplet wove* 

If not for her's, for Britain's fake ; 
Forbear thy precious life to flake ; 
Nor taint thy honour with io foul a deed* 
One day thy country may require 
Thy gallant arm and martial fire : 
Then may'A thou bravely conquer, or as bravely bleed» 



ODE 
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O D E to N I G H T. 

THE bufy cares of day are done; 
In yonder weflern cloud the Can 
Now fetSy in other worlds to rife. 
And glad with light the nether ikies. 
With lingering pace the parting day retires. 
And ilowly leaves the mountain tops, and gilded ipiresw ' 

Yon azure clond, enrob'd with white. 
Still Ihoots a gleam of fainter light : 
At length defcends a browner Ihadc : 
At length the glimm'ring objefts fade: 
'Till all fubmit to Night's impartial reign. 
And undifllnguiih'd darknefs covers all the plain; 

No more the ivy-crowned oak 
Refounds beneath the wood-man's ilroke. 
Now Silence holds her folemn fway; 
Mute is each bulb, and every (pray : 
Nought but the found of murm'ring rills is heard. 
Or from the mould'ring tow'r, Night's folitary bird. 

HaU 
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Hail (acred hour of peaceful reft ! 
Of pow'r to charm the troubled breaft! 
By the& the captive flave obtains 
Short respite from his galling pains ; 
Nor fighs for liberty, nor native foil ; 
Bat for a while forgets his chains, and fultry toil. 

No horrors haft thou in thy train. 
No fcorpion Ia(b, no clanking chain« 
« When the pale murderer round him fpies 

A thoniand gnfly forms arife. 
When Ihrieks and groans arouie his palfy'd fear, 
fTtf gjoSlt siUafms his foul, and confcience wounds his ear* 

The village iwain whom Phillis charms. 
Whole breaft t]ie tender paffion warms,. 
Wiibes for thy all>fhadowing veil. 
To tell the fair his love-fick tale : 
Nor ]e(s impatient of the tedious day. 
She lon^ to hear his tale» and £gh her foul away* 

Oft by the covert of thy ihade 
Leakd^k woo'd theTHRACiAN maid; 
Through foaming feas his paiCon bore. 
Nor fear'd the ocean's thund'ringroar. 
The f^oofcious virgin from the fea-girt tow'r 
H»n^ 09t ihe faithful tQrch to guide him to her bow'r* 



Of 
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Oft at thy filcnt hour the fage 
' Pores on the fair inftrudive page ; 
Or rapt in muiings deep» his foul 
Mounts aflive to the Harry pole : 
There pleas'd to range the' realms of endlefs nigll^ 
Nambers the ftars> or marks the comet's devious light. 

Thine is the hour of converfe fweet. 
When fprightly wit and reaibn meet : 
Wit) the fair bloffom of the mind» 
But fairer flill with>eaA)n join'd. 
Such is the feall thy focial hours afford^ 
When eloquence and Granville join the friendly board. 

Granville, whofe polifh'd mind is fraught 
With all that Rome or Greece e'er taught ; 
Who pleafes and inftrudb the ear» 
When he afTumes the critic's chair^ 
Or from the Stagyrite or Plato draws 
The arts of civil life, the fpirit of the laws. 

O let me often thus employ 
The hour of mirth and focial joy I 
And glean from Granville's learned flore 
Fair fcience and true wifdom's lore. 
Then will I ilill implore thy longer ftay^ 
Nor change thy fefiive hours for funfhine and the day* 

WrittCfl 
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Written upon Ifeaving a Frijsmd's Houfe in 

Wales. 

• By the Rev. I>r. M. 



• • 



THE wiflds wfeffe loud, thd clodds decp-Kung> 
And dragged their fwcepy l^in^ ^loiig 
The dreary mouhtuin's fi'de^ 
When, from the hitt, one look to rhjrt)V^ 
■ ^Gfn Toivy's rambling flood belotv, 
I tum'd my horfe — and figh'd. 

• * 

- 
But foen the gufts of iket and Iw^ 
Flew thick acrofs the darken'd vtfle. 

And blurr'd the face of day : 
Forlorn and fed, I jogg'd along" ; 
And though To*i csy'd, " Yotrtregoirtg wrong,** 

Still wander'd from my way. 

The fcenes, which once my faAc^y «odk^ 
And my aw'^'iteind with wodd^ Arvek^ 

Pafs*d unregai^d, all ! 
Nor black Trecarris* ftcepy hdgfctt 
Nor wafte Ttecaftle gave delight ; 

Nor clanwrous Hondy's fall. 

5 Did 
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Did the bleak day then give me pain i 
*the driving fnowr, or pelting fain> 

Or Iky with tempefts frauglfet**' •" 
No ! thefe unheeded rag'd around : 
~ N&ttght in them fb much Mine I foand» 

As claimed one wandering thought. 

Far other cares engrofs'd my mind^ 
Cares for the joys I left behind. 

In * Newton's happy groves ! . 
Yet not becaufe its woods difcloie 
Or grots or lawns more fweet than tli^A 

Which Pan at noon-day loves ; 

But that) befide its focial hear-th 
Dwells every joy, which youthful mirtfc 

Or ferious age can claim : 
The lAan too whom my foul firft knewf 
To virtue and to honour true ; - 

And friemiihip^s &cred name. 

O Newton, cdiild thefe petffiteTayis 
In worthy ntlmbe^s tcitti thy pfiflfe. 

Much gratitude would fay ; 
But that the Mufe, ingenuous maid, 
Oi flattery feems fo much afraid. 

She'll fcarce her duty psiy. 

BRBCKNOCK, 0£l. i6, 1749* 
' '.f Newton it the n?me of a feat belonging to Sir John Price* 

DENNIS 
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DENNIS to Mr. THOMSON, 

Who had procured him a Benefit-Night. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, ntcthinks t fin<f^ 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind* 
Spring opes her bloiToms, various as thy Mu(e» 
And, like thy ibft compailion, jQieds her dews. 
Summer's hot drought in thy exprefiion glows. 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th' inftruded reader gains. 
Who tafles the ttieaning purpofe of thy ftrains. 
Winter-— but that no femblance takes from thee ; 
That hoary feafbYi yields a type of m6. 
Shatter'd by time's bleak florms I withering lay, 
Leaflefs, , and whitening in a cold decay ! 
Yet fhall my proplefs ivy, pale and bent, . 
Blefs the ihort funfhine which thy pity lent. 



. I 



S^ONd. 
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S ON G. ..1753'... :•/.■■'.!• 

X' 

HOW eafy was Cbliiriy how blithe and how gay! t " 
£1^ he met the fair Chloris, how fprightly his lay ! 
So graceful her form, fo accompliih'd her mind. 
Sore pity, he thought, with fach charms rnnft be joined T^ 

n. 

Whenever (he danc'd» or whenever fhe fang, .' 

How juft was her motion^ how fweet was her tongue ! 
And when the youth told her his paflionate flame» 
She allow'd him to fancy her heart felt ,the fame. 

III. > 

With ardour he prefs'd her to think him fincere. 
But alas ! fhe redoubled each hope and each fear s ^ 
She would not deny, nor (he would not approve. 
And ihe neither refus'd him, nor gave hiin her love. 

Now cheePd by complacence, now froa&e by.tfifdain. 
He languifh'd for fr^dom, but languifh'd in vain : 
Till Thyrfis, who pity'd fo hclplefs a flavc, 
Eas'd his heart of its pain by the cotmfel Jie give. 

V. ■ • 
Forfake her, faid he, and rejedt her awhile ; 
If (he love you, Ihe foon will return with a iinile : 
.Vol. IV. U You 



t > 
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Vou can judge of her paflion by abfence alone. 

And by abfence will' con<^uer her heart— *or your own. 

VI- 
This advice he purfu^d ; J)at the remedjr proved. 
Too fatal, alas ! to the fair one he lovM ; 
Which cur'd his own paffion, but left her in rain 
To figh fax a heart fhe could never regsua. . 



l^iSvft 



The 3ULFINCH in Town. 

By a Lady of Quality. 

HARK to the blackbird's pleafing note : 
Sweet ufhcr of the vocal throng ! 
Nature dire^s his warbling throat, 
AAd all that hear admire the fong, 

• . I • ■ 

Yon^ bolfinch,' w4th unvary'd XSira^ 
Of cadence harfh, and accent fhrill^ 

Has brighter plumage to at6ne 
For want of harmony and &ill* 

Yet, difcoatent with nature's boo8> - 

Like man, to mimic art he flies ; 
On opera-pinions hoping foon 

Unrivaird he ihall mount ihe iide^ 



Aixl 
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• • • • ' 

Ati ^Mle, to plcafe fome C6ttrtly fair, 
He one dull tune with kboiir learns^ 

A well-'gile cagei remote fh)m air. 
And faded plumes, is all he earfis I 

G0| Kaplefs captive ! ftill repeat 
The founds which nature never taught ; 

Go, liilening fkir ! and call'them fweet, 
Becaufe you Ipiow them dearly bought* 

UnenvyM both ! go hekr andfihg 
Your fhidy*d miiflc o*cr and o'er ; 

Whilft I attend th* invldrng Q)rlng, 
In fields where birds' unfetter'd foar* 



•T 




. ' 



SO N G. 

^WfitCen in Wlttter> 1745. 

By. the Same* 

I. 

.... t • 

THE funi Im gladfome. beams withdrawn* 
The hills all whi^e with fnow^ 
Leave me deje£ted and forlorn ! 
Who can defcribe my woe ? 

V 2 Bat 
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But not the fan's warih beams could cheer^ 
Nor hills, though c*er fo green, 

Unlefs my Damon fhould appear. 
To beautify the fcene. 

n. 

The frozen brooks» and pathlefs vales^ 

Disjoin my love and. me ! 
The pining bird his fate bewails 

On yonder leaflefs tree ! 
But what to me are birds or brooks 

Or any joy that's near ? 
fleavy the lute, and dull the books» 

While Danaon is not here I 

Ul. 
The Laplander, who, half the year^ 

Is wrapt in fhades of night. 
Mourns not, like me, his winter drear. 

Nor wifhes more for light. 
But what were ligKt, without my love, , 

Or objedb e'er fo fine ? 
The flowery meadow, field, or giove/ 

If Damon be not mine ? 

iv: 

Each moment, from my dear away. 

Is a long age of pain ; 
Fly fwift, ye hours, be calm the day^ 

Thatf4)rings myl ove again ! 
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4 

O hafte and bring him to my arms f 

Nor let 08 ever part : 
My breaft (hall beat no more alarms. 

When I fecare his heart* ' 

ritten to a near Neighbour in a tempeftuous 

Night, 1748. 

By the Same* 

I. 

YOU bid my Mufe not' ceafe to fing^ 
You bid my ink not cedfe to flow | 
Then fay it ever (hall be fynng. 

And boifterous winds (hall never blow : 
When yoo fach miracles can prove, 
I'll (ing of friendfliipy or of love. 

n. 

But now, alone, by (tormsojppreil. 

Which har(hly in my ears refoand; 
No cheerful voice with witty jeft. 

No jocund pipe to (till the found ; 
Untrain'd befide in verfe-like art. 
How (hall my pen exprefs my heart f 



Us IIL In 
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in. 

In vain I call th* harmoniom Niqe, 
In vain implore Apollo's aid | 

Obdurate, they refufe a line. 
While fpleen and care my reft invade. 

Say, ihall we Morpheas next implore. 

And try if dreams befriend us m6re ? 

Wifely at leaft he*ll ftop my pen, 

And with his- poppies crowft my brow : 

Better by far in lonefome den 

To deep unheard of — than to glow 

With treacherous wildfire of the brain, 

Th' intoxicated poet's bane. 



Written at Fermc Orncc, near Birmingham j 

Auguft 7th, 1 749. 

By the Same. 

9nr^IS Nature here bids pkafing icesetf tiife, 
X And wifely gives them Cyathio, to rcriie ; 

To veil each blemifh ; brighten every grace ; 

Yet ftill preferve the lovely Parent's face. 
How well the bard obeys, each valley tells ; 

Thefe lucid fireams, gay meads, and lojiely cells 1 

Where 



Where modeft Art in filence larks coacealM s* 
While Nature ihiii^y fo ipracefiiUy reyeai'd. 
That ihe triumphant daims the total plan ; 
And, with frefh pride^ adopts the woric of mam 

The GOLDFINCHES. An Elegy, ' 

By Mr. J a go« 



^Ingenuas didieijft fidtliier artis 



Emollit mores f mcfitdt ejfefmts* 

TO youy whofe groves prote^ the feathered quiresi^ 
Who lend their artlefs notes a willing ear. 
To you, whom pity moves, and tafte infpires. 
The Doric ftrain belongs ; O Shenftone, hear. 

*Twas gentle fpring, when all the tuneful race. 
By nature tauglit, in nuptial leagues combine : 

A goldfinch joy'd to meet the warm embrace. 
And hearts and fortunes with her mate to join. 

Through Nature's fpacious walks at large they rang^dy 
No fettled haunts, no fix'd abode their aim ; 

As chance or fancy led, their path they changed, 
Themfelves, in vi^ vary'd fcene, the fame. 

U4 *Till 



*Till on a day to weighty cares re&gn*A, 
With mutual choice, alternate, thqr ajgreed. 

On rambling thoughts no more to turn their mind* 
But fettle foberly, and raife a breed. 

All in a garden, on a currant-bufh. 

With wond'rous art they built their waving feat : 
, In the next orchat liv*d a friendly thrufh. 

Nor diilant far, a woodlark's foft retreat. 

Here bleft with eafe, and in each other bleft. 

With early fongs they wak*d the iprightly groves, 

'Till time matur'd their blifs, and crownM their neft' 
With in&nt pledges of their faithful loves. 

And now what tran(port glow'd in cither's eye ! 

What equal fondnefs dealt th' allotted food 1 
What joy each other's likenefs to defcry. 

And future foiinets in the chirping brood ! 

But ah ! what earthly happinefs can laH ? 
• How does the faireft purpofe often fail ? 
A truant fchool-boy's wantonnefs could blail ' 
Their rifing hopes, and leave them both to wail* 

4 

The moft ungentle of his tribe was he ; 

No gen'rous precept ever touch'd his heart : ' 
With concords falfe, and hideous profody 

Me fcrawrd his tafk, iuid blunder'd o'er his part. ' 
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On barb'rous plander bent, with favage eye 

He mark'd where wrapt in down the youngllns lay^ 

Then rufhing feiz'd the wretched family. 
And bore them in his impious hands away. 

Bat how fhall I relate in numbers rude 
"'The pangs for poor * Chryfomitris decreed ! 
When from a neighboring fpray aghaft fhe view'd 
The favage ruffian's inaufpidons deed ! 

• 

.So wrapt in grief fbme heart-ibuck matron ftands. 
While horrid flames furround her childrens room ! 

On heav'n fhe calls, and wrings her trembling hands^ 
Conflrain'd to fee, but not prevent their doom. 

•* O grief of griefs ! with fhrieking voice flie cry'd, 
. *« What fight is this that I have liv'd to fee ? 
*< O ! that I had a maiden-goldfinch died, 

** From love's falfe joys, and bitter forrbws free4 

«< Was it for this, alas ! with weary bill, 

<« Was it for this, I pois'd thV unwieldy ftraw ? 

«< For this I pick'd the mofs from yonder hill ? 
<< Nor fhun'd the pond'rous chat along to draw ? 

<« Was it for this, I cull'd the wool with care ; 

** And ftrove with all my ikill our work to crown ? 
<< For this, with pain I bent the fiubbom hair ; 

<< And lin'd our cradle with the thiflle's down f 

^ Chryfomitrit, it feemty it the imibc for a goUfinch, 

€€ wa 



( 314 ) 

Was it for this my freedom I refign'd; . *. 

*^ And ceas'd to rove from beauteous plain to plaia? 

For this I fat at h6me whole days confin'd»] 

** And bore the fcorching heat» and pealing rain ? 

Was it for this, my watchful eyes grow dim ^ 
** The crimfon rofes on my cheek turn p^^ ? 
Pale is my golden plumage, once ib trim i . 
*f And all my wonted fpirits 'gin to fail* 

O plund'rer vile I O more than weeseel fell ! 
<< More treacherous than the cat with prudifli bibt I 
More fierce than kites with whom the fnries dw#ll ! 
<< More pilfering than the cuckow's prowling raee t 

For thee may plumb or goofb'ry never grow» • 
*< No juicy currant cool thy clammy throat: 
But bloody birch-twigs work thee iham^l w6e, 
Nor-ever goldfinch chee^ thee With her note." 



€t 



Thus fang the mournful bird her piteous tale> 
The piteous tale her mournful mate retum'd ; 

Then fide by £de they fought the diftant vale. 
And there in filent fadnefs inly mourned. 



The 
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The B L A C K B I R D S. An Elegy. 

By the Same. 

THE fun had chas'd the mountain fhow. 
And kindly looa'd the frozen foil. 
The meltbg ftreams began to flow. 
And plottghitaen nrg'd their annoal toil. 

'Twas then, ainid the vocal throng 
Whom nature wakes to mirth and love, 

A blackbird rais'd his am'rous {bng» 
And thus it. echoed throngh the grove. 

• 

O faireft of the featherM train ! 

For whom I fing, for whom I bum. 
Attend with pity to my ftrain. 

And grant my love a kind retam. 

For fee the wintry ftorms are fiowa. 

And gentle Zephyrs fan the air ; 
Let us the genial influence own. 

Let us the vernal paftime ihare. 

The raven plumes his jetty wing 

To pleafe his croaking paramour ; 
The larks refponfive ditties fing. 

And tell their pailion as they foar. 

But 
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But tnift me, love, the raven's wing 
Is not to be compar'd with mine; 

Nor can the iark fo fweetly fing 

As J» who fbength with fweetnefs join. 

O ! let me all thy ttepi attend ! 

I'll point new treafures to thy fight; 
Whether the grove thy wiih befriend. 

Or hedge*rows green> or meadows bright. 

Ill ihew my love the cleareft rill 
Whofe flreams among the pebbles ftray^ 

Thefe will we iip, and fip our fill. 
Or on the flbw'ry margin play. 

I'll lead her to the thickeft brake. 
Impervious to the rchoot-1>oy^8 eye; 

For her the plailler'd neft Til make. 
And on her downy pinions lie. 

When prompl^ed by a mother's care. 
Her warmth fhall form th' imprifon'd yonng ; 

The plealing talk I'll gladly ihare. 
Or cheer her labours with my fong. 

To bring her food I'll range the fields. 
And cull the bell of every kind; . 

Whatever nature's bounty yields. 
And love's afiiduous care can find. 



Aiid 
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And when my lovely mate would Ifaray 
To tafle the fummer fweets at lai^, 

I'll wait at home the live-long day. 
And tend with care our little charg;e; 

Then prove with me the fweets of lov€» 
With me divide the cares of life ; , , 

No buih ihall boaft in all the. grove 
So fond a mate, fo ble$ a wifcu 

He ceas'd his ibng« The melting dame 
With foft indulgence heard the ftrain ; 

Sh* felty ihe own'd a mutual flame. 
And hafted to relieve his pain. 

He led her to the nuptial, bower. 

And neiUed clofely to her fide; 
The fondeft bridegroom of that hour. 

And ihe, the moft delighted bride. 

Next mom he wak'd her with a f^ngf 
** Behold, he faid, the new-bom day ! 

" The lark his matin peal has rung, 
" Arife, my love, and come away.'* 

Together through the fields they ilrajr'd, * 
And to the mnrm'ring riv'let's fide; 

Renew'd their vows, and hopp'd and play'd^. 
With honeft joy and decent pride. 

When 
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When oh! with grief the Mufe reltttai 
The^ mourtifiil fequel of my tale i 

Sent by an order from the httn, ' ^ 

A gunner met them in the Vak. 

AlarmM^ the lover cry*d. My diear, 

Hafte, hafte away^ from danger ffyi 
Here, gunner, point fhy thander here | 

t 

O fpare my love, and' let me die* 

At him the gnmier took his aim ; 

His aim, alas ! was all too true : 
O ! had he chofe fome other game ! * ' 

Or ihot— as he wa^ wont to do! 

V 

Divided pair !. forgive the wrong, 

While I with tears your fate rehearfe; 

'i 

ril join the vadow's plaintive fbng. 
And fave the lover in my verfe. 

The R A K E. 

By a Lady in New EwctAND. 



Fidea Uteli^ra pmbopUf 
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Deterkra fequor. Hoa« 

N open heaift, a generous mind. 
But paiGon'^ ilave,' and wild as mad : 

. S In 



( 3?9 ) 

In theory, « judge of right; 
Though baniih'd from its pra&ice quite : 
So loofe^ fo profiltute of fouU 
His nobler wit becomes the tool 
Of every importuning fool : 
A thoufand virtues mifappIyM; 
While reafon floats on paflion's tide: 
The ruin of the chafle and fair; 
The parent's cnrfe, the yirgin's fnare: 
Whofe falfp example leads aftray . 
The young, the thoughtlefsy and the gay 
Yet, left alone tQ cooler thought. 
He knows, he fees, he feels his fault: 
He knows his fault, he feels, he views, 
Peteiling what he moft purfues : 
His judgment tells him, all his gaina 
For fleeting joys, are lafting pains : 
Reafon with appetite, contending. 
Repenting ftill, and dill offending: 
Abufer of the gifts of nature, 
A wretched, felf>condemxi^ng creature* 
He pa£es o'er life's ill-trod ftage ; 
And dies,^in youth, the prey of age I 
The fcorn, the pity of the wife. 
Who Igve* lament him— and def^e \ 



t ■ 
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FLOWER S. 

By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efo; 

- Ego apis Matinof 

More modoquCf 

Grata carfenth th^ma. Ho R. 

I. 

LET fages, with fuperfluoas pains. 
The learned page devour ; ^ 
While Florio better knowledge drains 
From each inftrudive flow'r. 

II. 
Hrs fav'rite Rofe his fear alarms. 

All opening to the fun ; 
Like vain coquettes, who fpread their charms. 
And fhine, to be undone. 

in. 

The Tulip, gaady in its drefs. 

And made for nought but fhow. 
In every fenfe, may well exprefs 

The glittering, empty beau I 

IV. 
The Snov{-drop firft but peeps to light. 

And fearful fhews its head ; 
Thus modefl: merit fhines more bright. 

By felf-diftruft mined. 

S V. Th' 
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V. 

Th' Auric'U, which through labottr roiif. 

Yet fhines compleat by ai^. 
The force of edacation fhows ; 

How much it can impart. 

VI. .. 

He marks the Senfitive's nice fit ; -*' 

Nor fears he to proclaim. 
If each mah^s darling vice were hit. 

That, he would aS the fame. 

vir. 

Beneath each common hedge, he views 

The Violet, with care ; 
Hinting we fhould not worth refufe. 

Although w« find it then* 

vni. 

The Tuberofe that lofty fprings. 

Nor can fupport its height. 
Well reprefents imperious kings. 

Grown impotent by might. ~ 

IX. 
Fragrant, though pale, the Lily blows ; 

To teach the female bread. 
How virtue can its fweets difclofc 

In all complexions dreft. 



Vd L. IV. X . X. To 
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To every bloom that ciyhvi^s tWytSLti ' 

Nature feme charoji 4«cre^ ; 
Learn hence, ye nyptphs^ her fi^e to w^ar. 

Ye cannot fail to pl^e« 

SON G. B)5 «fee Same. 

WHILE, Strephon, thus you teize one. 
To fay, wh^t won jny heart 9 
It cannot fare be treafon. 
If I the truth impart.. 

*Twas not your fmile, thoug^h charming ; 

'Twas not your eyes, though bright^; 
*Tw^ not your bloom, though warming ; 

Nor beauty's dazzling light. 

'Twas not your drefs, though jhining ; 

Nor fhape, that made md figh : 
'Twas not your tongue> combining^ 

For that I knew — mightlye. 

No — *twas your generous n^tiifQ h 

Bold, foft ; fincere, and gay : 
It fhone in every feature. 

And dole my heart away. 
.4 , T7h« 
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The C A B I N k T. > 

Or, Verfes on Roman Medals* ToMr*W^ 

By Mr. O r; aV b s'; 

1. 

LO i the rich Cafkei*s mimic dome ! 
Where cells in graceful rows 
The triumphs of imperial Rome 
In miniature difclofe. 

11. 
Lefs facred far thofe tiniel inrines^ 

In which the fainted bones> 
And relics, modern Rome confines/ 
Of legendary drones. 

inf. 

In figur'd brafs we here behoidT 

From time's wide wafte retriev'dy 
What patriots firm or heroes bold 

In peace or war atchiev'd. 

rv. 

Or filver orts,* in feries fair,- 

With titles deck'd around, 
trefent each Cxfar's face and air 

With rays or laurels crown'd. 

X X V. Agtt 
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V. 

Ages to come fhall hence be taught. 

In laiting lines exprefs'dy 
How mighty Jalius fpoke or fought. 

Or Cleopatra drefi'd. 

VI. 
Angoftus here with placid mien. 

Bids raging difcord ceafe ; 
The gates of War clofe-barr'd arc fcen. 

And all the world is peace. 

VIL 
A race of tyrants then fucceeds, 
, Who frown with brow fevere ; 
Yet though we fhudder at their deeds, 

Ev'n Nero charms us here. 

VIIL 
Thus did the blooming Titus look. 

Delight of human kind : 
Great Hadrian thus, whofe death befpok« 

His firm yet gentle mind. 

IX. 
Anrelius too ! thy floic face 

Indignant we compare 
With young Fauitina's wanton grace, 

And meretricious air. 

X. 
Each paflion here and virtue fhines 

In livelieft emblems drefs'd : 
Lefs firong in TuUy's ethic lines. 

Or Plato's flighu exprefs'd. 
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xr. 

With heighten'd grace in verdant mfl;. 

Each work of ancient art. 
The temple, colnmii, arch or baft 

Their wonted charms impart. 

xn. 

All-glorious Rome, through martial toU, 

Beneath each zone obeyM, 
Shewed every province, trophy, {poil. 

On current gold difplay'd. 

xin. 

Hence prodigals, that vainly fpend, 

Promote the great defign ; 
And mifers aid ambition's end^ 

Who treafure up the coin. 

XIV. 
The peafant finds in every clime 

The fcientific ore ; * 

Whilft on the rich remains of time. 

The leam'd with rapture pore. 

XV. 
Each fading ilroke they now retrace. 

Each legend dark unfold : 
Then in hiftoric order place—- 

And copper vies with gold. 

XVI. 
Happy the fage !' like you, my friend. 

The evening of whofe days 
Heav'n grants in that fair vale to fpend 

Where Thames delighted ftrays. 

X 3 XVtt. To 
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XVIL 
To piedalfi therp ftud books of talbp • 

Thofe moments you 4::onfign, 
Which barreii minds ignobly waftc 

On dogs, of cards, or wii^ie. 

Whilfl I 'imd jra^ks and fav^^ wpodf 
Enjoy thefe golden dreai|»9 ; 

a Where Avop >yiad$ fp {nii: fee? Poodl 
With Bladud's healing ftfeims. 



^^trc 4^^)X(C «^^4 VS^< 
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PANACEA: 

Pr, The Grand Restorative. 

By. the Same. 

WELCOME to gaia&'s flreaps, yc fpns of ipleen. 
Who rove from fpa to fpa-r-to ihiff the fpene. 
While round the ftreaming fount you idly throngs 
Come, leajrn a >Yhol{bme fecret from ray foag. , 
Ye fair, whofe rofes feel th* appi-oaching frQil, 
And drops fupply the place of fpirits loft ; 
Ye 'fquircs, who racked with gouts, at h^av'p fepinC| 
Condemned to water for excefs in "wine : 
Ye portly cits,- fo corpqlent and full. 
Who eat and drink 'till appetite grpws dull ; 

' a CUyertcii ne«r Bath, j^^ou 
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For whets and bitters then iinftring the purfe, 

Whilft nature more op))reft grows worfe and worfe : 

Dupes to the craft of pi]l-{>rercrit>ing leaches : 

You nod or laugh at what the parfon preaches : 

Hear then a rhyming quack^^^who fpuMs your wealthy 

And gratis gives a fure receipt for health. 

No more thus vainly roam o'er Tea and land» 

When lo ! a fovereign remedy at hand : 

'Tis Temperance -^fbde catit !— ^Tii Fading then ; 

Heav'n's antidote ttgaint the fins of men. 

Foul luxury's the c4iHe Of all your pain : 

To fcour the obdrodf d glands> abftain ! abdain ! 

Fad and take reft» ye candidates for fl^ep. 

Who from high food tortjienting.vigils keep ; 

Faft and be fat — thou flarvelitog in a gown : 

Ye bloated> fjift — 'twill furcly bring you down* 

Ye nymphs that pine o'ei- chocolate and rblls. 

Hence take freih bloom» frefh vigour to your fouls* 

Fall and fear not-^yoit^l need no drop nor pitl: 

Hanger may ilanrcj excefs isyi^r^ to kill. 
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The HEROINES, or Modern Memoirs. 

By the Same. 

IN ancient times, fome hundred winters paft. 
When Britifh dames, for cdmcience fake, were chafie^ 
If fome frail nymph, by youthful pafiion fway'd. 
From Virtue's paths unhappily had ftray'd : 
When baniih'd reafon re-affum'd her place. 
The confcious wretch bewaird her foul difgrace ; 
Fled from the world, and pad her joylefs years 
In decent folitude and pious tears ; 
Veird in fome convent made her peace with heaven. 
And almoft hop'd — by Prudes to be forgiven. 

Not fo of modern wh — res th' illuftrious train, > 
Renown'd Conilantia, P — ton and V^nc ; 
Grown old in fin, and dead to amorous joy. 
No afts of penance their great fouls employ. 
Without a blufh behold each nymph advance. 
The lufcious Heroine of her own romance. 
Each harlot triumphs in her lofs of fame. 
And boldly prints and publifhes her ihame. 

I2SI 

The 
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The PARTING. 

By the Same. 
Written fone Years after Marriage. 

I. 

HE rifing fan through all the grove 



T 



Diffused a gladfome ray : 
Mf Lucy fmil'd, and talk*d of love. 
And every thing look'd gay, 

11. 
But oh ! the fatal hour was come. 
That forc'd me from my dear : 
My Lucy then through grief was dumb. 
Or fpoke but by a tear. 

IIL 
Now far from her and blifs I roam. 

All nature wears a change : 
The azure fky feems wrapt in gloooiy 
And every place looks ftrangew 

IV. 
Thofe flow'ry fields, this verdant fcene. 

Yon larks that towering fing. 
With fad contraft increafe my fpleen 
And make me loath the fpring. 

5 V.Mj 
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V. 

My books that wont to footh u^j xnm^ 

No longer now can pleafe : 
There only thofe amufement £nd 
. yhzt have a mind at eafe. 

VI. 

Nay life itfejf is taflelefs grown 

From Lucy whilft I ftray : 
Sick of the world I mnfe alone 

And figh the live-long day^ 

1748. 



O D E to M E M O R Y. 1748, 

By WlL).|A]4 $H£$(ST0NEj( Efq; 

I. 

O Memory ! celefUal maid ! 
Who glean'fl the flow'r^ts crept by time n 
Andy filtering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'ft the bloiToms of our prime ; 
j^ring, bring thofe moments to my iB(in4 
When^ life was new^i and Lef^i^ ]jiiAd> 
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^. 

And bring that gSLxh^d to my fight. 
With which my favoured crook ^e boai^f 

And bring that wreath of roTes bright 
Which then my feUive temple^ crown'4r 

And to my raptw'd ear copvey. 

The gentle thijf^gs (he deign'd to fay* 

And (ketch wit]b care the Mule's bowV^ 

Where Ms rolls her filver tide ^ 
Nor yet omit one reed or flow*r. 

That ihines on Cherwell's verdant fide y 
Jf fo thou may'il thofe hours prolong. 
When polifh'd Lycoii join'd my fong. 

The fong it 'vails not to recite-*- 

But fure, to (both our youthful dreams, 

Thofe banks and ilreams appeared more brigh( 
Than other banks, than other ftreams ; 

Or by thy foftening pencil (hewn, 

A(rume they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that fweetly vacant fcene. 

When, all beneath the poplar bough, 
]My fpirits light, my foul fereUe, 

I brcath'd in verCe one cordial vow ; 
That nothing (hould my (bul infpire, 
^ut friendihip w^rm, and love entire. 

VL DuU 
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VI. 
Dulf to the fenfe of new delight, 

On thee the drooping Mufe attends ; 
As fome fond lover, robb'd of iight. 

On thy expreffive pow'r depends ; 
Nor would exchange thy glowing lines. 
To live the lord of all that fhines. 

VIL 
But let me chafe thofe vows away 

Which at ambition's fhrine I made ; 
Nor ever let thy (kill difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid ; 
Oh ! from my bread that feafon rafe» 
And bring my childhood in its place. 

VIII. 
Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 

And bring the hobby I beflrode ; 
When pleas'd, in many a fportive ring. 

Around the room I jovial rode : 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu. 
And bring the whiflle that I blew. 

IX. 
Then will I mufe, and peniive fay. 

Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ? 
How fweetly wafted 1 the day. 

While innocence allow'd to wafte ? 
Ambition's toils alike are vain, 
But ah ! for pleafure yield us pain. 



the 
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The Princefs ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad, alluding to a Story recorded of ber, when 
fhe was a Prifoner at Woodstock, 1554. 

By the Same. 

WILL yoa hear how once repining 
Great Eliza captive lay. 
Each ambitious thought reiigning. 
Foe to riches, pomp, and fway ? 

While the nymphs and fwains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride ; 
Envying joys by others flighted, 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd. 

Bred on plains, or born in vallies, 

Who would bid thoie fcenes adieu ? 
Stranger to the arts of malice^ 

Who would ever courts purfue ? 

Malice never taught to treafure, 

Cenfure never taught to bear : 
Love is all the (hepherd's pleafure ^ 

Love if all the damfel's care. 

How 
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iioiv tJin they of huinblc ftatiori 

Vainly blame the powers above / 
Or accafe the difpenfatioii 

Whkh. allows them all to love i 

Love like air 15 widely gjt eii ;. 

Pow'r nor chance can thefe ttSa^H i 
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven I 

Only pureH on the plaiii I 

Peers caii to fuch charms difcover^ 

All in $ars and garters djeft^ 
As, on Sundays, does the lover 

With his nofegay on his breafl. 

Finks and rofes in profuiion^ 

Said to fade when Chloe's near ; 
Fops may ufe the fame alluiion. 

But the ihepherd is iincere. 

Hark to yonder milk-inaid ^nglng 

Cheerly o'er the brimming pail $ 
Cowflips all around her fpringing 

Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

Never yet did courtly maiden 
' Move fo fprightly^ look fo fair ; 
Never breaft with jewels laden 
Pour a fong fo void of care. 

Would 
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Would indulgent heav'n had gtfttited 

Me fome rural damfel*^ part ! 
All the empire I had wanted 

Then had been my ihepherd^s hedrt. 

Then, with him^ o^er kills and BKHmtaiiMi 
Free from fi^tters, might- 1 rove : 

Fearlefs tafle the cryftal fbaiitaini ;> 
Peaceful flsep' benaash the grove. 

Ruflics had been more forgiving ; 

Partial' fco my virgin bloom : 
None had envy'd me when living. 

None had triumph'd o'er my tomb. 



(^kjNl»/i|9^kjHf&^^lHLJHl^«^i|!^ 



ODE to a Young Lady, 

Somewhat too follicitout about het Manner of Ezprefli<MLi 

By thft Same. 

StJRVEY, my fair! that lucid (Ircam 
Adown the fmiling valley flray^ 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream^ 
To regulate its winding .way i 
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So pleas'dl view thy fliining hair 
In loofe difheveird ringlets flow : 

Not all tliy art» nor all thy care 
Can there one Angle grace beftow. 

Survey again that verdant hill. 
With native plants enamell'd o*er | 

Say, can the painter's utmoft ikill 
Inflrudl onie flow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye,. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difcloie^ 
And oh may Laura, ere (he try. 

With frclh vermillion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 
Can every ftudy'd grace excel ; 

Let art conftrain the rambling note. 
And will fhe, Laura, pleafe fo well ? 

Ob ever keep thy native eafe, 

By no pedantic rules confinM ! 
For Laura's voice is form'd to pleafe, 

So Laura'? words be not unkind. 



VERSEi 




Verses wrltteft towards tke clofe of the Year 
1748, to WittiAM LYTTttrosfi Efqj 

HOW blithely paffi'd the Smioet's <ky i 
How bright was ev^ flow*r ! 
While friends ahiv'd^ in circles ga]r« 

To vifit Damon's bow'r. 

• • • 

V 

l^ut nowi whh £knt Hep; I raiige 

Along fbme lonely fhore 3 
And Damon's bow'r, alas the change i 

Is gay with frieads no more. 

Away to crowds and' cities Wae 

In queft of joy they fleer ; 
\Vhilfl I, alas I jaa left forlon^ 

To weep the partinig year I 

O penfive An^timn t how I gtievef 

Thy forrowing face to fe\» ! 
When languid: ftfns «« taking teav^ 

Of every drooping firdr* 

to L. IV. y Ai 
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Ah kt mc not, with heavy eye, 
i This dying fccne furvcy I 
Ha^e, Winter, hafte; ufurpthclky; 
Compleat my bow'r's decay. 

Ill can I bear the motley caft 

YonVfickening leaves retain j 
That fpeak act once of pleafure paft. 

And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in murky vapours drown*d 

Are hamlet, hill, and fpire. 

Though Thbmfon, fweet defcriptive bard ! 

Infpiring Autumn fung : 
Vfet how Ihould we the months regard. 

That flopp'd his flowing tongue ? 

Ah lucklefs months, of ^U the reil. 

To whofe hard ihare it fell i 
For fure he was the gentleA breafi 

That ever fung fo well. 

And fee, the fwallows now difowm • 

The roofs they lov'd before; 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 

To glad fome happier ihore. 
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f hef wood-nymph eyes, with pale affright^ 

The fportfman's frantic deed ; 
While hounds and horns and yells unite 

To drown the Mufe's reed. 

Ye fields with blighted herbage browm ! 

Ye ikies no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from forttine's frowsy 

To bear thefe frowns from you; 

Where is the mead's .unfullied green ? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friendlhip's cordial mi^ny 

That brighten'd every vale ? 

What though the vine difclofe her dyes. 

And boafl her purple ftore ; 
Not all the vineyard's rich fupplies 

Can foothe our fgrrows more^ 

He ! he is gone, whofe moral flraitf 

Could wit and mirth refine ; 
He ! he i» gone^ whofe focial vein 

Surpafs'd the pow'r of wine. 

JPail by the dreams he deign'd to praifey 

In yon' fequefler'd grovie. 
To him a votive urn 1 raife ^ 

To him, and friendly love. 

y 2 tti 
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Yes thcre» my friend! foflexn zni fsti^ 
I grave youF ThomfoFn's name ; 
' And there. Ills lyre ; which fate forbad, 
To found your* growing fame. 

■ 

There fbatl my plaintive fbng recount 

Dark themes of hopelc^ woe ; 
And, fafter thaft the dropping fount* 

I'll teach mine eyes to flow. 

There leanre's^ ia fpitc ^ Autumn^ giteut 

Shall fhade the hallow'd ground ; 
And Spring wiU tkej^e. again be feen* 

To call forth flowers around* 

But na kind iona will bid me fhai^ 

Once more. His fodal hour ; 
Ah Spring ! thou nerer canft repair 

This lofsy to> Damon's bow'r. 

S ^Q N G S- 

By the Same. 

L 

IN a vale fringed with woodland^ where grottos abound 
And rivulets murmur, and echoes refound; 
I vow'd to the Mufes my time and my care ; 
Since neither could win me the fmiles of my fair* 

4 As 
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As freedom infpir'd xne, I rang'd and I fung ; 

And Daphne's dear namet never fell from my tongue : 

But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 

I fhould wifh» unawares^ that my Daphne might hear. 

With faired ideas my bofom I ftor 'd ; 
Alluiions to none but the nymph I ad<)r'd ; 
And the more I with ftudy my fancy refin'd^ 
The deeper impr^ffion fhe made on my mind. 

Ah ! whilfl I the beauties of nature purfiie, 
J dill muft my Daphne's fair image renews 
The Graces have chofen with Daphne to rove. 
And the Mufes are all in alliance with Love. 

IL Daphne's Vifit. 

YE birds ! for whom I rcar'd the grove. 
With melting 1^ falute my love : 
My Daphn^ with your notes detain : 
Or I have rear'd my grove in vain. 

Ye flow'rs I befpre her footfteps rife ; 
Diiplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That fhe your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! bruih each fragrant flow'r. 
And fhed its odours round my bow'r : 
Or never more, O gentle wind, ^ 
Sl^all I, from thee, refreihment find. 

Y 3 Ye 
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Yc ftreams ! if e'er your banks I lov'd. 
Jf e'er your native founds improv'd. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair ; - 
Or oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thou, my grot ! whbfe lonely bounda 
The melancholy pine furrounds, 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom ; '- 

Or thou fhalt prove her Damon's tomb, 

III. The Ros E-B uD, 

SEE, Flavia, fee that budding rofe. 
How bright beneath the bufh it glows | ' 
How fafely there it lurks conceal'd ; 
How quickly blafted, when reveal'd 1 - 

The fun with warm attr^ftive rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze, 
A blaft defcends from eaftern (Jdes, 
And all its blufhing radiance dies. 

Then guard, my fair ! your charms divine j[ 
And check the fond deiire to ihine 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure. 
While here more happy, more fecure. 

The breath of fome negledled maid 
. Shall make you figh you left the fhadc ; " 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind,- 
^s, to the rofe, an eailern wind, 

4 The 
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The nymph rcply'd, " You firft, xny fwain» 

*< Confine your fdnnets to the plain ; 

'* One envious tortgtte alike difarmsy 

" You, of your wit,* me, of my charms. 

" What is, unheard, the tuneful thrUl 1 ! 
** Or what, unknown, the poet's fkill ? . 
" What, unadmirM, a charming mien, 
" Or what the rofe's blufh, unfeen?" 



.IV. Written in a Colleftion of BacchahaKan 

Songs. ' " ' 

ADIEU, ye jovial youths, whojoJn 
To plunge old Care in floods of wine ; 
And, as your dazzled eye-balls roll, 
Difcern hinv ftruggling in the bowl* . .... 

Nor yet is hope fo wholly flown, 

Nor yet is thought fo tedious grown, - ; 

But limpid ilream and- £hady tree ■ ■- 

Retain, «s yet, fome fweets for me. - 

• ■ ■ . 

And fee, through yonder filent grove, 

See yonder does my Daphne rove ; 

With pride her foot-fteps I put-fue, 

A^d bid your frantic joys adieu. 

y 4 The 
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The folc confufion I admw. 
Is that iny Daphne's ey^s iiiQpifC ; 
I fcorn the maclners yoq ^pjprpy^j 
Ahd value reafon next to |oyc. 

y. Imkatcd from the French, 

YE S, thefe ^tc the fcenios w^^e ^jth Ids I Rxsiy*4 1 
But fliort was her fway feir To lovely 4 pwd ^ 
Jn the bloom of her youth to a cloifler ihe ruq ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a Aun ! 
I11-{S^p4^4> no 4oqbt^ a dpyption muH pzove 
§0 fatal to beauty^ fo killing to love I 

Yes, thefe are the meadows^ the fhrubs and the plains ; 
Once the fcene of my pleafures^ the fcene of my pains | 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove f 
How fair was my nymph ! and h6w fervent my love I 
Be ftill though, jny heart ! thine amotion give o'er | 
Ilemember, the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I flray'd amid fountains and bow'rs^ 

Pr loitered behind and colle&ed the ilow'rs ! 

The|i breathlefs with ardor my fair-one pwfuM, 

And to think with what kindnefs my garland fhe yi^wM ! 

^ut be fiilly my fond heart ! this emotion give o'er ; 

Fain wouldft thou forget thou muft love her no mor^. 

RURAL- 
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fLURAL INSCRIPTIONS. 

By the Same. 

I. On a Root-House* 

HERE in cool grot^ and moffy cell^ 
We rural fays and faeries dweU : 
Though rarely feen by mortal eye. 
When the pale moon, afceading hjigk. 
Darts through yon^ Um^s her quivering b^a«H^ 
We fri/k it near theie cryftal ilreams. 

Her beams, reflefted from the wave. 
Afford the light our revels crave ; 
The turf, with daifies broider'd o'er. 
Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor ; 
Nor yet for artful ilrains we call. 
But Men to the water's fall. 

Would you then tafte our tranquil fcenc. 
Be fure your bofoms be ferene ; 
Devoid of hate, devoid of ftrife. 
Devoid of all that poiibns life ; 
And much it 'vails you, in their place, 
T^o graft the love of human race. 
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And tread with awe thefe favour'4 bow'rs. 
Nor wound the fhrubs, nor bruife the flow'rs ; 
So may your paths with fweets abound ! 
So may your couch with reft be crown'd ! 
Sut harm betide the wayward Avain, 
Who dares our hallow'd haunt prophane ! 

O B E R O N« 

f 

n. I» a Ihady Valley, near a running Water. 

OJ Let me haunt this peaceful fhade j 
Nor let ambition e'er invade 
The tenants of this leafy bow'r, 
That ftiuii her paths, and flight her pow*r. 

Hither the plaintive halcyon flies. 
From focial meads and open fkies ; 
Pleas'd, by this rill, her courfe to fleer. 
And hide hf r iaphire plumage here* 

The trout, bcdrop^ with crimfon flains, 
Forfakes the river's proyd domains ; 
Forfakes the fun's unwelcome gleam^ 
To lurk widiin this humblc^ftream. 

And fure I heard the Naiad (ay, 
•' Flow, flo\V, my flream ! this devious way f 
♦* Though lovely foft thy murmurs are, 
♦* Thy waters, lovely cool 4L4d fsat% 

♦« Flow, 
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^* FloWy gent]^ dream ! nor let the vaiii 
" Thy fmall unfully'd ftores difdain : 
•* Nor let the penfivc fage repine, 
^' Whofe latent coarfe refembles thine." 

JII. On a fmall Building in the Gothic Tafbe. 

^ $oa tW battle in trourtl; hl^fl^ ! 

fl); tofle In foiianf^ gtniiife ^l^eate! 
Doo tut too taf^Tpe oeeme am^ 
fl>f film, tl^at ifotfi contentio im^ 

f^o^ ?et Ditoe^itt tfie tut&t ftoale, 

W^l^ci)t o'et eaci) oicdefle Iptbe ^ fl]msf( e 
H^o; ^et rittfit t^t hac^tn botole, 

JFoftj^tje l[i|?m, if, ^t tU 0? natone, 

Dtto^r^t of tD^lDlpe cat^e Itie Sta; t 
fiD;, an bef^oe (bme floloeti^e latotte, 

l^e toaSe W tnof&nfitie oa^ 

^0 mai> He patDonne fMn aim fittfir, 

3if tdcff in conctlft ^annt b< fee i 
fci fiittltn tiete beetle in bnfpe Ipfe, 

JTrom tote^lie t^ peacefun glenne^ ate ftee; 
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A Paftorsd BALLAD, in Foot Parts, 

Written in 1743. 

By the Same. 
drhuftct. humiUfque myric^ V%^^^ 

I. A B S B IT G B» 
I* 

YE Ihepherds fo chearful and gay, 
Whofe flocks nevter oarekfsiy zosm ! 
Should Corydon's happen to ^vsty^ 

Ok ! call the pQOfr wai^devers home. 
Allow me t^ mwfe and to &gh, 

Nor talk of the change that ye {nd ; 
^one once was fo watchful as I ; 

•— I have left my dear Phyttb bdii^d^ 

|Iow I know what it is, to hsuft fitovs 

With the torture of doubt and de^ ;- 
What it is, to.tfdmire and cp Icwe* 

And to leave her we k^ve and a49^iie^ 
Ak lead forth my fk>ck in th^ morBi^ 

And the damps of each ev'nuei|; icptU i 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

-T-J hay? bade my <^^^ ?hyllit farewell^ 



( s« > 

in- 

Sitice Phyllis vouchfaf 'd me a looki 

I never once dreamt of my vine ; 
May I k)fe both my pipe and my crocSt^ 

if I knew of k kid that was mine. 
I priz'd every hour that went by. 

Beyond all that had pleased me before ; 
fiat now they are pad, and I iigh ; 

And I grieve that I priz'd them nb more* 

IV- 
But why do I languifh in vain ? 

Why wander thus penfively here t 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain. 

Where I fed on the fmiles of my dear ? 
They tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown ^ 
Alas ! where with her I have flray'd, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone* 

V. 
When forc'd the fair nymph to forego^ 

What anguifbl felt at my heart! 
Yet I thought-— but it might not be fo— 

'Twas with pain that ihe faw me departs. 
She gaz'd, as I flowly withdrew j. 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweetly fhe bade me adieu, 

I thought that fhe bade me return* 



VL The 
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VL 

l*6€r pilgrim that journeys all day 

To vifit fome far-diflant fhrine. 
If he bear but a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owei 
Soft hope is the relique I bear» 

And my folace wherever I go^ 

IL Hop e* 

t. 

MY banks they are furnifli'd with bees^ 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep j 
My grottos are fhaded with trees. 

And my hills are white-over with Iheep* 
1 feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains bellow 9 
My fountains all border'd with mofs, 

Where the hare- bells and violets grow. 

IL 
Not a pine in my grove is there feen^ 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound i 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 

But a fweet- briar twines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year^ 

More charms than my cattle unfold : 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear^ 

Bat it glitters with fiihe^ of gold* 



m. 
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HT. 

One would think Ihe might like to retire 
To the bow'f I have labour'd to rear j 

Not a fhrub that I heard her admire. 
But I hailed and planted it there« 

how fudden the jeflamin ilrove 
With the lilac to render it gay ! 

Already it calls for my love^ 

To prune the wild branches away, 

IV. 
From the plains, from the woodlands and growi^ 

What drains of wild melody flow ? 
How the nightingales warble their loves 

From thickets of rofes that blow ! 
And when her bright form fhall appear. 

Each bird fhall harmonioufly join 
In a concert fo foft and fo clear. 
As — (he may not be fond to refigm 

V, 

1 have found out a gift for my fair ; 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
But let me that plunder forbear, 

She will fay 'twas a barbarous deed. 
For he ne'er could be true, fhe aver'd. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lov'd her the more, when I heard 

Such tendemefs fall from her tongue. 



VI. I have 
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vi. 

t iiaire tieard W with (weetnefi iinfola 

How that pity was doe to— a doTC : 
Tbat it ever attended the boid^ 

And (he callM it tHe £fler of love; 
Bttt her words fuch a pleafure conveys 

So mtich I her accents adorer 
Let her ipeak^ and whatever fhe fay^ 

Methinks I fliottld love Her the more; 

vir. 

Can a 6o(bni fb gentle rematn 

UnmovMi, when h^r Gorydon fi^s f 
Will a nymph thati& fond of the plains 

Thefe plains, and this valley defpife t 
Dear regions of filence and ihade I 

Soft fcenes of contentment and eafe f 
Whete I could have pleafingly ftray'd, 

If aughti ill her abfence, cotild pleafi; 

vni. 

tut where does my Phyllida (bay ? 

And where are her grots and her bow'i^ r 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay^ 

And the fh^pherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valleys as fine j 
The fwains may. in manners compare^ 

But their love i» not equal to min^^ 



m. Sol 
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ill. Solicitude. 
I. 

WHY will ycm my pafii«i reprove ? 
Why tenn it a folly to grieve ? 
£re I fhew yom d>e charms of nlf love. 

She is. fairer than yon can believe* 
With her niea fhe enaxnoun the brave 2 

With her wit fine «nga;ges die free ; 
With her modefl^ pleaies the grate a* 
She is every way pleafing to me. 

you that have been of her trains 
Come and join in my atnaraas lays ; 

1 could lay down my life -far the fwain 

That will fing but a fong in her ptai(e# 
tVhen he £ngs^ any the nymphs of the towii 

Come trooping, and Itfteti the while ; 
Nay on Him Jet not Phyttida frown j 

— But I cannot allow her to fmile. 

HL 
tot ^hen Paridel tnes in the dance 

Any favour with PhylHs to inii 
O how, with one trivial glance. 

Might fhe ruin 4he peace of my .mind i 
In ringlets He drefies hk- hsaii 

And his crook is beftudded around ; 
And his pipe-— oh may Phyllis beward 
Of a magic there is i^ the found. 
^4>a^ IV- 2 iV- Til 
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IV. 
*Tis His with mock pailion to glow ; 

'Tis His in fmooth tales to unfold, 
<< How her face is as bright as the fnow^ 

** And her bofom, be fare, is as cold ; 
^' How the nightingales labour the drain, 

** With the notes of his charmer to vie; 
•* How they vary their accent? in vain, 

<< Repine at her triumphs, and dieJ* 

V, 
To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every fweet ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis's fett, 
«« O Phyllis, he whifpers, more fair, 

" More fweet than the jeflamin*s flow'r! 
«< What are pinks, in a morn, to compared 

«« What is eglantine after a ftiow'r i 

VI. 
<* Then the lily no longer is white ; 

«* Then the rofe is deprived of its bloom ; 
<« Then the violets die with defpight, 

<* And the wood-bines give up their perfume.^' 
Thus glide the foft numbers along. 

And he fancies no fhepherd his peer ; 
m^ Yet I never fhould envy the fong. 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 
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vn. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound 

So Phyllis the trophy defpifc; 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd^ 

So they fhine not in Phyllis's eyes. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a ftranger to PaiidcPs tongue ; 
— Yet may fhe beware of his art. 

Or fure I muft envy the fong« 

IV. Disappointment. 

L 

YE fhepherds give ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of my fheep ; 
They have nothing to do, but to ftray ; 

I have nothing to do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove; 

She was fair — and my paffion begun ; 
She fmiPd — and I could not but love ; 
She is faithlefs -— and I am undone. 

n. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought $ 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be fought 

By a Twain more engaging than me. 
Ah ! lov« every hope can infpire : 

It banifhes wifdom the while; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn'd with a fmile^ 

Z 2 m. She 
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m. 

Shic is faithlefi» land lam uadofie jf 

Ye that witnefs the woes I «»4oit| 
Let reafbn hiftrnft you to (hjiii 

What it caBnot infiraft you tO: cqrVf 
]3eware how ye loiter in vain 

Ami() nymphs of an higher iipgteni 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how ficklc^ they bf ^ 

IV. 
Alas ! from the day that we met, 

What hope of bxi^ en/i to my v^oes i 
When I cannot endHre tOr forget , 

The gls^qe that undid my repoft* 
Yet time may diini^iib' the pain : 

The flow'r, and the ibrttby and the tree. 
Which I seaf *d: fpr h^j; pleafore in vain| 

In time ts^y h^yp comfort for sn^ 

V, " 
The fweets of ^ dew-fprinkled rofc. 

The found of a xnurmuring (lresuii| 
The peace which froip folitude flow$y 

Henc^fbirth iha)l be Corydon'i theme, 
|Iigh tranfporta are fiiewn to tlie fight. 

But we are not to find them oi^ owa| 
l^ate never beilow'd fuch delight, 

^s I vvitli my Phyllia had kn9wn,» * 
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VI. 

ye woods» fpread your branches apace | 
To your deepcft rcceffes I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace ; 
I would v^niih from eve^y eye. 

Yet my reed fhall reibund through the grovq 
With the iame fad complaint it begun ; 

fiow ihe fmiPd, and I could not but love ^ 
W^9 faithlefs, ^4 1 aio midow } 



^^^ 
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